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OF CHUECH MUSIC. 

§ I. TTie selections of the Psalms in metres and Hymns 
which are set forth by authority^ and Anthems in the words of 
Holy Scripture^ are allowed to he sung in all congregations of 
tilts church before and after Morning and Evening Prayer, 
and also before and after Sermons^ at Oie discretion of the 
Minister, whose duty it shall be by standing directions^ or 
from time to time, to appoint such aublmrized Psalms, Hymns, 
or Anthems as are to be sung. 

§ 2. It shall be the duty of every Minister of this church, 
with such assistance as he may see Jit to employ from persons 
frilled in music, to give order concerning the tunes to be suno 
at any time in his church; and especiaUy, it shall be his 
duty to suppress aU light and unseemly music, and aU in- 
decency arid irreverence in the performance, by which vain 
and ungodly persons prof ane the service of the Sanctuary. 
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I. THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 

ADVENT. 

"Bthrid, he cometh wilh dnail/. and evtrg 18b. 
^</eilmUKe Mm," 

LO, ho cornea, with clouds descending, 
Once ibr fiivoiii'd siniieK sliiin ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his trwn ; 

AUeluid 
Christ, the Lord, retorns ta leign. 
S Every eye sliiJl ]iaw behold Mm, 
, Eobea in dreadful majesty ; 

Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierced, nnd nail'd nim to the tree, 

Deeply Wiiiling, 
Shall the true Messiah Bee. 

3 Every island, sea, and mountiun, 

Heaven and enrth, shall fiee away : 

All who hata him must, confounded, 

Hearthe trQin_p proclaim the day ; 

Come to judgment, 
Come to judgment, cOme away, 

4 Now redemption, lohg expected, 

Seo in aoienm pomp appear : 
All his siiintB, by men rejected, 
Now shall meet him in. the eu '. 

Alleluia! 
See the day of God appeM, 



8 THE CnElSTIAN YEAB. 

B Yea, Amen : let all adore thee, 
High an tJiine eternal throne : 
Saviour, bike the power and glory ; 
Oaiui the kingdom for Ihina own. 

come quickly ! 
Alleluia, j Come, Lord, come ! 

2 "Se canKth to judge llie atrlh." [L- 

THB Lord will come : the earth ehall qnake, 
The hills their fix&d Ee»t forsake ; 
And, withering from the vault of night, 
The Btaia withdraw tlieir feeble light. 

2 The Lord will come : but not the same 
As once in. lowly form he came, 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 

The bruked, the suffering, and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come : a dreadful form. 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm. 
On cherub winga, and wings of wind, 
Ajiointed Judge of human-kind. 

4 Can thi« be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway ; 

By power oppressed, and mock'dby pride, 
O God ! is this the Crucified 1 

5 Go, tyrants, to tlie rocks conipldn ; 
Go, seek the mountain's cleft in vain ; 
But fciith, victorious o'er the tomb, 
Shall sing for joy. The Lord ia coma 

3 'Tkey iliall perieli, hat Ihoa sAoii adurt." IL 

THAT day of wrath that dreadful day. 
When henven and earth shall pass away. 
What power shall be the'sinncr's stay ? 
How shall he meet tba.t dreiidful day? 
2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
3Viej?aming heavens together toll, 
Wbea louder yet, and yet msro AtcsA, 
Swells tJiohiirh tnimn tl\atwakeatii»ie»&\ 
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3 ! on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thoii, Christ, the sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 

**Blessed is he that comet h in the name of the . [L. M. 
Lord ; Hosanna in the hiyliestP ^^^^ choru*. 

HOSANNA to the Uving Lord ! 
Hosimna to the incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, Kinoj, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna smg. 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

2 Hosanna, Lord ! thine angels cry ; 
Hosanna, Lord ! thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around. 

The dead and living swell the sound ; 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

3 Saviour, with protecting care, 
Eeturn to this thy house of prayer : 
Assembled in thy sacred name. 
Where we thy parting promise claim : 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

4 But, chiefest, in our cleansM breast, 
Eternal ! bid thy Spirit rest ; 

And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy thee. 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

5 So in the last and dreadful day, 

. When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

5 ** Behold Hie Bndegroom cometh. " E^s. 6s. 

, Double. 

EJOICE, rejoice, believers ! 
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And let your lights appear 
The evening is advancing. 
And darker night is near. 
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"Up ! pr.iy, luid match, and wreEtlo I 

. At uiidiii^it comes the cry. 

3 See that your lamps are bui'iiiii;!;, 

It^ploniiih them wiLh oil ; 

Look now for vour Balvation, 

The end of sin and toil. 
The watchers on the mountain 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 
Go meet him bs he cometh. 
With alleluias clear. 
3 O wise and holy vir^ns, 

Now nuse ^our voices higher. 
Till, ia your jubilations 

Ye meet the angel choir. 
The marriage-feast is waiting 
The gates wide open stand ; 
Up, up, ye heirs of gloiy ! 
The Bridegroom is at hand. 
' 4 Out hope And expectiition, 
Jesus, now appear ; 
Arise, thou Sun so longed for, 
O'er this benighted sphere ! 
With hearts ana hands uplifted. 

We plead, Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption, 
And ever be with thee .' 
a " The Lord mid unto tnv Lnrd, Sit Sioa 
on my right hand, tmtil I make IMne 
eneniks thy footiiool. " 

Framcliocx. FSiilm. 

THE Lord unto iny Lord thus spake : 
" Till I thy foes thy footstool make. 
Sit tboa in $tat« at my rizht hand : 
Supreme in Sioa thou aUalt be, 
■And all tby proud opposeta see 

Suhiprti'A in tJi-n- ^i.ut. (>nmmn.r.r\ . 
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2 "Thee, in thy power's triumphant day, 
The willing people shall obey ; 

And, when thy rising beams they view, 
Shall all (redeem'd from error's night) 
Appear more nimierous and bright 

Than crystal drops of morning dew. ^ 

3 The Lord hath sworn, nor sworn in vain. 
That, like Melchizedek's, thy reign 

And priesthood shall no period see ; 
Anointed Prince ! thou, bending low, 
Shalt drink where darkest torrents flow, 

Then raise thy head in victory ! 

r " Thy kingdom come"" [6s, 

THY kingdom come, God, 
Thy reign, Christ, begin ; 
Break with thine iron rod 
The tyrannies of sin. 

2 Where is thy rule of peace. 

And purity, and love ? 
When shall all hatred cease. 
As in the realms above 1 

3 When comes the promised time 

That war shall be no more, 
Oppression, lust, and crime 
Shall flee thy face before ? 

4 AVe pray thee, Lord, arise, 

And come in thy great might ; 
Revive our longing eyes, 
Which languish for thy sight. 

5 Men scorn thy sacred name. 

And wolves devour thy fold ; 
By many deeds of shame 

We learn that love grows cold. 

6 O'er heathen lands afar 

Thick darkness broode^iv 7^ \ 
Arise, morning Star, 
Avise, and never Bet. 
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ONOE more, Lord, thy eiga shall be 
Upon the heavens diapkjed. 
And earth and ite inhabitants 

Be terribly afraid ; 
For, not in. weakness clad, thou com'st. 

Our woes, our sins l« bear, 
Bnt girt with all thy Father's mighty 
His judgment to declare. 

2 The terrors of that awful day, 

who can understand I 
Or who abide, when thou in wrath 

ShalUift thy holy hand? 
The earth shall quake, the sen slmll roar. 

The sun in ^leaven ((row pale ; 
But thou hast sworn, and wilt not change. 

Thy Mthful shall not fail. 

3 Then grant us, Saviour, so to pass 

Our time iti trembling here. 
That when upon the clouds of heuTeii 

Thy glory shall appear. 
Uplifting high our joyful heads, 

In triumph we may rise. 
And enter, with thine angel train, 

Thy palace in the skies. 

Q "ffe eailh, Surdff I eome gukkly : Amci}. [i 
" EpB» 80, come. Lord Joia'' 

COMB, quickly come, dread Judge of oil ; 
For, awful though thine advent be, 
All shadows from the truth will fall. 

And &lsehood die, in sight of thee : 
Come, quickly come ; for doubt and fear 
Like clouds dissolve when thou art near. 
S Come, quickly come, great Kine of nil ; 

Reign ftU around us, and w\ibi«. -, 
ie* sill no more our souls enftffa\. 
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Come, quickly come : for thou alone 
Canst make thy scattered people one. 

3 Come, quickly come, true Life of all ; 
The curse of death is on the ground ; 

On every home his shadows fall, 

On every heart his mark is found : 
Come, quickly come : for grief and pain 
Can never cloud thy glorious reign. 

4 Come, quickly come, sure light of all, 
For gloomy night broods o^er our way ; 

And fainting soius b^in to fall 

With weary watching for the day : 
Come, quickly come : for round thy throne 
No eye is blind, no night is known. 

\C\ *'Befioldf I stand at the door and knock,'* f7s. 6s. 
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O JESUS, thou art standing 
Outside the fast-closed door. 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o'er : 
We bear the name of Christians, 

His name and sign we bear : 
O shame, thrice shame upon us, 
To keep him standing there. 

2 Jesus, thou art knocking : 

And lo ! that hand is scarr'd. 
And thorns thy brow encircle, 

And tears thy fece have marred; 
love that passeth knowledge. 

So patiently to wait ! 
sin that hath no equal. 

So fast to bar the gate ! 

3 Jesus, thou art pleading 

In accents meek andlo^, 
"I died for you, my cYiWdT^ii, 
And will ye tareat ma ao^l'' 



THE CHRISTIAN YEAK, 

Lard, with ahame and Bonow 
We open now the door : 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 
And leave U; 



From dawning light till day declines : 
The listening earth cis voice hath hearJ, 
And he from Sion hath appeared, 
Where heauty in perfection shines. 
B Our God shall come, sad keep no more 
Misconstraed ailem« as before. 

But wasting flanies hefore him send ; 
Around shall tempests fiercely rage, 
Whilst he does heaven and earth engine 
His just tribunal to attend, 
1 Q "Thei^ice 'ff one crymg in the wiMfmelt, 
Prepare ye the way ijf the Lord, mnie 
liiapaihs itraight.'' 

ON Jordan's bmk the Baptist's cry 
Announoea that the Lord is nigh ; 
Awake, and hearken, for he brings 
Glad tidings of the King of kings. 

2 Then cleansed be every breast from sin j 
Make straight the way for God within ; 
Prepare we in our hearts a borne. 
Where such a mighty gnest may come, 

3 Fop thonartouf salvation, Lord, 
Our refuge and our great reward ; 
Without thy ffraco we waste away, 
Ijke flowers that wither and deciy. 

4 To heal the atck stretch out thine hand. 
And bid the tiiUea sinnei stand ■, 

SMne forth, and let tby light -reSraro 
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5 All praise, Eternal Son, to thee, 
Whose advent doth thy people free ; 
Whom with the Father we adore, 
And Holj Ghost for evermore. 

JQ " Tlie Redeemer shall come to Zion^ • [Six 8s. 

OCOME, come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel ; 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Eejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel ! 

2 come, thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny ; 
From depths of hell thy people save, 
And give them victory o er the grave. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

3 come, thou Day-Spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by thine advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death^s dark shadows put to flight. 

Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, Israel ! 

4 come, thou Key of David, come. 
And open wide our heavenly home ; 
Make safe the way that leads on high. 
And close the path to misery. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, Israel ! 

5 come, come, thou Lord of might ! 
Who to thy tribes, on Sinai's height. 
In ancient times didst give the law, 
In cAond, and majesty, aivd awft. 

Eejoice \ Rejoice I TSim\n.'a»sx<^ 
Shall come to tliee, laxafeW 
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THE ADVENT ANTHSMS. ' 
X4 "TheDttirt^ oil natioBi thaU comt," [Six » 
Dec. 16,-0 Sapiinlia. 

) WISDOM ! Bpreadicig mightily 
From out the mouth of God most high, 
All nature sweetly oiderins, 
Within thy paths thy children bring. 
Draw near, Chnst, with us to dwell, 
In nietcy save thine laraeL 

Dec. 17, — AdoTiai. 
> ULER of laiwl, Lord of might, 
*j Who gavest the law from fainai's height ; 
Unce in the iiery bush revealed, 
With outstretched aim thy chosen shield ; 
Draw near, Christ, with us to dwell, 
In mercy save thine Israel 

Dec 18, — O Radix Jesse. 

OEOOT of Jesse ! Ensign thou ! 
To whom all Gentile Kings shall bow, 
!From depths of hell thy people save. 
And jpve them rictory o'er the grave. 
Draw near, O Christ, with ua to dwell, 
In mensy save thine Israel 

). — Ctavia David, 

) ISRAEL'S Sceptre ! David's Key ! 
dome thou, and set death's captives free, 
Unlock the gate that bHTS their toad, 
And lead them to the throne of God- 
Draw near, Christ, with us to dwell, 
In mercy save thine Israel. 

Dec. 20.-0 Oriem. 
g^ I>Ay-SPBmG and Eternal Light ! 
I-' Pierce through the gloom, oS ercwft nigh* ; 
Predestined Sun of EichteouBaeasV 
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ADVENT ANTHEMS. 



Draw near, Christ, with us to dwell, 
In loeicy save thine IsrtieL 
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Dee. 22.— Rex Gentium. 
KING I Desire of -nations I come, 
Lead sons of earth to lieaven's higli home ; 



Thon chief and precious Comei'-atoue, 
Binding the aevei'd into one. 

Draw near, O Christ, with us to dwell, 

In merey save thine Israel. 

I)ec. £3. — Tlmmamiel. 

O LAWGIVER! Emmanuel! King! 
Thy praJEea wa would ever sing ( 
The Gentiles' hope, the Saviour hlest, 
Tnke us to thine eternal rest. 

Draw near, Christ, with us to dwell, 
In mercy sitTe thine Israel. 

IB ■ 

HARE ! the glad sound I the Saviour cornea, 
The Saviour promised long: 
Let every heart prepare a throni'. 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the Spirit, largely pour'd, 

Exerts his sacrtd fire ; 
Wisdom and mielit, and zeal and love. 
His holy liresst iospire. 

3 He comes tUe prisoners to release 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of hrass before hitu burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes from thickest fihns of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eyes oppress a witli in^t 
IbjJorzr celestial day. 
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5 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure : 
And with the treasures of his grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 

6 Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shjill proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 
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CHRISTMAS, 

**The Desire of all nations shall come. 

HAIL ! thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us ; 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

2 Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art ; 
Long desired of every nation, 
Joy of every waiting heart. 

3 Born thy people to deliver, 

Bom a child, yet God our King, 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone : 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Eaise us to thy glorious throne. 

"In " Glory to God in the Idghest^ and on earti 
' peace^ good-will Unoard men." 

HARK ! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-bom King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled ! 

£ Jb^rful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of tbe sides •, 
With the angelic host procXaYcci, 

Christ i3 bom in B«tihte\iem\ 
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3 Christ, by highest heaven adored ; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time behold him come. 
Offspring of the Virgiu^s womb : 

4 Veird in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 
pleased as Man with men to dwell ; 
Jesus, our Emmanuel ! 

6 Risen with healing in his wings, 
Light and life to all he brings. 
Hul, the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Hail^ the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 

18 " ^nto you is horn this dap in the city of David [C. M. 
**^ a Saviour^ whicfi is Cfirist tfic Lord,^ 

WHILE shepherds watched their flocks by 
night, 
AH seatSi on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

2 " Fear not,'^ said he, for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind ; 

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you, and all mankind. 

3 "To you, in David's town, this day 
Is bom of David's line, 

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign. 

4 "The heavenly Babe you there shall find, 
To human view display^, i| 

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands. 
And in a manger laid.'^ 

5 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith. 
Appeared a ahming throng 

Of angels, pimaiiig God, -who tlixia 
Addressed their joyfbl song *. 



\ 
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» THE t'HH.ISTlA^■ YEAR. 

C " All glorj be to Ood 011 higli, 
And to theearth be peace 
Good-will lienceforth. from lieaven to men 
Begin, and never ceaae." 

19 "Xd u> Bimgotxmunla Btthlehtmr ff. i 

COMB, (01 ye fiiiihful, 
Joyful and triomphant ; 
•J rorae ye, come ye, to Bethlehem ; 
Come and beJiold him 

Born, tlieKiiigof aopels ; ' 

O come, let us adore liim, 
oome, let ua adore him, 
come, let ua adore him, Christ the Lonl. 

2 God of Ood 
Light of IJght^ 

Lo ! be abhora not the Virgin's womb ; 
Vety God, 

Begotten, not created : 
O come, let us adore him, &c. 

3 Sing, choirs of Qngek, 
Sin^iu exiiltiition, 

Sin^. all ye citizens of heaven above, 
Giory to God 
la the liigbest; 
O com^ let us adore him, &c. 

4 Yea, Lord, we Ereet tbee, 
Bom thin hnppy morning; 

Jesus, to thee be glory given. ; 

Word of the Father, 

Now in flesh appearing; 

O come, le^is adore hmi, 

O coma, leRu adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

O/y "Ati'I au'Menhj ll^Tc irasmUitkcaniidamvl- [8». 

(itaJe 0/ the hcditnls luat.praiainy Ood." 

'pj'ARK'. what lueon those \io\j-vtfttfta 
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Lo ! the angelic host rejoices, 
Heavenly alleluias rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story, 

Which they chant in hymns of joy — 
" Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Glory be to God most high ! 

3 " Peace on earth, good-will from heaven. 

Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven, 
' Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 *' Christ is bom ; the great Anointed ! 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
receive whom God appointed 

For your Prophet, Priest, and King ! 

5 " Hasten, mortals, to adore him ; 

Learn his name to magnify, 
Till in heaven ye sing before him. 
Glory be to 6od most high ! " 

i\ ^'Behold I bring you glad tidings of great joy.^ [Six 10s, 

CHRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy mom. 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was born ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above : 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God Incarnate and the Virgin's Son. 

2 Tlien to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald's voice : " Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth : 
This day hath God fulfill'd his promised word, 
This day is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord." 

3 He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire : 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 
And neaven's whole arch with allelxiAfii^ Ta5v^\ \ 
God^s highest glory was their anlYiera. «\i^ 

Peace upon earth, and unto men. goo^-VSSu 



Si THE CHEISTIAN YEAH. 

4 To Bethlehem EttAight the hcippy EhepheidB tan, 
To see the wonder God had wrought for inaa ; 
And found, with Joseph njul the bleased iiiatd, 
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid ; 
Ainazed the wondrous story they proclaim. 
The earliest hemids of the Saviour's uame. 

5 Let us, like these good shepherds, then employ 
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy ; 
Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our loss. 
From his poor manger to his bitter cross ; 
Treading his steps, assisted by his grace, 

Till man s first heavenly stale agwu takea place. 

6 Then may we hope, the angelic thnHiea amon^ 
To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song ; 
He, that was bom upon this joyful day, 
Around us all his glory shall display ; 

Saved by his love, incessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty King. 

OO "Behold a ladder set vp on lilt cartlL, and tlie [D.aH 
top of it rcfiched lo Itfaven; aoti hehoid 
the ant/ds ef God aiccadiim and dtxend- 

IT came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old. 
From angels bending near the eartli 

To touch their harps of gold ; 
Peace on the earth, good-will t-o men. 
From heaven's ^l-gracious King ; 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the nngeb sing. 
2 Still through the cloven skies they come. 
With peacefol wings unfurl'd ; 
And still their heavenly musio floats 

O'er all the weair world : 
Above its sad and' lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wins, 
A nd ever o'er ita BabeV Bovmoa 
.The blessed nniiels smc. 
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3 ye beneath lifers crushing load, 

Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 

With painful steps and slow ! 
Look now, for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing : 
rest beside the weary road. 

And hear the angels sing. 

4 For lo, the days are hastening on, 

By prophets seen of old. 
When with the ever-circling years 

Shall come the time foretold. 
When the new heaven and earth shall own 

The Prince of Peace their King, 
And the whole world send back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 

Jo " Behold I bring you good tidings of great joy.^ [P. M. 

Chorus. 



s 



HOUT the glad tidings, cxultingly sing j 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King ! 



1 Sion, the marvelloiLs story be telling, 

The Son of the Highest, how lowly his birth ! 
The brightest archangel in glory excelling, 
He stoops to redeem thee, he reigns upon earth : 

Chorus. 

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing ; 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King ! 

2 Tell how he cometh ; from nation to nation, 

The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round : 
How free to the faithful he ofifers salvation. 

How his people with joy everlasting are crowuM : , 

Cliorus, 

Shout the ghd tidings, exultVxi^y ^vcv!^% 
Jerusalem triujnphs, MessiaJb. ia "KXv\^\ 



il THE CHEKTIAK TEAK. 

3 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing, 
And sweet let the gladsome Hosanna arise ; 
Ye angels, the full Alleluia be singing: 
One chums resound through the earth and the akies : 

Chorvs. 
Shout the glad tiding estiltingly sinf* ; 
Jerusalem triumphs, Messiah is King ! 
OA "WearecometotoorildpJiiM." [Sa.Ji.t. 

ANGELS, from the realms of dory, 
, Wing jour flight o'er all the earth ; 
Ye who sang creation's st«ry, 
Now prodrtim Messiah's birth : 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

2 Shepherds in t^e field abiding, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night; 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the infant^light : 

Come and woiship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 

3 Sages, leave your contemplations ; 

Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of nalJons, 

Ye have seen liis natal star : 

Come and worship, 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

4 Saints before the altar bending, 

Walfihiiig long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending. 
In his temple shall appear : 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christy the new-born King, 
QK "ielmnoioffo even ii«£o Betli/eliem,'' [6 

COME hither, ye faithful, 
rriumphantly aing ! 
Gome, see in the mangei 
The ancela' dread. Kiine; '. 



I 
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To Bethlehem hasten 

With joyful accord ! 
come ye, come hither 

To worship the Lord ! 

2 True Son of the Father, 

He comes from the skies ; 
To be born of a Virgin 
He doth not despise. 

To Bethlehem hasten, &c. 

3 Hark, hark to the angels ! 

All singing in heaven, 
"To God in Sie highest 
All glory be given !" 

To Bethlehem hasten, &c. 

4 To thee, then, O Jesus, 

This day of thy birth. 
Be glory and honour 

Through heaven and earth ; 
True Godhead incarnate I 

Omnipotent Word ! 
come, let us hasten 

To worship the Lord ! 

Q *'The Word loas made Jlcsh and diodt [C. M. 

among ««." 

CALM on the listening ear of night 
Come heaven's mel^ous strains. 
Where wild Judeii stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

2 Celestial choirs from courts above 

Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, witn their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send bock the glad leply -, 
And greet, from all theii ftoiy \ie\^\a. 
The Day-Spring from, oa \i\^. 



26 THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm, 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 

5 " Glory to God ! " the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring, 
" Peace to the earth, good-will to men. 
From heaven's eternal King ! " 

6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 

The Saviour now is bom ! 
And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas mom. 

OHP **For vMo tw a Child is horn, unto us [C. ] 

a Son is given." 

TO hail thy rising, Sun of life, 
The gathering nations come ; 
Joyous as when the reapers bear 
Their harvest treasures home. 

2 For thou our burden hast removed ; 

The oppressor's reign is broke ; 
Thy fiery conflict with the foe 
Has burst his cruel yoke. 

3 To us the promised Child is born ; 

To us the Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
And all the hosts of heaven. 

4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

For evermore adored ; 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The mighty God and Lord. 

5 His power increasing still shall spread, 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard bis tbione aXsov^ 
•And peace abound beloiw. 



END OF THE YEAR. 2T 

END OF THE YEAR, 

•* TU time is skorC [D. S. M. 

A FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb : 
Then, my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; 
O wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 

2 A few more suns shall set 
O^er these dark hills of time, 

And we shall be where suns are not, 

A far serener clime : 

Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that blest day ; 
wash me in thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away. 

3 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore. 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 

And surges swell no more : 

Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that calm day ; 
wash me in thy precious blood. 

And take my sins away. 

4 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o'er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 

And we shall weep no more : 

Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that bright day ; 
wash me in thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away. 

5 ^Tia but a little while 
And he shall come a^iiv, 

Who died that we mightuNe, n«\voX\n^ 
That we with him. may Te\ga.\ - 



ITien, my Loid, prepare 
My soul for that ^kd day; 
-wash Hie in thy precious blood, 
And take my Bins away. 
OQ "Loitl, thou hail been oar jffu^e from 
^^ ffea£yatiOii to another^ 
GOB, our help in ages past^ 
Our hope' '- 







And our eternal home : 

3 Under the shndow of thy throiw 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 

Sufficient ia thine arm iilon^ 

And our defence is sure. 



From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the ni^t 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 

Thg[ fly forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

6 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for yeais to come, 
Be thou our guard while life shall last. 
And our eternal home. 

NEW TEAR. 

30 " Ms times are tn thy hand," 

THE God of life, whose constant care 
With blessintp crowns eac\\05(aiiis -jet 
Mj^ eoanty span <&th still pioVoag, 
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2 Thy children, panting to be gone, 
May bid the tide of time roll on, 
To Wd them on that happy shore 
Where years and death are known no more. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress, . 
Nor sin, nor hell, shall reach that place ; 
No groans, to mingle with the songs 
Besounding from immortal tongues : 

4 No more alarms from ghostly foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

6 O long-expected year ! begin ; 
Dawn on this world of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

Ql **Xo7yZ, thou hast been our dwelling-place f^s. Double. 
*'* in all generationsJ* 

WHILE with ceaseless course the sun 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here : 
Eixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with aJl below : 
We a little longer wait. 

But how littfe, none can know. 

2 As the wingM arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Barts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; I 

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; j 

All below is but a dream. | 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; i^^ 

Pardon of our sins renew •, \ 

Teach us henceforth how to Uye 
With eternity in vie'w : 
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THE OKEISTIAM YKAE. 

Hess thy word to yoiing and old ; 

Fill us with a Sftviours love ; 
And when life's short tale is told, 

Moy we dwell with thee above. 

■ circumcision: 

'And when eight dayt vxrt aixom^ithfd for 
tie circimci»ing of the Child, kU jiaiM wm 
called Jeaua. ' 

THE ancieut law departs 
And all its terrors cease ; 
For Jesus makes with bithful hearts 
A covenaat of peace. 

2 The Light of light divine. 

True Brightness undefiled, 
He bmrs for us the shame of sin, 
A holy, spotless Child. 

3 To-day the Name is thine, 

At which we bend the knee ; 
Tliey call thee Jesus, Child diyine ! 
Our Jesus deign U> be. 
OO " JVone oOier name is ptuen jcnder keaien 

"** Klierebff we must be lartd. " 

JESUS ! Name of wondrous love t 
Name all other uamea above 1 
Unto which must ereiy kuee 
Bow in deep humility. 

2 Jesus ! Name decreed of old ; 
To the maiden mother told. 
Kneeling in her lowly ceil, 
By the angel Gabriel. 

3 Jpsua ! Name of priceless worth 
To the fallen sons of earth, 
For the pronuae that it give— 
"Jesus shall his people save." 

4 Jeaua ! Name of nvw^ xcM, 



EPIPHANY. 



V1I 



When the cup of human woe 
First he tasted here below. 

5 Jesus ! only Name that's given 
Under all tlie mighty heaven, 
"Whereby man, to sin enslaved, 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 

6 Jesus ! Name of wondrous love ! 
Human Name of God above ; 
Pleading only this we flee, 
Helpless, O our Grod, to thee. 

EPIPHANY. 
" All Hie eartJi shall be filled roUh his majesty^' [7s. 6s. 

* Double. 

HAIL to the Lord's Anointed, 
Great David^s greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free : 
To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 

2 He comes with succour speedy 

To those who suffer wrong, 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be stxong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemn'd and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth ; 
And love and joy, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him, on the mountains, 
ShaU peace, the herald, go ; 
And r^hfceousness, in fountains^ 
From hm to valley flow. 



THE CHRISTIAN TTEAR, 

4 To Lini shall ptaj'ec UDceasmg, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increaaiag, 

A kingdom without end : 
Tlie tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever ; 

That name to us is Love. 
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HOW wondrous and great 
Thy works, God of ptaiae ! 
How justi King of saints. 
And true are thy ways .' 
O who shall not fear thee, 
And honour thy name 1 
Thou only art holy, 
Thou only supreme. 
2 To nations long dark 

Thy liirht shall be shown ; 
Their worship and tows 

Shall come to thy throne : 

Thy truth and thvjudgments 

Shall spread a!l abroad, 

■pill OBTlh'n oviirv npnnln 



Oft " Arise, ^ine: for Iky light is anae raid Bieglori, 
**" 0/ ike Lord m riaea upon ««." 

RISE, crown'd with light, imperial Salem, r 
Exalt thy toweling head and lift thine ej 
See heaven its sparkling portals wide display. 
And break upon, thee in a flood of day. 
£ See a long race thy spacious courte adcsTi, 
See fature sons, and daughters ^fA iHftwmv, 
Jn crowdinff ranks on evety a\4B Knse, 
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3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend : 
See thy bright altars throng'd with prostrate kings, 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 

4 The seaa shall waste, the skies to smoke decay, 
Kocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 
But fix'd his word, his saving power remains; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 

37 "^<5 haxe ^een his star m the East,^ [P. M. 

BKIGHTEST and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us tjiine aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
I Guide where our in^t Kedeemer is kid. ' 

j 2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
I Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall ; 

Angels adore him in slumber reclining. 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion. 
Odours of Edom and offerings divine. 

Gems of the mountjiin, and pearls of the ocean, 
Mjrrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vamly with giftd would his favour secure ; 

Richer by far is the heart's adoration. 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
. Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 
I Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 

Guide where our intot Kedeemer is laid. 



QQ " The mountaim shdfl bring peace^ and the [C. M, 
litUe hills riffJiteousness unto the people.* 



E 



From the Ixxii. Itelm. 
! hills and mountains shall brin^fcnrtk 



The happy fruits of peauce, 
Which all the land shall ON»ivAft\» 
The work of righteousneaa; 



"B 
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2 Wiilo IlflTid'a Son out needj- race 

Shall rule -with gentle away ; 
And from their huluble neck, shall t 
Oppressive yokes away. 

3 In every heart thy awful fear 

Bhsll then be rooted iiist, 
As long Si saa iuid mooa endim, 
. Or tuns itself ahiill last. 

4 He sliall descend lile rain, that choi 

The meadow'B second hirth ; 
■Orlike Avarm showera, "whoBe gentle 

Refresh the thirsty earth. 
B In Sia bleat dajB tliBJUBtand good 

Shall spring up all aronnd : 
The happy laud ahal! everywhern 

With eudless peace abound. 
G Ilia iincontroll'd domiuioDshall 

Erom aea to sea extend ; 
Begin at proud Euphratcb' stream, 

At nature's limits end. 
T To him the Eavajve nations round 

Shall how their servile heads ; 
Hia vanijuiali'd foea shall lick tjie di 

"Where he his conqueat spreads. 

8 The kings of Tarahish and tlie isles 

Shall coatly preaonia brmg ; 
From spicy Sheba gifts aboU come. 
And w^lhy Saua's kin^. 

9 To him shall every ting on earth 

Sia humble homage pay ; 

And di&ring natioua gladly join 

To own hja lighlooua away. 

10 For be shall set the needy free, 

Wheu thcj for succour ciy ; 

SJiall save the helpless nni tW ■poo 

■And all theixwaata auppig. 
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11 For him shall constant prayer be made, 

Through all his prosperous days: 
His just dominion shall afford 
A lasting theme of praise. 

12 The memory of his glorious name 

Through endless years shall nin ; 
His spotless fame shall shine as bright 
And lasting as the sun. 

13 la him the nations of the world 

Shall be completely bless'd, 
And his unbounded happiness 
By every tongue confessed. 

14 Then bless'd be God, the mighty Lord, 

The God whom Israel fears ; 
Who only wondrous in his works. 
Beyond compare, appears. 

15 Let earth be with his glory fiU'd, 

For ever bless his name ; 
Whilst to his praise the listening world 
Their glad assent proclaim. 

o9 *'-4 Light to lighten the Gentiles.^ [8s. 

LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 
Jesus, now thyself revealing, 
Scatter every cloud beneath. 

2 Still we wait for thine appearing ; 

life and joy thy beams impart, 

Chasing all our doubts, and cheering 

Every meek and contrite heart. 

3 Show thy power in every nation, 

thou iPrince of peace and love ; 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Fix our hearts on things above. 

4 By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Eveiy bnrden'd soul Telea&ft *, 
By the presence of thy ^pml, 
Guide us into perfecti pesucfc. 



# 



TVS CHJU3TUS YEAK. 

40 "^^ ^^'^ reignetK' [C. i 

JOY to the vorld \ the I«Td is come : 
Let earth receive her £jiig ; 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And hearen and nfttuio eing. 

2 Joy to the worid ! the Saviour reigns : 

Let uen their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, &nd plaiDS, 
Repeat the Bounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows crow, 

Kor thona infest the ground ; 
He oiHnes to make his blesslugs flow 
■ Fiir as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grao^ 

And makes the uations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

-11 " The mountain of the LoriTi haat thaU be iCh 
^■'- eilablMed in th£ Urn of the mounUUna." 



o 



atoblMed in the tap of them 
'BR mountain- tops the mount of God 
In latter da^js ; 



Above tl>e sumnuts of the hills, 
And draw the wondering ^ea. 

2 To this the joyful nalions round. 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
Up to the mount of God, they'll say. 
And to his house well go. 

3 The beams fJiat shine from Sion's hill 

Shall lighten eveiy land ; 
The King who ceigns in Salem's toners , 
Shall Eill the world comnuuid. 

4 Anion^ (lie nations he disU judge ; 

-His judgments truth ^alLfpude; 
Hia sceptre shall protect "Can WEl^ 

A.nd cruRh t.hn ainnHi'A TiT^e. 
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5 For peaceful implements shall men 

Exchange their swords and spears ; 
Nor shall they study war again 
Throughout those happy years, 

6 Come, ye house of Jacob ! come 

To worship at his shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy graces shine. 

42 "^^^ ^^ ^^ Omnipotent reignetk/* [!^s. Double. 

HABE ! the song of jubilee, 
Loud as mighty thunders roar : 
Or the fulness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore. 
Alleluia ! for the Lord 

Grod omnipotent shall reign ; 
Alleluia ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Alleluia! hark! the sound,. 

From the centre to the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies : 
See Jehovah's banners furled ; 

Sheathed his sword ; he speaks, — 'tis done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 

3 He shall reign from jKjle to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when, like a scroll. 

Yonder heavens have passed away : 
Then the end ; beneath his rod, 

Man^s last enemy shall fall ; 
Alleluia ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in all. 

43 " Watchman / what of th& uiglit f " ^li^T^i^sw^cJ^^. 

TTTATOHM AN I tell ms oi t\ie ^sa^^>, 
r f What its signa oi pTomae «tfe- 



THE CHB181IAH YEAR. 

Traveller 1 o'er yon nuHratain'B heif^t, 

See that glory-beaming stAr, 
Watchman! does its beauteous ray 

Aught of joy Of hope foretell % 
Traveller ! yea ; it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel 
S Watchman ! t«ll ns of the nig-ht ; 

Hivheryet that star ascends. 
Traveller f blessedness and light, 

Peace and tnith, its course porlends. 
Watchman ] will iU beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth ) 
Traveller ! nges are its own ; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 
3 Watchman ! tell us of the Di^^ht, 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
TntvelUr ! darkness takes its flight ; 

Itoubt and terror are withdtawn. 
Watchman ! let thy ivanderingB cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveller ! lo ! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo ! the Sou of God is come. 

' Sme btaiilifiit upon die motmtain* are the 
faiaf kiMillotbraiffelheoodtidiBgi, thM 
piMithtth peace." 

HOW beauteous are their feet, 
Who stand on Sion's hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 
2 How charming is their voice: 
How sweet their tidings are !— 
" Sion, behold thy Saviour-King, 
He reigns and triumphs here." 



Whieh tings and ptoptiete -vfcittilOT, 



44 



EPIPHANY. 89 



4 How blessdd ?ire our eyes 

That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

h " When they saio the stat they r^oiced mth [Six 7s. 
exceeding great joy.^ 



A S^with gladness men of old 



-^— . Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with joy they haUed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to thea 

2 As with joyful steps they sped - .(t ■< 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore ; . ; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the meroy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts more rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy. 
Pure and free from sin's aUoy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ I to thee our heavenly King. 

4 Holy Jesus ! every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly thiuffs are past, / ■ 
Bring our ransomed bo^ afc \a^\» ^ \ 
Where they need no Btai ViO ^^^ 

T7iiere no clouds thy gV)iy \xA'b. 



» 1 



5 In the heaTenly eonntcy bright^ 
Need they no crcBted hght ; 
Thott Hs light, its Joy, ifa Crown, 
Thou its Snn which goes not down, 
There forever may we sring 
AUduiaa to our King. 

40 " i ""' 'i's hrighl mid moramg ttar' [I 

WHEN, niarahaird on the mighty pMn, 
The glittering host besiud the aky. 
One star alone of aO the tmin 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye.. 

2 Hftrk, hark ! to God the chorus breaks 

From every hoat, from every gem ; 

But one obne the Saviour speaks; > 

It IB aie Star of Bethlehem. ,■ 

3 It is my guide, my li^ht, my all. 

It bids my dork forebodings cease ; 
And through the storm and danger's thrall, 
It leads me to tbe port of peace. 

4 Then, safely moor'd, my perils o'er, 

I'll sing, first in night^ diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 
The Btftr, the Star of Bethlehem ! 
4 / " f e have lu-n fti« jRorm (i« EiuL" 

SONS of men, behold from far, 
HaU ! the lonjif-expected star; 
Jacob's star that gilds tbe night, 
Guides bewilder'd nature right. 

2 Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Pienang through the shades of death'; 
Scattering error's wide-spread night, 
Kindling darkness into light. 

3 Natiotis all, remote and nenr, 
■Baste to see your God appear ; 

■Baate, ior itfm yolOf hearts ■ptfpaw. 
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4 There behold the Day-Spring rise, 
Pouring light upon your eyes : 
See it diase the shades away^ 
Shining to the perfect day. 

5 Sing, ye morning stars, again, 
God descends on earth to reign, 
Deigns for man his life to employ ; 
Shoutj ye sons of God, for joy ! 

ASH WEDNESDAY AND LENT, 

^D " Bend your heart and not your garments, [C M. 
and turn unto the Lord your God,^* 

ONCE, more the solemn season calls 
A holy fast, to keep ; 
And now within the temple walls 
Both priest and people weep. 

2 But vain all outward sign of grief, 

And vain the form of prayer, 
Unleas the heart implore relief, 
And penitence be there. 

3 We smite the breast, we weep in vain, 

In vain in ashes mourn, 
Unless with penitential pain ' 

The smitten soul be torn. I 

... I 

4 In sorrow true now let us pray • 

To our offended God, 
From us to turn his wrath away, , 

And stay the uplifted rod. 

5 God, our Judge and Father, deign i 

To spare the bruised reed ; \ 

We pray for time to turn again, 
For grace to turn indeed. 

6 Ble^t Three in One, to thee we bow ; 

Vouchsafe us in thy loyo 
To gather from these fasts beVovr 
Immortal fruit above. 
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THB CHBISTIA2T YBAS. 

4.Q "Alia Jfu* wultdby ihx Sptrtt At» Uk 
*'*' tpildenittt, beini; forty daps tempud of 

the deeii. And in ilwic daya he did eat 

nothing." 

FORTY days and forty nights 
Thou wast fasting in tho wild ; 
Forty daya and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled. 
3 Shall not we thy sorrow share, 
And from earthly joya abatiua. 
Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Glad with thee to suffer pus? 

3 And if Satan, vexing sore. 
Flesh or spirit should assail, 

Thou, his Vanqubhcr before, 
Grant we may not fdnt or fail. 

4 So shall we have peace divine ; 
Holier gladness onrs shall be ; 

Bound us, too, shall angels shine, 
Such aa miuister'd to thee. 



FcDm tbe vL Psalm. 

IN mercy, not in wrath, 
Eebuke me, gracious God ! 
Lest, if thy whole displeasure rise, 
I sink beneath tiy rod. 
2 Touch'd by thy quickening power, 
My load of guilt I feel ; 
Tie wonnds thy Spirit hath unclosed, 
O let that Spirit heal, 
3 In^iroable and in gloom. 
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And wilt thou not at length, O God, 
In pitying lore return ? 

4 come, ere life expire, 

Send down thy power to save ; 
For who shall sing thy name in death, 
Or praise thee in the grave ? 

5 Why should I doubt thy grace, 

Or yield to dread despair ? 
Thou wilt fulfil thy promised word, 
And grant me all my prayer. 

Kl "Put me not to rebuke, O Lord, in thine [C. M. 
anger ; neither ehastm ine in thyhi&/ay 
displeasure.^ 

From the xxxviii. PsaliQ. 

THY chastening wrath, Lord, restniin, ; '' 
Though I deserve it all ; 
Nor let on me the heavy storm 
Of thy displeasure fiilL 

2 My sins, which to a deluge swell. 

My sinking head overflow, 
And, for my feeble strength to bear, 
Too vast a burden groW. 

3 But, Lord, before thy searching eyes. 

All my desires appear ; 
The groanings of my burdened soul 
Have reached thine open ear. 

4 Forsake me not, Lord, my God, 

Nor far from me depart : 
Make haste to my relief, thou 
Who my salvation art. 

KO " O Lord. tJutu hast searched me owt, and known [L. ]\L 
"^ me.". 

From the cxxxix. Psalm. 

THOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down. \ \ 

Mjr secret thoughts are known to ^^a. 
Known Jong before conoeiyed'bY "cafe* 
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2 From thy all-seeing Spirit, Lord, 
What hidiug-phice does earth afford l 
where can I thy influence shun. 
Or whither from thy presence run ? 

3 The veil of night is no disguise, 
No screen from thy all-searching eyes ; 
Through midnight shades thou find'st thy way. 
As in the blazing noon of day. 

4 Search, try, God, my thoughts and heart, 
If mischief lurk in any part ; 
Correct me where I go astray, 

And guide me in thy perfect way. ' I 

I 

KQ . "In that he himself hath suffered being [7s. Double. 
, tempted^ he is able to succour tJiem 

that are temptedJ" ■ 



I 



I 



SAVIOUR, when in dust to thee, 
Low we bow th' adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce wo Uft our streaming eyes ; 
by all thy pains and woe, 
Suffered once for man below. 
Bending from thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany. 

2 By thy birth and early years, 
By thy human griefs and fears, 
By thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness, 
By thy victory in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear our solemn litany. 

3 By ihy conflict with despair, 
/ By thme agony of prayer, 

By the purple robe of scotiv, 

By thy wounds, thy ciowu oi \\iOTXL> 



I 



I 
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By thy cross, thy pangs, and cries, 
By thy perfewst sacrifice ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear our solemn litany. 

4 By thy deep expiring groan, 
By the seard sepulchral stone, 
By thy triumph o'er the grave, 
By thy power firom death to save ; 
Mighty God, ascended Lord, 
To thy throne in heaven rest(H*ed,. 
Prince and Saviour, hear our cry. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

L " Turn ye I turn ye I for why will ye dieJ* [7s. Double. 

SINNERS ! turn, why wiU ye die ? . 
God, your Maker, asks you why : 
God, who did voiir being give. 
Made you with himself to live ; 
He the fatal cause demands. 
Asks the work of his own hands : 
Why, ye thankless creatures ! why 
Will ye cross his love, and die ? 

2 Sinners ! turn, why will ye die ? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why : 

He who did your souls retrieve, ; ^ 

Died himself that ye might live ; 
Will you let him die in vain ? 
Cruc&y your Lord again ? 
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die ? 

3 Sinners ! turn, why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why : 

He who all your lives hath strove — 
Woo'd you to embrace his love. 
Will ye not his grace receive ? 
Will ye still refuse to live 1 
Of ye dying sinners, why, 
Why will ye forever die i 



\ 
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K K " / look for the Lord ; my 30id dotJi wait for [i 
*^*^ him ; in his word ia my trust. " 

From the cxxx. Psalm. 

MY soul with patience waits 
For thee, the liviDg Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy proniise built, 
Thy. never-failing word. 

2 My longing eyes look out 
t'or &j enUvening ray, 
More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

, 3 Let Israel trust in God, 

No bounds his mercy knows ; 
The plenteous source and spring fVom whence 
Eternal succour flows ; 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey ; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse 
And wash our guilt away. 

56 " ^^^^^ is forgiven ess with thee^ that thou | 

may est be feared. " 



OW oft, alas ! this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord ! 



H 

How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word l 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, " Return;" 
Dear Loi^ and m^ I come ? 

My vile ingratitude I mourn ; 
take the wanderer home. 

3 And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 
And bid my crimes remove ? 

/ And shall a pardon'd rebel live 

/ To speak thy wondio\is Icwe^ 

^ Almighty grace, thy laeaiiyiig'^'Nwet, 
How glorious, how divVae \ 
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That can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine. 

5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 
Dear Saviour, I adore : 
O keep me at thy sacred feet^ 
And let me rove no more. 



I 



My God,, permit me not to be 
' A stranger to myself and thee : 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Whv should my passions mix with earthy 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Whv should I cleave to things below, 
And all my purest joys forego ? 

3 Gall me away from flesh and sense * 
Thy grace, Lord, can dmw me thence : 

1 would obey the voice divine. 
And all inferior joys resign, 

gQ "Atoake to righteouinesB, and sin not.** [Yi 

HASTEN, sinner ! to be wise ; 
Stay not for the morrow's sun i 
Wisdom, if you still despise^ 
Harder is it to be won. 

2 Hasten, mercy to implore ; 

Stay not for the moixow's sun ; 
Lest thy season should be o'er, 
Ere tiiis evening^s stage be run^ 

3 Hasten, sinner ! now retuwi ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest thy lamp should cease to bum. 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner ! to be blest ; 

Stay not for the motrow'^ «vxtl % ' 
Lest perdition thee arresti^ 
Ere the morrow ia 'be^n. . 
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that ye walk cireumipert/y. «■ 
a ai viiae, redeenting the time. 

SINNER, rouse thee from thy sleep, 
Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ; 
Baise thy spirit dork atid dead, 
JesuB naits his light to shed. 

2 Wake from sleep, arise &om de&th. 
See the bright and livinz path ; 
Watchful tread that pat£ ; be wise, 
Leave thy folly, seek the skiea. 

3 Leave th^ folly, cease from crime, 
From this hour redeem thy time ; 
Life secure widiout delay, 

Evil is the mortal di^. 

4 Be not blind and foolish still ; 
Call'd of Jeeua, learD his will : 
Jesns calls from death and nighty 
Jesus waita to shed his light. 

f)0 "^^^' mercy lyion me, Ood, after thy great [S. M. 

I 



ffi 



I^om Uie U. Psalm. | 

I 



2 Wash off my foul offence. 

And cleanse me from my sin ; 

For I confess my crime, and see 

How great my guilt has been. 

3 Against thee. Lord, alone. 

And only in thv sight. 
Hare I transgress d ; and, though condemn'd, 
Must oira thy judgment tigliL 
4 Jllot out mj- crying taas. 
Nor me m anfrei viev : 
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Create in me a heart thafs clean. 
An upright mind renew. 

) Withdraw not thou thy help, 
Nor cast me from thy sight ; 
Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 
His everlasting flight. 

) The joy thy favour gives 
Let me, Lord, regain ; 
And thy free Spirit's firm support , 

My fainting soul sustain. 

I " Strait is the gate^ and natrow is the vay, [C. M. 
which leadeth unto life,*^ 

AS o'er the past my memory strays, 
jlIl Why heaves the secret sigh ? 
Tis that I mourn departed days, 
Still unprepared to die. 

The world and worldly thin^ beloved, . . 

My anxious thoughts employed ; 
And time unhallowed, unimproved, 

Presents a fearful void, 

^et, holy Father, wild despair 
Chase from my labouring breast ; 
hy grace it is which prompts the praj^'er, 
That grace can do the rest. 

y life's brief remnant all be thine ; 

And when thy sure decree 
ds me this fleeting breath resign, i 

3 speed my soul to thee. | 

" Search me, Godt and know my hevfii^ [L. M. i 

""l THOU, to whose all-searching sight [ 

J The darkness shineth as the lvift)5.v \ 

•arcij, prove my heart ; it look& VSA^^^ \ 

"yurst its bonds, and set it iree. 



/ 
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2 Wash out its stains, remove its dross, 
Bind my attections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be thou my light, be thou my way ; 

No foes, no violence I fear, . . 

No harm, while thou, my God, art near; 

i 

4 When rising floods my soul overflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart 

6 Saviour, where'er thy steps I s^, 
Dauntless, untired, 1 follow, thee ; 
let thy hand support me still. 
And lead me ta thy holy hill. 

g<> '^Mysorit Jledhv/nia the Lord/* [1 

LORD, in this thy mercy^s day. 
Ere the titoie shall pass away, 
On our kneea we Ml and joay. 

2 Holy Jesus> grant ua tears, 

Fill us with heart-searching fbars, 
Ere the hour of doom appears, 

3 Lord, on ua thy Spirit ponr. 
Kneeling lowly at thy door, . 
Ere it close for evermore. 

4 By thy night of agony, 
By thy supplicating ciyv 
By thy willingness to die, 

i 

J By thy tears of bittet wo© 
For Jemsalem bel(iw, 
iefc lis hot thy love ioTe^o. 
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6 Judge and Saviour of our laoe, 
When we see thee face to &oe, 
Grant us 'neath thy wings a place/ 

7 On thy love we rest alone, 

And that love will then be known 

By the pardoned round thy throne. • 

I *^Ifwe confess our sins^ he is faWiful cmd [7s, 6s. 
jiLst to forffive us our sins* Doable. 

MY sins, my sins, my Saviour I 
They take such hold on me, 
I am not able to look up, 

Save only, Christy to thee ; 
In thee is all forgiveness, 
In thee abundant grace, 
My shadow and my sunsnine 
The brightness ot thy face. 

2 My sms, my sxoSj my Saviour \ 

How sad on thee they fall ! 
Seen through thy gentle patieonce, 

I tenfold feel them all ; 
I know they ^re forgiven, 

But still, their pain to me 
Is all the grief and an^ish 

They laid, my Lord, on tliee. 

3 My sins, my sina^ my Saviour I 

Their guut I never knew 
Till, with thee, in the desert 

I near thy Passion drew ; 
Till, with thee, in the garden 

I heard thy pleading prayer, 
And saw the sweat-drops bloody .-. . . 

That told thy sorrow there. 

4 Theitefore my songs, my Saviour, . ~ 

E'en in this time of woe, -^ , 

Shall tell of all thy goodneaa 
To sobering man below. 



I 

^ 
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Rejoice 



lire in thee anil love. 
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OTHOU, from whom all goodiiras i 
I lift ray teiirt to tbeo ; 
Iq all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

Dear Lord, remember lae. 
When on my ochinE, burden cd hea,rt 

My aina he heavily, 
Thy pirdon grftnt, thy pence impart : 
In love, remember me. 

2 Wlien tnais sore olisttuct my n-ny, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
let ray strength be as ray (Jay : 

Tor good, reraembetrae. 
If worn with pBin, disease, and grief. 

This feeble frame should Ibe, 
Grant patience^ rest, and kind relief ; 

Hear and lemeniher 0.16. 

3 And oh, when in the hour of death 

I own thy just decree, 
Bo thU the prayer of my last breatii. 

Dear Lord, remeinbor mc. 
ToTather, Sou, and Holy Ghost, 

The God ■whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it waa, is now. 

And shall be 



OGBACIOUS God, in whom I live, 
Mj feeble effottemd", 
Help me to watch, and pwj, nwii stetvc 
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2 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 'i 

When foes and fears prevail ; I 

And bear my faintini; spirit up, ^ 

Or soon my strength will ML 

3 Whene-er temptations fright my heart, i 

Or lure my feet aside, 
My God, thy powerful aid impart, j 

My guardian and my guide. 

4 keep me in thy heavenly way, j 

And bid the tempter flee ; I 

And let me never, never stray i 

From happiness and thee. ; 

I 

Qn " In whom we have redemption Hirou^h his blood, [10s. 

the forgiveness of sins." i 

I 

WEAKY of earth, and laden with my sin, 
I look at heaven and long to enter in, 
But there no evil thing may find a home : 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me " Come.'* 

2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land ] 
Before the whiteness of that throne appear 1 
Yet there are hands stretch'd out to araw me near. 

3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly way, 
Evil is ever with }iie, day by day ; 
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
" Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all." 

4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 
His are the hands stretched out to draw me near, 
And his the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the throne. 

5 'Twas he who found me on the deathly wild, 
And made me heir of heaven, t\i© ¥a)ite^% OcS^^^ 

And day by day, whereby my so\x\ tkkj \\^^^ 
Gives me bk graxie of paxdon, and Nsim ^^» 
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(i Yea, thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord : 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown, 
Mine the life won, and thine the life laid down. 

f\Q " Whom resist, steadfast in the faith. ^ [66. 58. 

CHRISTIAN ! dost thou see them- 
On the holy ground, 
How the powers of darkness 

Eage thy steps around ? I 

Christian ! up and smite them, 

Counting gain but loss ; 
In the strength that cometh 
By the holy cross. 

2 Christian I dost thou feel them, 

How they work within, 
Striving, tempting, luring, 

^Goading into sin ? 
Christian! never tremble ; 

Never be down-cast ; 
Gird thee for the battle, 

AVatch and pray and fast. 

3 Christian ! dost thou hear them, 

How they speak thee fair ? 
" Always fast and vigil ? 

Always w^atch and prayer?'* 
Christian I answer boldly : 

" While I breathe I pray r' 
Peace shall follow battle, 

Night shall end in day. 

4 " AVell I know thy trouble, 

my servant true ; 
Thou art very weary, 

1 was weary too ; 
But that toil shall make thee 
• Some day all mine own, 

And the end of sorrow 
Shall he near my throne*'' 
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3Q **A broken amd cont/rile heart, O God, thou wilt [C. |^ \ 
^*^ not despise,^ ' i 

LORD, when we bend before thy throni^ ■ I 
And our confessions pour, 

Teach us to feel the sins we own, ■ 

And hate what we deplore. I 

2 Our broken spirits, pitying, see ; 

True penitence impart ; 
And let a kindling glance from thee . ! 

Beam hope upon the heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom share 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 Let faith eafch weak petition fill. 

And waft it to the skies, 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 
That grants it, or denies. 

yA " JcsvLB ChHaty the samey yesterday^ to-day, LSix Ss. 
* ^^ and fw epei'." 

WEAEY of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 
I hear and bow me to the rod ; 

For thee, not without hope, I mourn : 
I have an advocate above, 
A friend before the throne of love. 

2 Jesus, full of pardoning grace, 

More full of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek thy hjs^ : 

Open thine arms and take me in ; 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love the faithless sinner stiU. 

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me back. 

My fallen spirit to restore : 
for thy truth and mercy's sake, 

Foigrive, and bid me sin no moi^x 
The ruins of my soul repfidr, 
And make my heart a nouBQ oi ^to^ct^ 
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71 "Grod he merciful to me, a sinner.** [L. 

WITH broken heart and contrite sigh . . . 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry ; 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free : 
O God, be merciful to me. 

2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed ; 
Christ and his cross my only plea ; 
God, be merciful to me. 

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dai*e uplift them to the skies ; 
But thou dost all my anguish see : 
O God, be merciful to me. 

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 

To Calvary alone I flee : 
God, be merciful to me. 

5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng 1 dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 

God has been merciful to me. 

PALM SUNDAY AND PASSION WEEL 

r^O ** Outof the mouth of bahes and sucklings [7s. 
' ^ thou hast perfected praise J* cha 

ALL glory, laud, and honour, 
jLjL To thee. Redeemer, King ! 
To whom the li^ of children 
Made sweet Hosannas ring. 

2 Thou art the King of Israel, 
Thou David's royal Son, 
Who in the Lord's name comest. 
The King and Blessied One. 

All glory, eto. 



Au giory, e 

3 The company of ange\s 

Are praising tiiee on "Vii^ \ 
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And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. 

All glory, etci 

4 The people of the Hebrews 

mth palms before thee went : 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before thee we present. 

All glory, etc. 

I 

5 To thee before thy Passijon 

, They sang their hymns of prafee : 

' To thee^ now high exalted, 

I Our melody we raise. 

All gloiy, etc. 

6 Thou didst accept their praises ; 

Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 

All glory, etc. 

no ^ And the midtitudes that went hefore, and [L. M. 
' •^ ihcU foUowed^ cried, iaying^ Hosanna to • 

the Sim of David r 

REDE on ! ride on in majesty ! 
I Hark ! all the tribes Hosanna cry ; 
O Saviour meek, pursue thy road 
With palms and scatter'd garments styow^d. 

2 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die : 
O Christ, thy triumphs now begin 
O'er captive death and conquer'd sin. 

3 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
. The wingM armies of the sky 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 

4 Bide on ! ride on in majesty \ 
The last and fiercest strife la ini^ •, 
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Tlio Father on his sapphire tlirone 
Expects his own anointed Son. 

5 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, God, thy power, and reign. 

HA " Tlie precious blood of CkristJ* [Cs. 5s. 

GLORY be to Jesus, 
Who in bitter pains 
Poured for me the life-blood 

From his sacred veins ! 
Grace and life eternal 
In that blood I find. 
Blest be his compassion 
Infinitely kind I 

2 Blest through endless ages 

Be the precious stream, 
AVhich from endless torments 

Did the world redeem ! 
Abel's blood for vengeance 

Pleaded to the skies ; 
But the blood of Jesus 

For our pardon cries. 

3 Oft as earth exulting 

Wafts its praise on high, 
Angel-hosts, rejoicing, 

Make their glad reply. 
Lift ye then your voices ; 

Swell the mighty flood ; 
Louder still and louder. 

Praise the precious blood. 



nK "He was wounded for our transgressions,* [C. M. 

MY Saviour hanging on the tree, 
In agonies and blood, 
Metbought once tum'd lais ejea ovi Toa, \ 

A.S near his cross I stood. 
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2 Sure, never till my latest breath 

Can I forget that look ; 
It seem'd to charge me with his death. 
Though not a word he spoked. 

3 My conscience felt and own'd the guilt, 

And plunged me in despair : 

I saw my sins his blood had spilt, 

4-nd helped to nail him there. 

4 Alas ! I knew not what I did ; 

But now my tears are vain ; 
Where shall my trembling soul be hid 1 
For I the Lord have slam. 

5 A second look he gave, which said, 

** I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou may^st live.^' 

6 Thus, while his death my sin displayjs 

In all its blackest hne — 
Such is the mystery of grace — 
It seals my pardon too. 

76 "^^^» "lo^^^ ''^ ^^<^ purged our sins^ sat down [8s. 7s. 
ontJie right hand of the Majesty on high. " . i^«we. 

HAHi, thou oncfe-despis^d Jesus ; 
Hail, thou Galilean King ; 
Thou didst suffer to rele&se us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring ! 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ; 
By thy merit we find favour ; . 
Life is given t)irough thy name. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appomle^^ \ 

' All our sins were on thee laid. •, 
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By Almighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made. 

All thy people are forgiven 
Through the virtue of thy blood ; 

Opened is the gate of heaven, 
Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 

3 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide, 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee, 

Seated at thy Father's side ; 
There for sinners thou art pleading ; 

There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 

4 AVorship, honor, power, and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give I 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits, 

Help to chant EmmanuePs praise. 



rjrj « Who is tins that comethfivm Edorn^ wWi [8s. 78. 78. 
' ' dyed garments from Bozrah ? " 



w 



HO is this that comes from Edom, 
All his raiment stained with blood, 



To the captive speaking freedom, 
Bringing and oestowing good ; 
Glorious in the garb he wears. 
Glorious in the spoil he bears ? 

2 'Tis the Saviour, now victorious, 
Travelling onward in his might 
'Tis the Saviour ; O how glorious, 
To his people, is the sight I 
Saian conquered and tVie grave, 
tTesus now is strong to save. 
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3 Why that blood his raiment staining 1 , , 

'Tis the blood of many slain ; 
Of his foes there's none remaining, 

None, the contest to maintain : 
Fallen they are, no more to rise ; 
All their glory prostrate lies. 

4 Micjhty Victor, reign forever ; 

Wear the crown so dearly won ; 
Never shall thy people, never, 

Cease to sing what thoil hast done ; ' 
Thou hast fought thy people's foes ; 
Thou hast healed thy people's woes. 



70 " The preaching of the cross is imto us who ■ JL. M. 
^ are saved the power of Ood.^* 

WE sing the praise of him who died, 
Of him who died upon the cross : 
The sinner^s hope let men deride : 
For this we count the world but loss. 

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see 

In shining letters, God is love : 
He bears our sins upon the tree : 
He brings us mercy from above. 

3 The cross — it takes our guilt away ; ! 

It holds the fainting spirit up ; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 

And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave. 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 

And gilds the bed of death with light. 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 

The measure and the pledge of lo^^, 
The sinner^s refuge here below, 
' The augeW theme in he^t^eiv. s^awe. 
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no " God forbid that I should rjlorij save in the [L. M. 
' ^ cross of our Lord Jesus Cfirist." 

rilHE Royal Banners forward go, 
JL The Cross shines forth in mystic glow ; 
AVhere he, in flesh, our flesh who made, 
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. 

2 There whilst he hung, his sacred side 
By soldier's spear was opened wide. 
To cleanse us in the precious flood 
Of water minded with his blood. 



3 O tree of glory, tree most fair, 
Ordained those holy limbs to bear, 
How bright in purple robe it stood, 
The purple of a Saviour's blood ! 

4 Upon its arms, like balance true, 
He weighed the price for sinnera due. 
The price which none but he could pay, 
And spoiled the spoiler of his prey. 

5 To Thee Eternal Three in One, 
Let homage meet by all be done : 
As by the cross thou dost restore, 
So rule and guide us evermore. ■ 

O Q " Behold the Lamb of God, iohich taketh away [P. Mi ' 
'^^^ the sins of Vie world." I 

BEHOLD the Lamb of God ! 
thou for sinners slain, 1 

Let it not be in vain i 

That thou htist died : 
Thee for my Saviour let me take, 
My only refuge let me make 
Thy pierced side. 

2 Behold the Lamb of God ! 
Into the sacred flood 
Of thy most precious blood. 
My soul I oast : 
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Wash me and make me dean within^ 
And keep me pure from every sin, 
Till life be past. 

3 Behold the Lamb of God ! 
AH hail, Incarnate Word, 
Thou everlasting Lord, 

Saviour most blest ; 
Fill us with love that never faints, 
Grant us with all thy blessed saints, 

Eternal rest 

4 Behold the Lamb of God ! 
Worthy is he aJone, 
That sitteth on the throne 

Of God above ; 
One with the Ancient of all days, 
One with the Comforter in praise, 

All Light and Love. 

" Is it nothing to ycu^ all ye that pass hy t [Ts. 
Behold^ and see if tJiere be any sorrow 
like unto my sorrow/* 

SEE the destined day arise I 
See, a willing sacrifice ; 
Jesus, to redeem our loss, 
Hangs upon the shameful cross ! 

2 Jesus, who but thou had borne, 
Lifted on that tree of scorn. 
Every pang and bitter throe. 
Finishing thy life of woe ? 

3 Who but thou had dared to drain, 
Steeped in gall, the cup of pain ; 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear ? 

4 Thence the cleansing water flowed. 
Mingled from thy side with. \)\ood ', 
Sign to all attesting eyea 

Of the £aiabed sacnfioe. 
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5 Holy Jesus, sp:^nt us grace 
lu that sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renewed, 
Pardoned sin, and promised good. 

GOOD FRIDAY, 

82 " Ti-vlu this was tiie Son' of Chdr [T« 

>OUND upon the accursM tree, 



B 



Faint and bleeding, who is he ] 
By the eyes so pale and dim, 
Streaming blood, and writhing limb, 
By the flesh with scourges torn, 
By the crown of twisted thorn, 
By the side so deeplpr pierced, 
By the baffled, burning thirst, 
By the drooping, death-dew'd brow, 
Son of Man ! 'tis thou ! 'tis thou ! 

2 Boutid upon the accarsfed tree, 
Dread and awful, who is he ? 
By the sun at noonday pale, 
Shivering jrooks, and rending veil. 
By the earth enwrapt in gloom, 

By the saints who burst 3ieir tomb, 

Eden promised ete he died 

To the felon at his side ; 

Lord ! our suppliant knees we bow ! 

Son of God ! ^tis thou ! 'tis thou ! 

3 Bound upon the aocursfed tree. 
Sad and dying, who is he ? 
By the last and bitter cry 

Of the dying agony, 
By the l&eless body, laid 
In the diambers' of the dead. 
By the moumcirs come to weep 
where th& hones of' JesuB sleep, 
CraciSed, we know -thee novr : 
Son of Man I 'tis.tibi)ul 'tiatVioxxV 
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4 Bound upon the accursM tree, 
Dread and awful, who is he ? 
By the prayer for them that slew, 
" Ix)rd ! they know not what they do ! " 
By the spoiled and empty grave, 
By the souls he died to save. 
By the conquest he hath won, 
By the saints before, his throne. 
By the rainboAv round his brow, 
Son of God ! ^tis thou ! 'tis thou ! 

IQ " God forbid that I sliould gUry, save in tTie PJ. M. 
^^ avss of our Lord Jesus Christ.^ 

WHEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the cross of Christ, my God : 
All the vahi things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to thy blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose a Saviour's crowti 1 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a tribute far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my life, my soul, my all. 

'i\A " Unto you therefore which believe he is [8s, 7s. 

preciotisJ* 



s 

Life, and health, and peace poe&easlm^^ 
From the sinner's dying Exien^ 



WEET the moments, rich in blessing, \ 

Which before the cross 1 s^ii^\ \ 
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2 Here I rest, forever viewing 

Mercy poured in streams of blood : 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 
Plead, and claim my peace with God. 

3 Truly blessed is the stiition, 

Low before his cross to lie ; 
Whilst I see divine compassion 
Beaming in his languid eye. 

4 Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 

Fix my thankful heart on thee. 
Till I taste thy full salvation 
And thine unveil'd glory see. 

Q K " J5r« said. It is finished : and he lowed his .• [L. ]tf, 

headf and gave up the ghost.^' 

T I lis finished ; so the Saviour cried, 

X And meekly bow'd his head and died : 
Tis finished : yes, the work is done, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 'Tis finished : all that heaven decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets said, 

Is now fulfilled, as long designed, 
In me, the Saviour of mankind. 

3 'Tis finished : Aaron now no more 
Must stain his robes with purple gore : 
The sacred veil is rent in twain, 

And Jewish rites no more remain. 

4 'Tis finished : this my dying groan 
Shall sins of every kind atone : 
Millions shall be redeemed from death, 
By this, my last expiring breath. 

5 T}3 finished : heaven is reconciled. 
And all the powers of darknesa spoiled : 

^Gace, love, and happuiess, as|a.\ii 
J^tum and dwell with sinM meii. 
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'Tis finished : let the joyful sound 

Be heard through all the nations round t 

Tis finished : let the echo fly 

Through heaven and hell, ttiough earth and sky. 



p 



" Remembering mine affliction and my misery^ [Six 78, 
' the wormwood and the gallP 

GO to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter's power, 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 

Watch with him one bitter hour ; 
Turn not from his griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 

View the Lord of life arraigned ; 
O the wormwood and the gall ! 

the pangs his soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffertog, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 

There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark the miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete ; 
" It is finished ! " hear him cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

1 " Who loved me and gave himself for me^ [7s. 6s. 

Double. 

O SACRED Head, now wounded, 
With grief and shame bowed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, thine only crown. 
sacred Head, what glory, 

What bliss till now was thine ! 
Yet, though despised and goiy, 

1 joy to call thee mine. 

2 What thou, my^ Lord, hast swSetfe^, 

Was all for sinners' gain •. 
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Mine, mine was the transgression, 

But tliine the deadly pain. 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour : 

^Tis I deserve thy place ; 
Look on me with thy favour, 

Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 

The joy can ne'er be spoken. 

Above all joys beside, 
When in thy body broken 

I thus with safety hide. 
Lord of my life, desiring 

Thy glory now to see, 
Beside thy cross expiring, 

I'd breathe my soul to thee. 

What language shall I borrow 

To thank thee, dearest friend, 
For this thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end ? 
make me thine for ever ; 

And should I feinting be, 
Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love for thee. 

Be near me when Tm dying, 

show thy cross to me ; 
And to my succour flying. 

Come, Lord, and set me free. 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 

From Jesus shall not move ; 
For he, who dies believing, 

Dies safely through thy love. 

" It is finished.'* [8s. 7b. i. 

HARK ! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvaiy ; 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and -veils the *ky I 
'^It is finished I'* 
iifear the dying SaTioxrc ciy. 
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I 2 " It is finished !" what pleasure 

Do the precious words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Mow to us from Christ the Lord. 

^ " It is finished r 
Saints the dying words record. 

3 Finished all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law ; 
Finished all that God had promised : 
Death and hell no more shall awe : 

^ "It is finished!'* 
Saints from hence your comfort draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 

Strike them to Emmanuel's name ; 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join the triumph to proclaim. 

Alleluia ! . 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 

89 " They citified Mmr [L. M, 

OCOME and mourn with me awhile ; 
O come ye to the Saviour's side ; 
O come, together let us mourn ; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

2 Have we no tears to shed for him, 

While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ? 
Ah ! look how patiently he hangs ; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

3 Seven times he spake, seven words of love ; 

And all three hours his silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men ; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

4 A broken heart, a fount of tears, v 

Ask, and they will not be denied •, ^ 

Lord Jesus, may we love and 'wee^. 
Since thou for ua art cruciiied. 
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EASTER EVEN. 
An&vilimJosc-pSiiaiitnktnliiehoAa.'kt [Six7a. 
•mrap^ it in a dean Uaen doUi, and 
laid it in Ait flWii «ew tnnA, lekieh he ; 

hadjteimoutinlhemi^. Andtheri I 

woi jtfory Magdalene and the -oeW I 

Mary, aitlingOVifo.gai'mt Um sepulchre.' , ! 

RESTING from lis work to-day 
In the tomb the Siyioiir lay ; 
StillliBaieptifrom head to feet 
Shrouded in the \Finding-aheoti, 
T.jina in the rock alone. 
Hidden by the sealed stone. 

2 Late at even there iraS seea 
Watching Ions the Miifrdaleno; 
Early, ere the breiik of day, 
Sorrowful she took her way 

To the holy garden glade, 
Where her hucie J I«rd was Imd. 

3 So with thee, tilt life shall end, 
I would solemn v^il spend : 
Let me haw thee. Lord, a slirine 
In this rocky heart of mine. 
Where in pure etuhalmid cell 
Kone hut Uiou limy C^er dweD, 

4 TVIyrrliaiidspi<:es will I hring, 
Tmoaffection's offering ; 

Close the door from sight and sound 
Of the busy world around ■ 
And in patient watoh remain 
Till my Lord appear again. 

"Then took Iheythslod^ of Jcaia. and vmmdU ' 
in Unfa clofhtiimlhilie-apiaa.' 

PAIN and toil are ova now ; 
_ .Brjn^ the spice and "btintt^ii^T^Trfi, 
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2 Sin has bruised the Victor's heel ; 

Roll the stone and guard it well ; 
Bring the Eoman^s boasted seal, 
Bring his boldest sentineL 

3 Yet the morning's purple ray 

Shall present a glorious sight, 
Stone by earthquake rolled away, 
Angel guards all robed in white. 



"And laid him in a sepulchre which was [8s. 7s. 78. ' 
hewn out of a rock.^ • 

I 
ALL is o'er, the pain, the sorrow, 

J\. Human taunts and Satan's spite ; 

Death shall be despoiled to-morrow, ! 

Of the Prey he grasps to-night. 
Yet once more, his own to save, 
Christ must sleep within the grave. j 

I Fierce and deadly was the anguish I 

On the bitter cross he bore : ! 

How did soul and body languish, I 

Till the toil of death was o^er I ! 

But that toil, so fierce and dread, 

Bruised and crushed the serpent's head. 

J Close and still the tomb that holds him 

While in brief repose he lies ; 
Deep the slumber that enfolds him. 

Veiled awhile from mortal eyes : 
Slumber such as needs must be 
After hard-won victory. 

I So this night, with voice of sadness 

Chant tlie anthem soft and low ; 
Loftier strains of praise and gladness 

From to-morrow's harps sVvaW ^ow *. 
Death and hell at length axe bVaVci, 
Christ hath triumphed, Christ doOa. xeVigti. 
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I WOULD not live alway : I aak not to stay 
Wliero storm after Htorm risea dark o'er the T«^! 
Tho few lurid inomiogs ttat dawn on us here 
Are enough, for life's woes, full enough for its cheer, 

2 I would not live alway, thus fetter'd by sin, 
Teiuptatioa without and corruption within ; 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fean, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 

3 I would not lire aiway ; no, welcome the tomb : 
Since Jeans hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There, sweet he my rest, till he bid me arise 

To hail htm in triumph descending the skies. 

4 Who, who would live alway, away fram his God ; 
Away from yon. heaveu, that blissful abode. 
Where the riveis of pleasure flow o'er llie hrigU 

plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 
G Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethr-en, transported, to greet j 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lanl is tho feoat of the sooL 

QA_ " O Zionl God of mji lalraiiOTt, I hare cried TL. U 
"^ day and nijikt before thee." 

From tbo lixivllL pBaliu. 

GOD of my life, O Lord moat high. 
To thee by day and night I cry ; 
Vouchsafe my mournful voice to hear, 
To my distress incline thine ear. 
S Like those whose strength and hopes are fled, 
They nnmber me among the dead ; 
Like thoae who, shruuded in tlie grave, 
i'xom thee no more remembrance have. 
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Shall the mute grave thy love confess, 
A mouldering tomb thy faithfulness ? 

To thee, Lord, I cry forlorn. 
My prayer prevents the early morn : 
Why hast thou, Lord, my soul forsook, 
Nor once vouchsafed a gracious look ? 

Companions dear and friends beloved 
Far from my sight thou hast removed : 
God of my life, Lord most liigh, 
Vouchsafe to hear my mournful cry ! 



)5 "-^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^^ always before me ; for he is on [C. IVL j 
niy right hand, therefore I shall notfaHJ" i 

Froha the xvi. Psalm. 

MY grateful soul shall bless the Lord, 
Whose precepts give me light ; 
And private counsel stiU afford 
In sorrow^s dismal night. 

2 Therefore my heart all grief defies. 

My glory does rejoice ; 
My flesh shall rest, in hope to rise. 
Waked by his pbwerfid voice. 

3 Thou, Lord, when I resign my breath. 

My soul from hell shalt free ; 
Nor let thy Holy One in death. 
The least corruption see. 

4 Thou shalt the paths of life display 

Which to thy presence lead ; 
Where pleasures dwell without allay, 
And joys that never fade. 



)6 



" WJien I awake I shall he satisfied with thy Dj. M. 
liketiess.'" j 

THIS lifers a dream, an empty show ; I 

But tlie bright world to -vfYvvOo.! ^ci 
Hath Joys substantial and. aiTvcete'. 
When shall I wake and find me^ ^ct^'^ 



■^1 
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2 C) .[ijlorious hour ! blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God, 
And flesh and sense no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

3 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour^s image rise. 

y / "Z shall not diCf hut live.** [S. 

"T is not death to die ; 
To leave this weary road, 
And 'midst the brotherhood on high 
To be at home with God. 

2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wate, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

3 It is not death to bear 

The wrench that sets us free 
From dungeon chain, to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 It is not death to fling 

Aside this sinful dust, 
And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 

5 Jesus, thou Prince of life ! 

Thy chosen cannot die ; 
like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with thee on high. 

HASTJER 
98 "Se ia Hsenr 

C HEIST the Lord is risen to-day, 
;Sons of men and ang^ela eoj \ 
liaise your joys and tii\imp\ia \i\^> 
^^& y^ heavens ; and eastla, xe^Vj. 
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2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the victory won : 
Jesus' agony is o'er, 
Darkness veils the earth no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids him rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 

4 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted head ; 
Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Oura the cross, the grave, the skies. 

*' He is not here ; lie is risenJ'^ [7s. 

JESUS CHEIST is risen to-day. 
Our triumphant holy day, 
Who did once upon the cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Alleluia ! 

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

Alleluia ! 

3 But the pains which he endured 
Our salvation have procured ; 
Now above the sky he's King, 
AVhere the angels ever sing. 

Alleluia ! 

IQQ "Sing ye to Hie Loi'd ; for he katJi triumphed [7s. 

gloriously J* 

AT the Lamb's high feast we sing 
jOL Pmise to our victoiiows ^iv^^ 
Who bath washed us in t\i© \.\Aa 
Flowing from his pierced aid^ •, 
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Prabe we him, whose love dmna 
Gives his sacr«d blood for wine, 
Gives his body for the feast^ 
Chmt the Victim, Christ the Priest. ' 

2 Where the Paschal blood is pouted, 
Death's dark angel Eheathes his sword ; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Hirough the wave that drowns the foe. 
Pntise wo Christ, whose blood was shed. 
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread ; 
With sincerity and love 

Kat we isannn from above. 

3 Mighty Victim, from the sky ! 
Hdl's fierce powers beneath thee lie ; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight. 
Thou hast brought us life and light : 
Now no more can death appal. 
Now no more the grave euthral : 
Thou hast opened Paradise, 

And in thee thy saiuts shall rise. 

4 Easter triumph, Easter joj, 
Sin alone can this destroy ; 
From sin's power do thou set free 
Souls new-born, Lord, in thee. 
H^ns of glory and of praise, 
Risen Lord, to thee we raise; 
Holy Father, praise to thee, 
With the Spirit, ever be. 

101 "^oiB in dirial risen fi-om Uie dead.' 
ANGKI5, roU the rock away ! 
J\. Dentil, yield up, the mighty Prey ! 
See, the Saviour quits the tomb. 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 

Alleluia ! alleluia ! 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 

-2 Shoat, je sentpfas ; amgeK ^"^ae 
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Let the earth's remotest bound 
Echo to the blissful sound. 

Alleluia ! alleluia ! 
CJhrist the Lord is risen io-da,j. 

3 Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Glory as of old to thee, 
Now and evermore, shall be. 

Alleluia! alleluia! 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 

02 " ^^ First-begotten of the dead/* [8s. 8s. C 

COME see the place where Jesus lay. 
And hear angelic watchers say, 
" He lives, who once was slain : 
Why seek the living ^midst the dead ? 
Remember how the Saviour said 
That he would rise again." 

2 O joyful sound ! glorious hour, 
AVhen by his own Almighty power 

He rose, and left the grave ! 
Now let our songs his triumph tell, 
Who burst the bands of death and hell. 

And ever lives to save. 

3 The First-begotten of the dead, 
For us he rose, our glorious Head, 

Immortal life to bring ; 
What though the saints like him shall die, 
They share their Leader^s victory, 

And triumph with their King. 

4 No more they tremble at the grave. 
Tor Jesus will their spirits save. 

And raise their slumbering dust : 
O risen Lord, ia thee we \vve, 
To thee our ransom'd so\i\a 'wg ^"^^-j 
To thee our bodies trust. 
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1 QQ " sing unto tJie Lord a neio song ; for he [78. 8i, 
hat^i done marvellous things,"^ 

THE strife is o'er, the battle done I 
The victory of life is won ; 
The song of triumph has begun, 

Alleluia ! 

2 The powers of Death have done their worst, 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed : 
Let shout of holy joy outburst, 

Alleluia ! 

3 The three sad days are quickly sped ; 
He rises glorious from the dead : 
All glory to our risen Head ! 

Alleluia ! 

4 He closed the yawning gates of hell, 
The bars from heaven's high portals fell ; 
Let hymns of praise his triumphs tell ! 

Alleluia ! 

5 Lord ! by the stripes which wounded thee. 
From Death's dread sting thy servants free, 
That wo may live, and sing to thee, 

Alleluia ! 

1 /^2l. "/ «>» ^f-c that Ux'eih, and was dead ; and [P. II 
-^^^^^ behold, I am alive for crcr, Amen ; and 
have the heys of hell and of death." 

JESUS lives : no longer now 
Can thy terrors, Death, appal us ; 
Jesus lives : by this we know 

Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us. 

Alleluia! 

2 Jesus lives : henceforth is death 
Bat the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall calm our tremblmw \iTe!a.tb, 
/ When we pass its gloomy '^x^\. 
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3 Jesus lives : for us he died : 

Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 

Alleluia [ 

4 Jesus lives : our hearts know well 

Nought from us his love shall sever ; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from his keeping ever. 

Alleluia ! 

5 Jesus lives : to him the throne 

Over all the world is given ; 
May we go where he is gone, 
Eest and reign with him in heaven. 

Alleluia ! 

"Jemis met themy saying; *All hail.'''" [7s. Cs, 

THE day of resurrection ! I 

lilarth, tell it out abroad ! | 

The Passover of gladness, 

Tiie Passover of God ! 
From death to life eternal, 

From this world to the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over,^ 
With hymns of victory. 

2 Our hearts be pure from evil. 

That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resurrection-light ; 
And, listening to his accents, 

May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own " All hail ! " and, hearing. 

May raise the victor-strain. 

3 Now let the heavens be joyful ! 

Let earth her song begin \ \ 

Let the round world keep txrvmi'^. 
And all that is therein \ 
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Invisible and visible, 

Their notes let all things blend. 

For Christ the Lord hath risen, 
Our Joy that hath no end. 

1 r\^ ** Alleluia / for the Lord God Omnipotent [7« 
"■•^^ reignethr 

CHTilST the Lord is risen again ; 
Christ hath broken every chain ; 
Hark, angelic voices cry, 
Singing evermore on high, 

Alleluia ! 

2 He who gave for us his life, 
Who for us endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day ; 
We too sing for joy, and say 

Alleluia ! 

3 He who bore all pain and loss 
Comfortless upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us and hears our cry ; 

Alleluia ? 

4 He who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save ; 

Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is Kinor of kinijs. 

Alleluia ! 

5 Now he bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored. 
How the penitent forgiven. 
How wo too may enter heaven. 

Alleluia ! 

6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ thy ransomed people feed ! 

Take our sins and guilt away, 
JJet us sing by nigEt and day 

AlAe\\saa\ 
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107 " ^^^ L(n'd is risen indeed.^ [8s. 7s. 7s. 

HE is risen ! he is risen ! 
Tell it with a joyful voice, 
He has burst his three days' prison, 
Let the whole wide earth rejoice ; 
Death is vanquish'd, man is free, 
Christ has won the victory. 

2 Tell it to the sinners, weeping 
Over deeds in darkness done, 

Weary fast and vigil keeping ; 

Brightly breaks their Easter sun ; 
Christ has borne our sins away, 
Christ has conquered hell to day. 

3 He is risen ! he is risen ! 
He has oped the eternal gate ; 

We are loosed from sin's dark prison, 

■ Eisen to a holier state. 
Where a brightening Easter beam 
On our longing eye shall stream. 

1 /^O "Sing unto the Lord, for he hath [P. M. 
*^^^ triumphed gloriously.'^ 

LIFT your glad voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen, and man cannot die. 

Vain were the terrors that gathered around him, | 

And short the dominion of death and the grave ; ; 

He burst from the fetters of darkness that bound him, I 

Resplendent in glory to live and to save. \ 

Loud was the chorus of angels on high, I 

" The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not die." I 

2 Glory to God, in full anthems of joy ! ! 
The being he gave us, death cannot destroy ; 

Sad were the life we must part with to-morrow. 

If tears were our birthright, and death were our end ! ! 
But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow, 

And bade us, immortal, to heaveii asofcxA, \ 

UftyouT glad voices in triumph. OTi\i\^, 
Jesus bath risen, and man sbaW not die. 
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1 f)Q " Noio is Christ riMn from the dead, and hecomc [P. M. 
'*"^^*^ the first-fruits of them that slept. ^^ 

TO him who for onr sins was slain, 
To him for all his dying pain, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 
To him the Lamb our Sacrifice, 
WTio gave his blood our ransom-price^ 

Sing we AUeluia ! 

2 To him who died that we might die 
To sin, and live with him on high, 

Sing we iQleluift \ 
To him who rose that we might rise, 
And reign with him beyond the skies. 

Sing we Alleluia \ 

3 To him who now for us doth plead, 
And helpeth ua in all our need. 

Sing we Alleluia ! 
To him who doth prepare on high 
Our home in immortality, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

4 To him bo glory evermore : 
Ye heavenly hosts, your Lord adoi-e ; 

Sing we Alleluia ! 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our God most great, our joy, our boast, 

Sing we Alleluia I 

1 1 Q '* Thou art rr^y^ Son^ this day have I begotten tlieeJ* [G. 1 

From the ii. Psalm, 

THUS God declares his sovereign will : 
*'The King that I ordain. 
Whose throne is fix'd on Sion's hill> 
Shall there securely reign.'^ 

/ ^ Attend, earth, whilst I declare 
God^s uncontroU'd decree ^ 
Thou art my Son, this day irvy \MStt 
Have I begotten tihee. 
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3 ** Ask, and receive thy full demands ; 
Thine shall the heathen be ; 
The utmost limits of the lands 
Shall be possessed by thee," 

111 " ^^^'*^ ^^^ Passover is sacrificed for us; [Six 7s. 
tlterefore let us keep tIte/eastJ" 

ONCE the angel started back, 
When he saw the blood-stain'd door, 
Pausing on his vengeful track. 
And the dwelling passing o'er. 
Once the sea from Israel fled, 
Ere it rolFd o'er Egypt's dead. 

2 Now our Passover is come, 

Dimly shadowed in the past, 
And the very Paschal Lamb, 
Christ the Lord, is slain at last. 

Then, with hearts and hands made meet, 

Our unleaven'd bread we'll cat. 

3 Blessed Victim sent from heaven. 

Whom all angel hosts obey. 
To whose will all earth is given, 

At whose word hell shrinks away. 
Thou hast conquer'd death's dread strife, 
Thou hast brought us light and life. 

1 2 "The Loitl is my strevgth and my song ; and [C. M. 
is become my salvation/* 

From the cxviil. Psalm. 

JOY fills the dwelling of the just, 
Whom God has saved from harm ; 
For wondrous things are brought to pass 
By his Almighty arm, 

2 Then open wide the temple gates 
To which the just repair, 
That I may enter in, and pxaase 
My great Deliverer there. 
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j \i That wh Ich the tuildera once refiisaci. 

Is now tlie Carner-stOTie : 
This is the wondroua work of God, 
The work -of God alone. 

4 This day is OoJ a let all the lands 

Exalt their chaorful voice : 
"Lord, we heseech thee, aave us now. 
And make as still lejoice." 

5 then with me give thanks to God, 

Who still does gracious prove ; 
And let the tribute of our pcaise 
Be endless as his love. 

ASCBJVSIOK 
IXo " 'Ww ti jjone wife ftearen." 

THOU art gone up on high 
To mansions in the skies ; 
And round, thy throne imcenainyly 
The soags of praise arise : 
But wo are lingering lere, 
With sm and care oppressed ; 
Lord, send thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to thy rest. 

2 Thou art gone up onliigh; 
But thou didst first come down. 

Through earth's most bitter misery, 
To pass unto thycrown , 
And girt with griofe liiid fears 
Out onward course must be ; 

But only It't that path of taara 
Lead us at last to thee. 

3 Thou art gone up on high ; 
Sat tboa shalt come e^in, 

With till the bright ones oS the a^ss 
t in Wiy tiRAD. 
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by thy saving power, 
So make us live and die, 
That we may stand, in that dread hour, 
At thy right hand on high. 

H4 " ^<8 see Jesus crowned with glory and honour/* [C. M. 

THE Head, that once was crown'd with thorns, 
Is crown'd with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor^s brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 
i Is h5, is his by right, 

The King of kings and Lord of lords, 
And heaven's eternal light. 

3 The joy of all who dwell above ; 

The joy of all below, 
To whom he manifests his love 
And grants his name to know. 

4 To them the cross with all its shame, 

With all its grace is given ; 

Their name an everlasting name, 

Their joy the joy of heaven. 

5 They suffer with their Lord below. 

They reign with him above. 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of his love. 

6 The cross he bore is life and health, 

Though shame and death to him : 
His people's hope, his people's wealth. 
Their everlasting theme. 

IIK "By his own blood he entered in once into [8s. 7s. 4. 
*^ the holypUbce.*^ 

LOOK, ye saints ; the sight is glorious ; 
See the " Man of sorrows" now ; 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee io him shall bow *, 

Grown him\ Crown \iYm.\ 
Crowns become the Yictox'a "bTOV. 
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2 ( 'rown the Saviour, angels crown liini ; 
Kich the trophies Jesus brings ; 

On the seat of power enthrone him, 
"While the vault of heaven rings ; 

Crown him ! Crown him ! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings. 

3 Sinners in derision crowned him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 

Saints and angels crowd around him, 
Own his title, praise his name : 
Crown him ! Crown him! 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame ! 

4 Hark ! those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark ! those loud triumphant chords ! 

Jesus takes the highest station ; 
what joy the sight affords ! 
! Crown him ! Crown him ! 

j King of kings, and Lord of lords. 

I XX O "And on his head were many crowns." [D. S. M. 

CROWN him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon his throne ; 
■ Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 

I All music but its own ! 

j Awake, my soul, and sing 

j Of him who died for thee ; 

And hail him as thy matchless King 
! Through all eternity. 

I 2 Crown him the Virgin's Son ! 

j The God incarnate bom, 

; Whose arm those crimson trophies won 

Which now his brow adorn. 
Fruit of the Mystic Eose, 
True Branch of Jesse's stem, 
The Root whence mercy ever flows, — 
The Babe of Bethlehem I 

3 Crown him the Lord oiAovft\ 
Behold bis hands and sidey*— 
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Those wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified : 

No angel in the sky 

Can fuUy bear that sight^ 
But downward bends his wondering eye 

At mysteries so bright. 

4 Crown him the Lord of peace ! 

Whose power a sceptre sways 
In heaven and earth, that wars may cease, 

And all be prayer and praise. 

His reign shall know no end ; 

And round his piercM feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend 

Their fragrance ever sweet. 

6 Crown him the Lord of heaven I 

One with the Father known, — 
And the blest Spirit, through him given 

From yonder Triune throne ! 

All hail, Redeemer, hail ! 

For thou hast died for mo ; 
Thy praise and glory shall not fail 

Throughout eternity. 

7 " TJiou Jiast led captivity captive,** [L. IM. 

OUR Lord is risen from the dead ; 
Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay : 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 

And wide unfold the radient acen«> •, 
He claims those mansions as Yiiaxv^X* \ 
BeceivQ the £ing of Gloxy in. 
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4 Who is the King of Glory, who ? 

The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror's name. 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chant the solemn lay ; 
lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everhisting doors, give way. 

6 Who is the King of Glory, who ? 

The Lord, of boundless power possessed, 
The King of saints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever blessed. 

1 1 O " We JMve a great High Priest tJtcU is [6s, 
""•^^ passed into the heavens." 

THE atoning work is done. 
The Victim's blood is shed, 
And Jesus now is gone 
His people's cause to plead. 
Ho stands in heaven, their great High Priest, 
He bears their names upon his breast. 

2 He sprinkles with his blood 

The mercy-seat above ; 
For justice had withstood 

The purposes of love ; 
But justice now withstands no more. 
And mercy yields her boundless store. 

3 No temple made with hands. 

His place of service is ; 
Li heaven itself he stands, 

A heavenly priesthood his. 
In him the shadows of the law 
Are all fulfilPd, and now withdraw. 

4 And though a while he be 

Hid from the eyes of men. 
His people look to see 
Their great Higl[v Pms^ tv^ti •, 
In brightest glory he "wiW. come, 
-^iid take his waiting people homa. 



i 
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119 " ^^^^ ^i'^ of <^lory s^all come in." [U U. 

THE rising God forsakes the tomb 5 
Up to his Father's court he flies ; 
Cherubic legions guard hiin home, 
And shout him welcome to the §kies. 

2 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hej^ 
And led the tyrant death iu chains. 

3 Say, " Live for ever, glorious King, 

Born to redeem, and strong to save V^ 
Then ask — " death, where is thy sting ? 
And where thy victory, grave ? ^ 

20 " ^ ^^^^ ^^^^ hands together t all ye people ; [L. M. 
•^^^ O sinfj unto God with the voice of melody y 

Froin the xlvil. Psalm. 

OALL ye people, clap your hands, 
And with triumphant voices sing ; 
No force the mighty power withstands 
Of God the universal King. 

2 He shall assaulting foes repel, 

And with success our battles fight ; 
Shall fix the place where we must dwell, 
The pride of Jacob, his delight. 

3 God is gone up, our Lord and King, 

AVith shouts of joy, and trumpet's sound ; 
To him repeated praises sing, 

And let the cheerful song rebound. 

4 Your utmost skill in praise be shown, 

For him who all the wotVd. ooxrattKftji'^ \ 
Who Bits upon liis righteowa tVvToxvQs 
And spreads his sway o*er YieaX5a.ctLA3a»^- 
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191 ' ^fl "P sour heads, O'iK nates; aiidoeve IGlt'] 
hftv,p,yieserl'alingd<Kn^: andtht King j, 

(ff aiarg shall come in." ' ' 



IIFT up your heads, eternal gates, 
J Ulifold, to entertain 
The King of Glory .' see, he comes 
WitJiliLS celestial traiu. 

2 Who is the King of Glory ? who ? 

The Lord for strength renown'd ; 
In hattle laighty ; o'er Lis foes 
Eternal Victor crown'd. 

3 lift up your henda, ye gates ; unfold, 

lu state to entertaiu 
I The Kiug of Glo!5[ ! see,he conies 

I With all his shining train. 

4 Who is the King of Glory 1 who ? 
; The Lonl of hosts renown'd ; 
; Of glory he alone is King, 
I Who is with glory crown'd, 

1 loo "Oeiag xadoQod.aiiiitingpriiixe'iintokit 1L.1I. 



THE serrants of Jehovah's will 
His fevour's gentle beams enjoy ; 
Their npright hearts lot gladness fill. 
And cheerful songa thoir tongues employ. 

2 To him your voice in anthems r.iise, 

Jehovah's awful name he bears ; 
In him rejoice, extol his praise. 
Who rides npon high-rolling spheres. 

3 His chariots numberless, his imwers 

■ Are Aearenly hosts, tbit wiit hia will ; 
Jlis presence now fills Sion'a to'nera. 
As once ifc honoured Siiuii's ^I'i. 



ASCENSION. 91 



4 Ascending high, in triumph thou 
Captivity hast captive led, 
And on thy people didst bestow 
Thy gifti;.^ graces finely shed. 

lOO " We see Jesus craumed with glory and honour ." IC.'NL i 

BEHOLD the glories of the Lamb ; 

Amid his Father's throne ; ! 

Prepare new honors for his name ! 

And songs before unknown. j 

2 Let elders worship at his feet, j 

The Church adore around, ; 

With vials full of odours sweet. 
And harps of sweeter sound. • 

3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain i 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on thy head. i 

4 Thou hast rexieemed our souls with blood, ; 

Hast set the prisoners free, j 

Hast made us kings and priests to God, I 

And we shall reign with thee. | 

5 The worlds of nature and of grace j 
Are put beneath thy power ; 

Then shorten these delaying days. 
And bring the promised nour. 



Pi 



O/l "Father^ I will that tJieywhom thou Juist given [L. M. 
^^ me be with me xohere I am^ 

STAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears. 
And gird the Gospel armour on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy, ; 

Where Jesus thy great Captain's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course. 

But hell and .sin are vanquisYi'd io^^ •, \ 

Thy Saviour naiVd them to the cxo^^ 
And Buiig the triumph vrhon he t^aae. 



\ 
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3 Then let mj eoal much boldl^r on. 

Press for ward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peajw and joy eternal reign. 
Ana glittering robes for conquen»B viuk 

4 There eball I wear a ataxry aown, 

And triumph in Almisnty grace, 
While bU the armies at the skies 
Join ia my gbrious Leader'a praise. 
WHJTSUNTIDK 
125 " 2*« C"""/"*:^' «'"W' " '*« ^"f? O'"*'-" [ 
;, let every knee be bent, 
L All hearts new joy resume ; 
Sing, ye redeem'd, with one consent, 
" Tne Comforter is com&" 

2 What greaffic gift, what greater love. 

Could God on man bestow 1 
AiweU for this rejoice above, 
I^t man rejoice below. 

3 Hail ! blessed Spirit ! may each soul 

Thy sacred influence feel ; 
Do thou each sinful thought control. 
And fix our wavering zeal. 

4 Thou to tlie conscience dost convey 

Those checks which we should know ; 
Thy motions point to lis fjie way ; 
Thou giv'st us strength to go, 
log " I leUl poar ant my Spirit upon ail Jla^t." \ 

O SPIRIT of the living God, 
In all thy plenitude of grace, 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate r* 



2 Give tongues of Are and hearts of love, 

2b preach the reconciUngwotA.-, 
Give power and unction from eJjovb, 
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3 Be darkness, at thy coming, ligbt ; 

Confusion, order, in thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 anvertthe nations ! far and nigh 

The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every people call him Lord. 

0*7 "JJc mall give you another Comforter^ that [C. M. 
^' he may abide witli you for ever.^ 

COME, Holy Ghost, Creator, come, 
Inspire these souls of thine ; 
Till every heart which thou hast made 
Be filled with grace divine. 

2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift 

Of God, and fire of love ; 

The everlasting spring of joy. 

And unction from above. 

3 Thy gifts are manifold, thou writ^st 

Gc3.^s law in each true heart ; 

The promise of the Father, thou 

Dost heavenly speech impart. 

4 Enlighten our dark souls, till they 

Thy sacred love embrace ; 
Assist our minds, by nature frail. 
With thy celestial grace. 

5 Drive fe,r from us the mortal foe 

And give us peace within ; 
That, by thy gmdance blest, we may 
Escape the snares of sin. 

6 Teach us the Father to confess, 

And Son, from death revived, 
And thee, with botli, O Holy GYvosX., 
Who art from both derived. 
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19ft **The love of God is shed abroad in cur [C. 

COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 See how we grovel here below. 
Fond of 'these earthly toys : 

Our souls, how heavily they go. 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our lifeless songs. 
In vain we strive to rise : 

Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 

1 OQ " The Spirit of God moved on the face qf [Six 
^^^ the waters:' 

CEEATOR SPIRIT, by whose aid 
The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit every humble mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make thy temples worthy thee. 

2 source of imcreated light. 
The Father's promised Paraclete, 
Thrice holy foimt, thrice holy fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

3 Plenteous of grace, descend itom\n^ 
^ch in thy seven-fold enetgy *, 
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Make US eternal truth receive, 
And practise all that we believe ; 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by thee. 

4 Immortal honour, endless fame, 
Attend the Almi^'hty Father's name ; 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 
Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Paraclete, to thee. 

3 O " ^^y ^^^ ^ Mc^ "^oith the Holy Ghost"* [D . S. M. 

LORD GOD, the Holy Ghost, 
In this accepted hour. 
As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all thy power ; 
We meet with one accord 
. In our appointed place, 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace. 

2 Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath. 

Move with one impulse every mind, 

One soul, one feeling breathe : 

The young, the old, inspire 

With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire 

To pray, and praise, and love. 

3 Spirit of light, explore 
And chase our gloom away, 

With lustre shining more and more 

Unto the perfect day : 

Spirit of truth, be thou 

In life and death our Guide ; 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
Majr we be sanctified. 



90 THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 

1 Ol "As many as are led hy the Spirit of Ood^ \h, 
**^* they are Uie sons of GodJ* 

COME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide, 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 
And make us know and choose thy "way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we from thee may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray ; 
Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with God. 

4 Lead us to heaven, that we may share 
Fulness of joy for ever there : 
Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with him for ever blest 

1 OO "If I go not away^ the Comforter mill not [P. 
^*^^ come unto you ; but if Idepartf I will 

send him unto you!* 

|UR blest Redeemer, ere ho breathed 
His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dweU. 

2 He came in semblance of a dovo 
With sheltering wings outspread, 

The holy balm of peace and love 
On earth to shed. 

3 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing guest. 

While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

/ 4 And his that gentle voice we hear. 

Soft as the breath. o£ even, 
That checks eacb tbowgbY), tW. cs\v(\& «mScl Vi 
/ V^nd speaks of "beaven. 
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5 And every virtno wo possess, 

And erery victory won. 
And even" thought of hulincsa 
Ara his aloiie. 

6 Spirit of purily and gm«^ 

Our weakness, pitying,, see : 
O Miiike our heurta thy dwelling-pl.ice. 
And meet for thee. 

7 priiise tlie Futiier ; praise tho Ron ; 

Blest Spirit, praise to tliee ; 
All yiHiise to God, the Three in One, 
The One in Three. 



SPIRIT of mcTcy, truth, and lovt^ 
slied tliiijo iaflucnoD from above; 
And still from age to ape convey 
The wonders of this sacred day, 

2 In every clime, bj every tongue. 
Be God'a surpassing glory sung : 
I^t all the listening earth be tiiught 
riTie wonders by out Saviour wrought. 

3 TJnfiuling Comfort, heavenly Guide, 
Still o'er thy holv Church preside ; 
Still let mankind thy blessings prove ; 
Spirit of mercy, truth, nnd love. 

,34 "And y.e Spirit and Ikt bride la:/. Come." 

THE Spirit, in our hearts, 
Ts whispering. Sinner, come : 
The Bride, the Uhureh of ChriBt, proclai: 
To all his ohUdxen, Come. 
S Let htni that beareth, say 
To all about him, Como : 
leliiin that thirsts for ligViteoviaiiesa, 
To Cbriat, tho fountain, cotoc. 
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3 Yes, whosoever will, 

let hiiu freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life : 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo, Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, I quickly come. 
Lord ! even so ; I wait thy hour : 
Jesus, my Saviour, come. 

xOO "-£^(2 dwelleth with you, and shall be in yau^ [S. M. 

COME, Holy Spirit, come ; 
Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Eevive our drooping faith. 

Our doubts and fears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

3 Convince us of our sin ; 

Then lead to Jesus' blood. 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of our God. 

4 Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctifv the soul. 
To pour fresn life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

5 Dwell therefore in our hearts, 

Our minds from bondage free ; - 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love 
The Father, Son, and thee. 

1 Q Q "And suddenly there came a sound from Jtec^ [C. IC. 

ven^ as of a rushinff mighty wind.^ 

TIT HEN God of old came down firom heayen, 
ff In power and "wxatb. lie came ; 
before bis feet the clouds 'wete twexi. 
Half darkness and ba\£ ftame \ 
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2 But when he came the second time, 

He came in power and love ; 
Softer than ^ale at morning prime 
Hovered his holy Dove. 

3 The fires that rush'd on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently light, a glorious crown, 
On every sainted head. 

4 And as on Israel's awe-struck ear 

The voice exceeding loud, 
The trump, that angels quake to hear, 
Thriird jfrom the deep, dark cloud ; 

5 So, when the Spirit of our God 

Came down his flock to find, 
A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing mighty wind. 

6 It fills the Church of God ; it fills 

The sinful world around ; 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 

7 Come, Lord, come. Wisdom, Love, and Power, 

Open our ears to hear ; 
Let us not miss th' accepted hour ; 
Save, Lord, by love or fear. 

ion " He breatJied on them, and saith urUo them, [P. M. 
•^*^ ' Receive ye the Holy Ghost." 

COME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire. 

Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart. 

Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

Enable with perpetual light 

The dulness of our blindS. a\^la.t. \ 

Anoint and cheer our soiled iae© 
With the abundance of thy gtw»» 



b^V)\5T^ 
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Keep far our foes, give peace at home : 
Where thou art guide, no ill Ciiu come. 
Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And thee of both to be but One, 

That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our unending song ; 

Praise to thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 

TRINITY SUNDAY. 

1 Q O " They rat not day and nighty saying. Holy, [T 
'*'*^^^ lidy, lioly^ Lord God Almighty, widch 

was, and is, and is to come.^^ 

HOLY, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty I 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to 
thee : 
Holy, holy, holy I merciful and mighty ! 
God in Three Person?, blessed Trinity ! 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! All the saints adore thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the 
glassy sea ; 
Chembim and seraphim falling down before thee 
Which wert, and art, and evermore slialt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness hide thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may ik 
see. 
Only thou art holy ; there is none beside thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

4 Holy, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 

All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, 
sky, and sea ; 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty ! 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 

'700 "W7w sJuUl not fear thee, O Lord, and [I 

glorify thy name.** 



o 



HOLY, holv, holy Lord, 

Bright in thy deeds aad m VJo.^ Ti^xaa^ 
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For ever be thy name adored, 
Thy glories let the world prodaim. 

2 Jesus, Lamb once crucified 

To take our load of sins away, 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day. 

3 O Holy Spirit from above. 

In streams of light and glory given, 
Thou source of ecstacy and love. 

Thy praises ring through earth and heaven. 

4 God Triune, to thee we owe 

Our every thought, our every song ; 
And ever may thy praises flow 
From saint and seraph's burning tongue. 

A a ** From evei'lasting to everlastinff thou art [Six 7s. 
*^ God:* 

'OLY, holy, holy, Lord 
God of hosts, eternal King, 
By the heavens and earth adored ; 

Angels and archangels sing, 
Chanting everlastingly 
To the blessM Trinity. 

2 Thousands, tens of thousands, stand, 
Spirits blest, before thy throne. 

Speeding thence at thy command ; 
And when thy command is done, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

3 Cherubim and seraphim 
Veil their faces with their wings ; 

Eyes of angels are too dim 

To behold the King of kings. 
While they sing eternally 
To the blessM Trinity. 

4 Thee, apostles, prophets, thee, 
Thee, the noble martyr baad. 
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Praise with solenin jubilee ; 

Tiiee the Cliurch in every land ; 
Siligini; everlsHtiiigly 
To flie blessid Trinity. 
5 Allelnia. I Lord, to thee, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 

Join we with the hearcnlj host, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessJd Trinity. 



141 
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THE God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigna enthroned abcTo : 
Andent of everlasting diija, 
And God of love ; 
Jehovah, great I AM, 
By earth ind heaven confess'd ; — 

1 bow and bless the sacred name. 

For ever bless'd. 

2 The God of Abr.ihiim praise. 
At whose supreme command 

From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At his right hand : 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And him m y only portion make. 
My ehield and tower. 

3 He bv himself hath sworn, 
I on. his oath depend, 

I shall, on aagcl-wmgs npbome, 
To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold his fiice, 
I shall his power adore. 
And sing the woiidera of his grace 
For 
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Triumphant o'er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peace ; 
On Sion's sacred height 
His kingdom he maintains, 
And, glorious with his saints in light, 
For ever reigns. 

5 The God who reigns on high 
The great archangels sing ; 

And, " Holy, holy, holy," cry, 
" Almighty King, 
Who was, and is the same, 
And evermore shall be ; 
Jehovah, Father, great I AM, 
We worship thee." 

6 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 

Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
They ever cry : 
Hail, Abraham s God and mine, 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are thine, 
And endless praise. 

I ^O " The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and Uie [L. M. 
^ ■* love of Godf and the communion of the Holy 

Ghost, be with you all.^ 

FATHER of all, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before thy thronie we sinners bend ; 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and deaJiXi, 
Before thy throne we sinnerB \ieiid. \ 
To us thy quickening power extend. 
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4 Jehovah, — FaUier, Spirit, Son, — 
Mysterious Godliead. Three in One ! 
Bdbre thy throne wo sinnera bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 

143 " "-^ ''"" ""^ "'raiiff'' *™ »'"' '» *'"> «™ < 
■^^*^ tliinBi : iowhoiKhegioryJui-tver. Amen, 

WE eWe immortal pr.iiso 
To God the Father's love, 
For B.11 our coraforta here. 
And ttil our hopes iibove : 
Ho sent his own Eternal Son 
To die for sins that miw Had done. 

2 To God the Sou belongs 

Iiuraort.'J glory too, 

Who saved ns by his Uood 

From ovorhistiugwoe 

And now he livea, and now he reigns, 

And Ee«3 tho fruit of all hia pains. 

3 To God the Spirit, praise 

And piidtcE:* "woraliip give. 
Whose now-ereiit ing power 
Makes the dead sinner Uve : 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills tlie soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty Goil, to theo 

Ea endles* honours do-uc ; 
Tlie sacred Persons Three^ 
The OodlKfld only One 
■\Vhoro reason fiiils with all har powers. 
There faith ^rerails, and love odorce. 
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Out of darkness, at thy word, 
Issued into glorious birth, 
All thy works before thee stood, 
And thine eye beheld them good, 
While they sang, with one accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! Thee, 

One Jehovah evermore, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, we, 

Dust and ashes, would adore ; 
Lightly by the world esteemed, 
From that world by thee redeemed, 
Sing we here, with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

3 Holy, holy, holy ! AU 

Heaven's triumphant choir shall sing, 
When the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King : 
Then shall saints and seraphim, 
Hearts and voices, swell one hymn. 
Round the throne with full accord. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

IK "Sing unto the Lord, and praise his [8s. 7s. 4. 
'■*' naTne."* 

HOLY Father, great Creator, 
Source of mercy, love, and peace, 
Look upon the Mediator, 

Clothe us with his righteousness ; 
Heavenly Father, 
Through the Saviour hear and bless. 

2 Holy Jesus, Lord of glory, 

Whom angelic hosts proclaim. 
While we hear thy wondrous story, 
Meet and worship in thy liamft. 
Dear liedeemer, 
In our bearta thy peace ptoclaMQ.. 
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3 Holy Spirit, Sanctifier, 

Come with unction from above, 
Raise our hearts to raptures higher, 

Fill them with the Saviour's love ! 
Source of comfort, 
Cheer us with the Saviour's love. 

4 God the Lord, through every nation 

Let thy wondrous mercies shine ! 
In the song of thy salvation 

Every tongue and race combine ! 
Great Jehovah ! 
Form our hearts and make them thine. 

146 ''Let there he UghC [6s. 

THOU, whose Almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight ; 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And, where the GospePs day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 
Let there be light ! 

2 Thou who didst come to bring 
On thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly-blind, 
now, to all mankind. 

Let there be light ! 

3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight ! 
Move on the waters' face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And, in earth's darkest place 

Let there be light ! 

4 Holy and Blessed Tlaiee, 
Glorious Trinity, 
Wisdom, Love, Mig\it, 
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Boundless as ocean's tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world, far and wide, 
Let there be light ! 

THE LORD'S DA Y, 

"1 AJJ "A day in thy couHs is better than a [S. ^i. 
■*'^*' ^ thousand.** 

WELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ; 
"Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near 

To feast his saints to day ; 
Here may we sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where Jesus is within. 
Is better than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin, 

4 My willing spul would stay 

In such a frame as this. 
Till it is calPd to soar away 
To everlasting bliss. 

x4e O " ^^^ ^* ^^^ ^^y ^^^^ *^'* ''*^ Loi'd hath made.''* [Gs. 8s. 

AWAKE, ye saints, awake, 
JljL And hail this sacred day ; 
In loftiest songs of praise 

Your joyful homage pay : 
Welcome the day that God hath blest, 
Tlie type of heaven's eternal rest. 

2 On this auspicious morn 
The Lord of life arose ; 
He burst the bars of death. 

And vanquished all our ioes ; 
Aiid now he pleads our cause a\MiiMe, 
And reaps the fruits of all lv\s \o-ve. 
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3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
And earth, in humbler strains, 

Thy praise responsive sings : 
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 

4 Great King, gird on thy sword, 

Ascend thy conquering car ; 
While justice, truth, and love 

Maintain thy glorious war : 
This day let sinners own thy sway, 
And rebels cast their arms away. 

149 " Tlie first day of the week."" [C. M. 

BLEST day of God ! most calm, most bright, 
The first, the best of davs ; 
The labourer's rest, the saint s delight, 
The day of prayer and praise. 

2 My Saviour's face made thee to shine ; 

His rising thee did raise. 
And made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond all other days. 

3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove 

To all the sheaves behind ; 
And they the day of Christ who love, 
A happy week shall find. 

4 This day I must with God appear ; 

For, Lord, the day is thine ; 

Help me to spend it in thy fear, 

And thus to make it mine. 

1 r>0 " Thou, Lord, hast made me glad throuah VL, M 
^^^ thy works,'' 

^WEET is the work, my God, my King, 
^^ To praise thy name, gwe tYianks, sAii sing • 
To show thy Jove by morning \\^\., 
^nd talk of all thy truth at m@a.V.. 
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2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 
No mortiil cares shall seize my breast ; 
may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word, 
His works of grace, how bright they shine I 
How deep his counsels, how divine ! 

4 I then shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart. 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed. 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wished below ; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 

Xol " ^w is the day which flie Lord Jiath made.''^ [Six 8s. 

GREAT God, this sacred day of thine 
Demands the soul's collected powers : 
Gladly we now to thee resign 

These solemn, consecrated hours : 
O may our souls tuioring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne ! 

2 All-seeing God ! thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore ; 
May worldly cares our bosoms fly, 

And where thou art intrude no more : 
O may thy grace our spirits move. 
And fix our minds on things above ! 

3 Thy Spirit^s powerful aid impart^ 

And bid thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear and warm the heart : 

Then shall the day indeed \iQ Ai)Kmfc\ 
Then shall our souls adoring o\<m. 
. The grace that calls ua to thy t\vtooft. 
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152 " ^'<^ -^^^'^^ ^^ '*^ '^'''^ placed [{] 

*N loud exalted strains, 

. The King of Glory praise ; 
O'er heaven and eartn ne reigns, 

Through everlasting days ; 
But Sion, with his presence blest, 
Is his delight, his chosen rest. 

2 King of Glory, come ; 

And with thy favour crown 
This temple as thy home. 

This people as thy own ; 
Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show 
How God can dwell with men below. 

3 Now let thine ear attend 

Our supplicating cries ; 
Now let our praise ascend, 

Accepted, to the skies : 
Now let thy Gospel's joyful sound 
Spread its celestial influence round. 

4 Here may the listening throng 

Imbibe thy truth and love ; 
Here Christiana join the song 

Of seraphim above : 
Till all who humbly seek thy face 
Eejoice in thy abounding grace. 

J_53 " ^f^^^ remaineth a rest for the people of GodP [ 

A NOTHER six days' work is done, 
J\. Another Lord's day has begun ; 
lieturn, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the hours thy God hati blest, 

2 This day may our devotion rise, 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 
And heaven that sweet repose bestow. 
Which none but they wTiio feel it know. 

3 This peaceful calm 'witYi\ii\\ift)OT«»'t 
Is the sure pledge of heavenVy "WfiX^ 
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"Which for the Church of God remains, — 
The end of aires, the end of imins, 

4 In holy duties, let the day. 
In holy pleasures pass away : 
How sweet a sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end I 

1 K^ " There I wiU meet irith thee ; ami I will 
^^^ citmmam with thee from above the mercy-* 
seat:' 

LORD 1 in the morninj^ thou shalt hea 
My voice ascending hi<(h ; 
To thee will I direct my pniyer, 
To thee lift up mine eye ; 

2 Up to the hills, were Christ is gone 
To plead for all his saints, 

Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our comphxints. 

3 Thou art a God before whoso sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy deli^cht, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

4 But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thy holy court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 may thy Spirit guide my feet, 

In ways of righteousness, 
^lake every path of duty str.iiglit. 
And plain before my face. 

1 R R "Like as the hart deurcHi the wntei'-bi'ooJcs, sc 
^*^*^ longeth my soiU after thee^ O God:'' 

From the xlil. Psalm. 

AS pants the wearied hart for cooling sprinc 
J\. That sinks exhausted in t\\e svmmve^'d* 5 
So pants my soul for thee, greaV. l^vxv^ ol Vvc\ 

So thirsts to reach thy Bacred (3LV?«^i^x^^->;? 
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2 I^ril, !li7 Buro mercies, ever in my m-^M, 

J!y hf^iTt shall glndden tliroii^'li tlie tedious d,i 
Aiul 'niidat the diirk niid gloomy sliiides of uight 
To thcB, my God, I'll tune tlio grutet'ul luy. 

3 "Wliy fiiint^ my soul 1 why doubt Jehorah's aid ! 

Thy God the God of mercy still shall prore ; 

Within hia courts thy thanks shall yet be paid : 

Uiiqueation'd be bia fuilhfuliieas and love. 

156 "^™ " Chiiat riiai from lAc dead." [I 

AGAIN the Lord of life and light 
xV Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 
And poars increaslDg day. 

2 O what a night wns that which wrapt 

A heathen world in gloom 1 
O ivJ:at a sun, which broke tbia day 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 The powers of darkness leiiKue<l in vuiii 

To bind onr Lord in deitth ; 
He shook their kingdom, when he fell, 
By his expiring breath. 

4 And now his conquering chariot wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies ; 
Broken beneath bia powerful cross. 
Death's iron sceptre lies. 

5 This day be grateful homage jmid, 

And loud hosannaa sang ; 

Let gladness dwell in every heart. 

And praise on every tongue. 

6 Ten thousand diifering voices join 

To hiul this welcome mom. 
Which scatters bleuongs {tout ita Vm^ 
On nations yet unborn. 
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\Kn "My soul longeih^ yea^ even fainteth for [6s. 4s 
^^ ' the courts of the LordJ^ 
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"ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are ! 
To thine abode I With warm desires 

My heart aspires | To see my God. 

2 O happy soids, that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men, that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still : I That love the way 
And happy they | To Sion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength 

Through this dark vale of tears. 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 



glorious seat ; 
When God our Kins: 



Shall thither brinfr 
Our willing feet. 



t» 



4 God is our sun and shield, 
Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd, 
We draw our blessinffs thence : 



Thrice happy he, 
O God of hosts, 



Whose spirit trusts, 
Alone in thee. 



IRQ " This is the day which (he Lord hath made^ [L. IM 
* we will ryoice and he glad in it.^ 

MY opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day ; 
' My thoughts, God, ascend to thee. 

While thus my early vows I pay. 



2 I yield my heart to thee alone, 

Nor would receive another gvieat *, 
Eternal King I erect thy tbxoive, 
And reign sole monarch in ijay "btea&^« 
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3 hid this triflintJj 'world retire, 
And drive each carnal thouoht «iway ; 

Nor let me feel one vain desire, 

One sinful thought, through all the day. 

4 Then, to thy courts when I repair. 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 

The wonders of thy love declare, 
And join the strains which angels sing. . 

X69 "i^ was in tite Spirit on the Loi'cPa day^ [S 

THIS ia the day of light : 
Let there be light to-day ; 
Day-Spring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 

2 This is the day of rest : 
Our failing strength renew ; 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed thou thy freshening dew, 

3 This Ls the day of peace : 
Thy peace our spirits fill ; 

Bid thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 Tliis is the day of prayer : 
Let earth to heaven draw near : 

Lift up our hearts to seek thee there ; 
Come down to meet us here. 

5 This is the first of days : 
Send forth thy quickening breath, 

And wake dead souls to love and pmise, 
Vanquisher of death ! 

\QQ " TJlc LonTa day^ 

ODAY of rest and gladness, 
O daj of joy andii^t, 
/ O balm of care and sivdnesa, 

/ Most beautiful, most\>tig\ifc •, 
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On thee, the high and lowly, 

Through ages joined in tune, 
Sing, Holy, holy, holy, 

To the great God Triune. 

2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee, our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven, 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 

A triple light was given. 

3 Thou art a port protected 

From storms that round us rise ; 
A garden intersected 

With streams of Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 

In life's diy drieary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah's mountain, 

We view our promised land. 

4 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where Gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

5 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest. 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father, and to Son ; 
Tbo Church her voice npraiaea 

To thee, blest Three in Oive. 
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1 fil '' I ^oill commune with tlic.e from above the [L. 

FAR from my thoughts, vain world, begone ; 
Let my religious hours alone : 
From flesh and sense I would be free, 
And hold communion, Lord, with thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire 

To see thy grace, to taste thy love. 
And feel thine influence from above. 

3 When I can say that God is mine. 
When I can see thy glories shine, 
1^11 tread the worla feneath my feet, 
And all that men call rich and great. 

4 Send comfort down from thy right hand, 
To cheer me in this barren land : 

And in thy temple let me know 
The joys that from thy presence flow. 

1 ^O "0 SCTwZ out thy light and thy truth, thai they Pu 
•■■^^ may lead ww-, and bring me unto thy holy 
hill, and to thy dwelling J" 

From the xliU. Psalm. 

LET me with light and tnith be blessed ; 
Be these my guides to lead the way, 
Till on thy holy hill I rest. 
And in thy sacred temple pray. 

2 Then will I there fresh altars raise 

To God, who is my only joy ; 
And well-tuned harps, with songs of praise, 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. 

3 Why then cast down, my soul 1 and why 

So much oppressed wit\i aimovx'a casef 
On God, thy God, for aid xeVy, 
Who will thy ruin'd state tc^Ve. 



E JjOSDS day. 



6*5 " Lord, I have losed the habilatioa 0/ Ihg house.'' I7a. 

riX) thy temple I repair ; 
X Lord, I love to warship there ; 
While thy glorious praise is Biiag, 
Touch mj Lps, imlooae lay tooguB. 

2 While the prayers of B^nts ascend, 
God of love, Xa mine attend ; 
Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

3 Wliila I hearlfen to thy low. 
Fill my soul with humble awe, 
Till thy Gospel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 

4 While thy ministeia procldm 
Peace and pardon in thy name. 
Through their Toioe, by fiiith, mny I 
Hear thee speaking &oni the sky. 

6 From thy house when I return. 
May my heart -within me bum ; 
And a.t eTenine let me aiy, 
"I have walk'd with Clod to-day," 

o4- " He tfiaC kffpeth fkee leiU not slumber," [76. 

"^"OW may he who from tlie dead 
J.'i Brought the Shepherd of the aheep, 
Jesus Chnst, our King and Head, 
AH our Bouls in safety keep ! 

2 IMay he teach ns to fulfil 

What 19 pleaaing in liis sight ; 
Perfect us in all bis will. 
And preserve us day and night. 

3 To that dear IJaieeincr'a praise, 

Who the covenant sealed '«a\i'\i\c«A, 
Lot our hearta iind voices mjsft 
load tiumksgiviiigs to ooi Goi\ 



AI'IKIt SEKJIOX. 



10RD, disinias ns ^ith thy blessing, 
i Fill our hearts with joy and jieace ; 
Let na each, thy love posseasing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

refresh us. 
Travelling through this wilderuess. 
2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For the Goapel'a joyful aound ; 
May the fruits of thy Bnlyation 
In our hearts and livea abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore he found. 



i ALMIGHTY FATHER, bless the won 

I J\, Which tlirough thy grace we now h 

! may the precious seed take root. 

Spring up, and bear abundant fruit 
2 We praise thee for the means of grace. 
Thus in tliy courts to seek thy face ; 
Grant, Lora, that we who worship here 
May all, at lost, in heaven appear. 

167 " ■"" ■'^'^ '"'^^ '''"•' ^'* ffojit with peace,'' 

)I8MISS us with thy blessing, Lon], 
Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
All that has been amiss forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 
S Tboujrii we are guilty, thou art good ; 
Wash all our works in 3eat\rf Uood ', 
Give eveiy fettei'd hou\ le^eaae, 
.And bid ub all depsixt in peats. 



W\ 
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138 " Go in peacer [8s. 7s 

AY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 
I Rest upon us from above ! 

j 2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
j Joys which earth can not afford. 

1 ^Q ** Fh4 Lwd shall give his people the hUssing [10s 
^^^ ofpeacer 

SAVIOUR, again to thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise ; 
We stand to bless thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait thy word of peace. 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With, thee began, with thee shall end the day ; 
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame. 
That in this house have called upon thy name. 

3 Grant us thy peace. Lord, through the coming night. 
Turn thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict cease. 
Call us, Lord, to thine eternal peace. 

EMBER DA YS, 

1 rpQ " Unto every one of us is given grace, ax'cord- [S. IM 
•*■ ^ ^^ ing to the measure of the gift of Christ,^ 



I 



IORD of the harvest, hear 
i Thy needy servants' cry •, 
Answer our feith's effectuoX -^xvi-^eY. 
And all our wants supply • 



HE CnRIRTIAM Y 



'2 (hi thee we Immlily w;iil. 

Our wants lire ill tliy view; 
The harv€sl^ Lord, is ti'iilj- KTcat, 
Tho labourers are few. 

3 Anoint and send forth more 

Into thj Church ah road, 
Thy Spint on their spirits pour, 
AufiQake them strong for Uod. 

4 let them, spread thy iinme, 

Their mission flllly prove ; 

Tliy universai puce procliiiiii. 

Thine all-redeeming leva 

1 '71 "Bfcitedare ihoie tcrvaatt wham Oit L/m 
MAen he comeA ikall Jiiid tco/ciiiij." 

YE GervantB of the Lord, 
Each in yoor office, wait. 
Observant of his heavenly woid, 
And wntchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your Umpa bo bright, 

And trim, tbo ^Iden flame ; 
Gird up your loiiia as in hi/) si^^ht, 
For awful is his iiauie. 

3 AVatcli : 'tU your Lord's command, 

And while we speak lie's neur ; 
Mark the first signal of his h;uid, 
And ready all appear. 

4 happy servant ho 

In such a posture found ; 
lie shall his Lord with rapture sec, 
And be with honour ctown'd. 

ROGATIOy DAYS. 
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Thine is the Imrvest, thine the seed, 
The fresh and fading year. 

2 Grant us, with precious things brought forth 
By suu and moon below, 
A place in thy new heavens and earth, 
Where richer harvests grow. 



L 



TUESDAY. 

173 " Spare thy people, O L&rdr [C. M. 

ORD, spare and save our sinful race 
From death in direst form ; 
From pestilence that flies apace. 
From earthquake, fire, and storm. 

2 Let every land bemoan its sin. 

That wars and crimes may cease ; 
And may thy pardoning grace bring in 
Sweet times of health and peace. 

WEDNESDAY. 
X/TC ** Mercy and truth shall go before thyface.^ [C. M. 

C^ REAT is our guilt, our fears are great ; 
T But naught shall prompt despair, 
While open is the mercy-seat 
To penitence and prayer. 

2 Kind Intercessor ! to thy love 
This blest resource we owe : 
Thy merits plead for us above, 
While we implore below. 

OTHER HOLY DAYS, 

ir^K ** Great and mwveUoiis are thy works. Lord [7s. 6s. 
' God Almiyhty : just and true are thy ways, i^oabie. 

thou King of saints.^' 

ROM all thy saints in war£aie, iot «S^ ^'^ "^^ 



F 



saints at rest, 
To tbee, blessed Jesus, all praises \>fe ^^x^^ 



132 THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 

Thou, Lord, didst win the battle, that they n 

conquerors be ; 
Their crowns of living glory are lit with rays 

thee. 

j^ Insert liere the stanza for the special Sainfs Day 

celebrated.} 

SAINT ANDREW. 

2 Praise, Lord, for thiae Apostle, the first to wel 

thee. 
The first to lead his brother the very Christ tc 
With hearts for thee made ready, watch we thn 

out the year. 
Forward to lead our brethren to own thine ac 

near. 

SAINT THOMAS. 

3 All praise for thine Apostle, whose short-lived d 

ings prove 
Thy perfect twofold nature, the fulness of thy 
On all who wait thy coming shed forth thy \ 

OLord, 
And grant us faith to know thee, true Man, 

God, adored. 

SAINT STEPHEN. 

» 

4 Praise for the first of Martyrs, who saw thee i 

stand 
To aid in midst of torments, to plead at God's 

hand. 
Share we with him, if summoned by death, our 

to own, 
On earth the faithful \vitness, in heaven the m 

crown. 

SAINT JOHN THE EVANGELIST. 

5 Praise for the loved Disciple, exile on Pa 

shore ; 
Praise for the faithful record >vei \o VJsi^ ^^ 
bore; 
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Praise for the mystic vision, through him to us 
! levealM. 

May we, in patience waiting, with thine elect be 
seaPd. 

THE II^OCENTS' DAY. 

6 Piaise for thine infant IMartyrs, by thee with 
tenderest love 

CalPd early from the warfare to share the rest above. 
Eachel ! cease thy weeping, they rest from pains 

and cares. 
Lord, grant us hearts as guileless, and crowns as 

bright as theirs. 

THE CONVERSION OF SAINT PAUL. 

7 Praise for the light from heaven, praise for the voice 

of awe. 
Praise for the glorious vision the persecutor saw. 
Thee, Lord, for his Conversion, we glorify to-day : 
So l^hten all our darkness with thy true Spirit^s 

ray. 

SAINT MATTHIAS. 

8 Lord, thine abiding presence directs the wondrous 

choice ; 
For one in place of Judas the faithful now rejoice. 
Thy Church from false apostles for evermore defend, 
And by thy parting promise be with her to the end. 

SAINT MARK. 

9 For him, Lord, we praise thee, the weak by gnice 

made strong, 

Whose labours and whose Gospel enrich our triumph- 
song. 

May we in all our weakness find strength from thee 
supplied. 

And BJJ. as fruitful branches, m >i)afe^, >i5a» ^\xnr 
abide. 
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SAINT PHILIP AND SAINT JAMES. 

10 All praise for thine Apostle, bless'd guide to ( 

and Jew, 
And him surnamed thy brother ; keep us thy 1 

ren true, 
And grant the grace to know thee, the Wa 

Truth, the Life ; 
To wrestle with temptations till victors in the 

SAINT BARNABAS. 

11 The Son of Consolation, moved by thy law of 
Forsaking earthly treasures, sought riches 

above, . 
As earth now teems with increase, let gifts of 

descend, 
That thy true consolations may through the 

extend. 

SAINT JOHN BAPTIST. 

12 We praise thee for the Baptist, forerunner 

Word, 
Our true Elias, making a highway for the Lor 
Of prophets last andgreatest.he saw thy dawnii 
Make us the rather blessed, who love thy gl 

day. 

SAINT PETER. 

13 Praise for thy great Apostle, the eager and the 
Thrice falling, yet repentant, thrice charged t 

thy fold. 
Lord, make thy pastors faithful, to guard their 

from ill. 
And grant them dauntless courage, with h 

earnest will. 

SAINT JAMES. 

24 For him, O Lord, we praise thee, who, sL 
Herod^s sword, 
JDrank of thy cup' of swffexm^, l\iiSS^vt^ ^^^ 
word. 
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Curb we all vain impatience to read thy veiled de- 
cree, 
And count it joy to suffer, if so brought nearer thee. 

SAINT BARTHOLOMEW. 

15 All praise for thine Apostle, the faithful, pure, and 
true, 

Whom underneath the fig-tree thine eye all-seeing 

knew. 
Like him may we be guileless, true Israelites indeed. 
That thy abiding presence our longing souls may 

feea. 

SAINT MATTHEW. 

16 Praise, Lord, for him whose Gospel thy human life 
declared, 

Who, worldly gains forsaking, thy path of suffering 

shared. 
From all unrighteous mammon give us hearts set 

free, 
That wc, whatever our calling, may rise and follow 

thee. 

SAINT LUKE. 

17 For that "Beloved Physician,^^ all pmise, whoso 
Gospel shows 

The Healer of the nations, the sharer of our woes. 
Thy wine and oil, Saviour, on bruised hearts deign 

to pour, 
And with true balm of Gilead anoint us evermore. 

SAINT SIMON AND SAINT JUDE. 

18 Praise, Lord, for thine Apostles, who seal'd their 
faith to-day : 

One love, ono zeal impelPd them to tread the sacred 

way. 
May we with zeal as earnest the faith of Christ 

maintain. 
And, bound in love as bretbTeu, »X»\fi;Xk^xiQL^^l ^^ 
attain, 
I ..._ 



/ 



THK CHRHTIAS YBAK. 



19 Apostles, Propheta, Martyrs, and all the sacred 

throng, 
Who wear the spotless raiments, who raise the ceMe- 

less song ; 
For these, pass'd on before us, Saviour, we thee 

And, widking in their footsteps, would serve tka 

I 20 Then praise we God the Father, and praise w 

God the Son, 
And God the Holy Spirit, Eternal Three in One; 
Till all the tanaom'dr number fail, down before tin 

throne. 
And honour, power, and glocy ascribe to God sIode 

1 ng " Tlie armia in heaven followed htm." [D. C. H 

THE Son of God goea forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 
! His blood-red banner streams afar; 

Who foUowB in his tivun J 

I Who best can drink his cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain. 

Who patient bear his cross below — 

He follows in his train. 

2 Tlie wartyr firat, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave. 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And oall'd on him to save : 
Like him, with pardon on bis tongue, 

In midst of mortal pain, 
He pra/d for them that did the wrong ; 

Who follows in his train J 

3 A ^lorions band, the chosen few. 

On wiom the Spirit came". 
Twelve valiant Btunta, tbew \wpe ft«^ 'kxwot. 
And mock'd the cioas an& fiainfi'. 
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Thev met the tyrant^s brandished steel, 

The lion^s gory mane ; 
They boVd their necks the death to feel : 

Who follows in their train ? 

4 A noble army, men and boys, 

The matron and the maid, 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light array'd : 
They climb'd the steep ascent of heaven 

Throijgh peril, toil, and pain : 
O God 1 to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train ! 

ijM (c jij^^g are tkep which came out of great [D. C M. 
' ' tribulo/tion^arndfiavetBo^hed their robeSt 

and made them white in the blood of 

the Lamb," 

HOW bright these glorious spirits shine ! 
Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the blissful seats 

Of everlasting day ? 
Lo, these are they from suiFerings great, 

Who came to realms of light : 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 

2 Now with triumphal palms they stand 

Before the throne on high. 
And serve the God they love amidst 

The glories of the sky. 
HLs presence fills each heart with joy. 

Tunes everjr mouth to sing ; 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 

With glad hosannas ring. 

3 The Lamb which reigns upon the throne 

Shall o'er them stul preside •, 
Feed them with nourisnment dVvme^ 
And all tbeir footsteps guide. 



\ 
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'Mong pastures green he'll lead liis ilock, 
Where living streams appear ; 

And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe oif every tear. 

HOLY ix:jtocexts. 

T "70 " ITiese ewe ihei; which folloio the Lamb 

whUhersoever he goeth.^* 

OLORD, the Holy Innocents 
Laid down for thee their infimt life. 
And martyrs brave and patient saints 
Have stood for thee in fire and strife. 

2 We wear the cross they wore of old, 

Our lips have learu'd like vows to make ; 
We need not die ; we cannot fight ; 
What may wo do for Jesus' sake ? 

3 day by day each Christian cliild 

Has much to do, without, within ; 
A death to die for Jesus' sake, 
A weary war to wage with sin. 

4 Wlien deep within our swelling hearts, 

The thoughts of pride and anger rise, 
When bitter words are on our tongues, 
And tears of passion in our eyes ; 

5 Then we may stay the angry blow, 

Then we may check the hasty word. 
Give gentle answers back again, 
And fight a battle for our Lord. 

C With smiles of peace and looks of love. 
Light in our dwellings we may make, 
Bid kind good-humour brighten there, 
And do all still for Jesus' sake. 

/ There's not a child so weak and small 

But bos his little cross to \A\^e, 
His little work of love and ^laivse. 
That he may do for Jeaxxa Bake. 
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170 Tlicy are without fault before the throne [S. M. 
^ «^ of Godr 

GLORY to thee, Lord, 
Who from this world of sin, 
By cruel Herod^s ruthless sword 
Those precious ones didst win. 

2 Glory to thee for all 

The ransomed infant band, 
Who since that hour have heard thy call, 
And reached the quiet land. 

3 O that our hearts within. 

Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 
O that, as free from deeds of sin, 
We shrank not from thy sight. 

4 Lord, help us every hour 

Thy cleansing grace to claim ; 
In life to glorify thy power. 
In death to praise thy name. 

HE PRESENTATION OF CHRIST IN THE TEMPLE. 

O/^ " The ghry of this latter house shall be [S. M. 
'^^^^ greater tlian of the former,'^ 

BEHOLD a humble train 
The courts of God draw near ; 
A Virgin Mother and her babe 
Before the Lord appear. 

2 wondrous, bless^ sight ! 

To faithful eyes made known, 
That lowly babe — ^the mighty God, 
The Prince of Peace, they own. 

3 And now this temple shines 

With glory far more bright 
Than e'er the former temple saw. 
E'en at its greatest height. 

4 The cloud indeed was there, 

The symbol of the Lord *, 
But here the Lord bimselE api^axa^ 
The true, incarnate Woxd* 

- - — 
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5 Blest Saviour, come once more 
With ])ower and ^^race divine ; 
Our hearts thy livinor temples make, 
"Wholly and ever thine. 

AXXUXCIATION OF THE BLESSED VIRGHT MARY. 

T Ol ** Behold, a virgin shall be with child, and sftaU [S. M. 
•'•^^•'' hnn{/ forth a Son, and the'/ shall call hit 

name Emmamtel, xchich bciny interpreted is, 

God with J«." 

PRAISE we the Lord this day, 
This day so long foretold. 
Whose promise shone with cheering ray 
On waiting saints of old. 

2 The prophet gave the sign 

For fiuthful men to read ; 
A virgin born of David's line. 
Shall bear the promised Seed. 

3 Ask not how this should be. 

But worship and adore, 
Like her whom heaven's ma,jesty 
Came down to shadow o'er. 

4 Meekly she bowed her head 

To heiir the gracious word, 
Mary, the pure and lowly maid, 
i The favoured of the Lord. 

I 5 Blessed shall be her name 

In all the Church on earth, 
Through whom that wondrous mercy came, 
The incarnate Saviour's birth. 

SAINT MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 

T82 " ^i^^**^ ^'*^ Lord; all ye his hosts : ye servants [7a 
i •■•^-'^ of Ms that dr .lis pleasured* 

PRAISE to God vvho reigns above, 
Binding earth andVieaverLVa.\Q»N^% 
All the armies of the sWy ^ 
Worship his dread savereign.Vj'. 
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2 Seraphim his praises sing, 
Cherubim on fourfold wing, 
Thrones, Dominions, Princes, Powers, 
Eanks of Might that never cowers. 

3 Angel hosts his word fulfil, 
Euling nature by his will : 
Round his throne archangels pour 
Songs of praise for evermore. 

4 Yet on man they joy to wait, 
All that bright celestial state, 
!For true Man their Lord thev see, 
Christ, the incarnate Deity. 

5 On the throne our Lord who died 
Sits in manhood glorified. 
Where his people faint below 
Angels count it joy to go. 



IL THE COMMUNION OF SAINTS. 

IQQ ** Seeing we also are comjiassed about with so [CM, 

great a cloud of witnesses.^* 

LO ! what a cloud of witnesses 
Encompass us around ! 
Men once like us with suffering tried, 
But now with glory crowned. 

2 Let us, with zeal like theirs inspired. 

Strive in the Christian race ; 
And, freed from every weight of sin. 
Their holy footsteps trace. 

3 Behold a witness nobler still. 

Who trod auction's path — 
Jesus, the Author, Finisher, 
Rewarder of our faith ; 

4 He, for the joy betbre him set. 

And moved by pitying love, 
Endured the cross, despised t\ift ^asccckSb^ 
And now he reigns abo^e. 
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5 Thithor, for;jetting tliin^,^ beliind, 
Press Avo, to GocPs riglit hniid ; 
Tliere, with the Saviour and his saints. 
Triumphantly to stand. 

T Q^ " He hath prepared for ihem a citi/.'" 

OT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke : 
Xot to the thunder of that word. 
Which God on Sinai spoke ; 

2 But we are come to Sion's hill, 

The city of our God ; 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold th' innumerable host 

Of angels, clothed in lij^ht : 
Behold the spirits of the just. 
Whose faith is changed to sight. 

4 Behold the bless^l assembly there 

Whose names are writ in heaven : 
Hear God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their sins, through Christ, forgiven. 

5 Angels, and living saints and dead. 

But one communion make : 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his love partake. 

1 O EC " Behold, how good and joyful a thinrj it w, [C. M, 
^^^ brethren, to dioell tofjethcr in unittfj" 

From the cxxxiii. Psalm. 

HOW vast must their advantage be, 
How great their pleasure prove, 
Who live like brethren, and consent 
In offices of love ! 

S True love is like the precious oil, 
Which, ]X)ured on AaTon'ft Viead, 
liiiTi down his beaxd, and o>etV\a'K5W& 
Its costly fragrance eked. 
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3 'Tis like refreshing dew, which" docs 

On Hermon'a top distil ; 
Or like the early drops that fall 
On Sion's favoured hill. 

4 For Sion is the chosen seat 

Where the Almighty King 
The promised blessing has ordahi'd, 
And life's eternal spring. 

"1 Og " 21ieir sound went into all the eariliy and [P. M. 
Ihur woi'ds unto the ends of the world" 

FOR the Apostles^ glorious company, 
Who, bearing forth the cross o'er land and sea. 
Shook all the mighty world, we sing to thee, 

Alleluia. 

2 For the Evangelists, by whose blest word, 
Like fourfold streams, the garden of the Lord 
Is fair and fruitful, be thy name adored. 

Alleluia. 

3 For Martyrs, who, with rapture-kindled eye. 
Saw the bright crown descending from the sky. 
And died to grasp it, thee wo glorify. 

Alleluia. 

IQiJ " We are compdfised alout itUh 60 ffrcat a [P. M, 

cloud of witnesses," 

FOR all the saints, who from their labours rest, 
Who thee by faith before the world confess'd. 
Thy name, Jesus, be forever bless'd. 

Alleluia. 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might ; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight ; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, the Light of light. 

Alleluia. 

3 O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly iow^Yv^) oi c\\, 
And Mrin, with them, the victox'a cio^wdl oi ^cJA. 
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4 blest Communion, fellowship divine ! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 

Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. i 

Alleluia. 

5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 

Alleluia. 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west ; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes the rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the bless'd. 

Alleluia. 

7 But lo ! there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
The King of Glory passes on his way. 

AJleloia. 

8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean^s farthest ooasl^ 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host^ 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Alleluia. 

TOO "0/ wlwm the whole family in heaven and \C, M. 

earth is named." 

COME, let us join our friends above 
That have obtained the prize. 
And on the eiigle wings of love 
To joys celestial rise. 

2 Let all the saints terrestrial sing, 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven are one. 

3 One family, we dwell in him, 

One Church, above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream, of death. 

4 One army of the living God, 
To his command "we Ww •, 
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Part of his host have crossM the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

5 Ten thousand to their endless home, 

This solemn moment fly ; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And we expect to die. 

6 Then, Lord of hosts, be thou our guide, 

And we, at thy command, 
Through waves that part on either side, 
Shall reach thy blessed land. 

lOQ '^And after this I beJield, and lo, a great [8s. 7s. 

^•^^^ TnultitudCy which no man could number, of i5oui>i«« 
all nations and kindred and people and 
tongues, stood hefore the throne, and before 
the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and 
pcUms in their handsj*^ 

HAEK ! the sound of holy voices, 
Chanting o'er the crystal sea. 
Alleluia, alleluia, 

Alleluia, Lord, to thee : j 

Multitude, which none can number, 

Like the stars in glory stands, 
Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in theit hands. 

2 Patriarch, and holy Prophet, 

Who prepared the way of Christ, 
King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor, 

Martyr and Evangelist, 
Saintly maiden, godly matron. 

Widows who have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 

To the Lord of all, are there. 

3 They have come from tribulation, 

Ajid have wash'd their xobeaiwWciQ^^ 
Washed them in the blood oi 5es>\xs» % 
Tried they were, a,nd ftrxn t\ic^ s\*yA % 
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Mock'd, imprison'd stooer., toritwintet', 

fiawu agucider, fliiin with Kword, 
TheyhavB conquer'd desUiiiaJ Satim 

By tha niijtlit of Christ tlieLord. 
4 Maichins with thy cross their Imnnei^ 

They Eava triumphM, following 
Thee, tha Cuptain of saIva,tioii, 

Thee, their Saviour and their King, 
Gladlj-, Lord, with thea th^ suffer'd ; 

Gl/idly Lord, with thee they died ; 
And by death to life iiuii!orl!ii 

They were horn and glorified. 



5 Now theT reign in heavenly glory. 
Now tTiey walk in golden Strht, 
NoiF they drink, as fro 



Holy bliss and infinite : 
Love and pence they taste for evei 

And alHnith and knowledge at 
In the bealifii: vision 

Of the blesaid Trinity. 
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GLORIOUS thingaof tliee are spoken 
Zion, city of our God: 
He, whose worn cannot be broken, 
I'orm'd heeforhis own abode; 
On the Sock of Axes foimdeJ, 

What c&n shake thy sure repose ? 
"VVithfialration's -walla surrounded, 
Thoa nuiy'st stn ilo at all thy foes. 
2 See, the streams of living waters, 
Springing from etevna\ love, 
Weil Buppiv liiy sons and dau^tera. 
And ail fear of wunt reavofo ■, 



THE CHUKCn. 18T 



Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows their thiret t' assdage ? 
Grace, which like the Lord, the giver, 

Never fails from age to age. 

3 Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and lire appear, 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near. 
Blest iuhabitiints of Zion, 

Washed in the Redeemer's blood ! 
Jesns, whom their souls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priests to God. 

lOT ^^ O pray for the peace of Jenisalem ; they £S. H. 
'■•^* sliall prosper that love thee" 

I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abode. 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy Church, O God ; 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye. 
And graven on thy hand. 

3 For her my tears shall fall ; 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and Ciires shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Jesus, thou Friend divine, I 

Our Saviour and our King, \ 

Thy hand from every snare send io^ 
Shall great deliveranco \>tm^. 
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Sure as thy tnith shall last, 
To Sion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

1 QO **Awakey awake ; put on thy strength^ O [KM 

TRIUMPHANT Sion ! lift thy head 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead : 
Though humbled long, awake at length, 
And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. 

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy excellence be known : 
Deck'd in the robes of righteousness. 
The world thy glories shall confess. 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fiU thy hallow'd walls with dread ; 
No more shall helPs insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. 

4 God from on high has heard thy prayer, 
His hand thy ruins shall repair : 

Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 

TOO " f'eri/ excellent things are spoken of thee^ [Six 8 
-^^^ thou city of Godr 

From the Ixxxvii. Psalm. 

GOD'S temple crowns the holy mount. 
The Lord there condescends to dwell : 
His Sion's gates, in his account. 

Our Israel's fairest tents excel ; 
Yea, glorious things of thee we sing, 
city of th' Almighty King ! 

2 Of honour'd Sion we aver, 

Illustrious throngs from her proceed ; 
Tho Almighty shall establish her. 
And shall enrol her hoVy seed \ 
Yea, for his people lie shall co\v?afc 
Tho children of hia favoiwc'd tq.o\3CQ?c. 



J HellSiimftiid-witliiiimiterafill'd 
Wto celebrate liia mivtuhlcsa piuifie ; 
"Who, herein ttlleluj/Bskill'd, 

In heaven their Jiarps 4uid hjnma Eliiill n 
O Sioii,£eMtof Israel's King, 
Se mino to dxhik. thy living spring ! 
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/~^ OD ia our lefugfl in distress, 

\jr A present help when dangers press, 

In him, undaunted, we'll confide ; 
Tlioujrh earth wera from her centre tost, 
Andmountiiins in the ocean lost, 

■Tom piecemeal by the Tearing tide. 
2 A gentlerstreamwiih gludneasatill 
The city of our Lord shall fill, 



Shall moek th' assaults of earthly powers, 
Whilehifl Almighty aid is nigh. 
3 Submit to God's Almighty sway, 
Jorhim the heathen shall obey, 

And earth her soTereign Lord confess ; 
The God of hosts conducts our arms. 
Our tower of refuge in alarms. 
As to our fathers in distress. 

X9o " f « whitK have belintd do enter Ma rest,'' J 



IL 



2 O ce.^e, my waudcrjiig buiil, 
On restless wing toToAia *, 
AJl the wide world, to eitVei ^o\fc, 
■Hiis not tor tliee a home. 



'.^TTWH 
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3 Behold the Ark of God, 

Behold the o\)en door ; 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

4 Tliere, safe thou shalt abide, 

There, sweet shall be thy rest. 
And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 

5 And, when the waves of ire 

Again the etirth shall fill, 
The Ark shall ride the sea of fire. 
Then rest on Sion s hill. 

TQ fi ** The hill of Sion is a fair place^ and the [C. M. 
•"••^^ Joy of the whole cari/e." 

From the xlvlll. Psalm. 

THE Lord, the only God, is great, 
And greatly to be praised 
In Sion, on whose happy mount 
His sacred throne is raised. 

2 In Sion we have seen performed 

A work that was foretold, 
In pledge that God, for times to come, 
His city will uphold. 

3 Let Sion's mount with joy resound ; 

Her daughters all be taught 
In songs his judgments to extol. 
Who this deliverance wrought. 

4 Compass her walls in solemn pomp, 

Your eyes quite round her cast ; 
Count all her towers, and see if thero 
You find one stone displaced. 

d Her forts and palaces survey, 
Observe their order 'weW, 
That to the ages yet to come 
-His wonders you may teW. 
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6 This God is ours, and will be ours, 
"Whilst we in him confide ; 
Who, as he has preserved ns now, 
Till death will be our guide. 

19/ "That they all may he <mc^'^ [6i 

ONE sole baptismal sign. 
One Lord, below, above, 
One faith, one hope divine, 

One only watchword — Love : 
From difiFcrent temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 

2 Our sacrifice is one. 

One Priest before the throne. 
The slain, the risen Son, 

Eedeemer, Lord alone ! 
And sifjhs from contrite hearts that spring 
Our chief, our choicest ofi'ering. 

3 Head of thy Church beneath, 

The catholic, the true, 
On all her members breathe. 

Her broken frame renew ! 
Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 

19 8 " ^^""''^^ " '^"^ ^^^ ^^ ^^'^ churchr n 

HEAD of the hosts in glory ! 
We joyfully adore thee, 
Thy Church below. 
Blending with those on high — 
Where through the azure sky 
Thy saints in ecstasy 
For ever glow ! 

2 Angels I archangels 1 glonowa 
Guards of the Church. VicU>t\o\xs\ 
Worship t^o Lamb \ 
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flmivn hiin witli I'mwiia ofll-ht. 
One of tliL- Tliri'C by right— 
Love, itiiijfistv, anil mif/ht— 
Tiieff'reatl AM! 

3 M.-trtyra! iviii^SR liiplii: Ipgio.ia 
Mitnih o'er jon heavenly re},'ion8 

111 trinniph round : 
Wave high youc banneca, vnivo ! 
Your God, our Saviour, davs 
For death itself a Rrave, 

In hell prciouad ! 

4 Saints I in foir circles, casting 
Rich trophiea everlasting 

At Jeans' feet, 
Amidst our rude nlurms, 
We stretch forth suppliant arms, 
Tiiat we, too, safe from hamis. 

In henvcn may meet ! 
B Saviour! in glory beiiminp. 

With nuiinnce brighily streaming^ 

Euthroned in power, 
Grant, by thy awful name. 
That wo tiirough flood and flawo 
The Gospel may proclaim, 

riU life's lust Lour. 

IQQ "Out fat ^uiROand in ihif gatct, O 
- Jtrumltm" 

tmm Uw exiU. Ikabn. 

WITH joy shaJlI belidd the day 
That calls my willing soul away, 
To dwell among the bleat : 
For, lo ! my great Redeemer's power 
Unfolds tlie everlastini^ door, 
And points mo to bis rest. 
S Ev'n DOW, to my expectiinK ejea 
-f/ie ieaven-built towers o! SaierQ'nwi-, 
Their glory I surrey -, 
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I view her mansions that contain 
The angel host, a beauteous train, 
And shine with cloudless day. 

3 Thither, from eartli's remotest end, 
Lo ! the redeem'd of God ascend, 

Borne on immortal wing ; 
There, crown'd with everlasting joy, 
In ceaseless hymns their tongues employ, 

Before th' Almighty King. 

4 Mother of cities ! o'er thy head 

Bright peace, with healing wings outspread, 

For evermore shall dwell : 
Let me, blest seat ! my name behold 
Among thy citizens enrolled, 

And bid the world farewell. 

OQQ " O how amiable are thy dwellings, [7s. Do 
^ ^^ thou Lord ofhosts,^ 

PLEASANT are thy courts above. 
In the land of light and love ; 
Pleasant are thy courts below, 
In tliis land of sin and woe. 
O my spirit longs and fiimts 
For the converse of thy saints. 
For the brightness of thy face. 
King of glory, God of grace ! 

2 Happy birds that sing and fly- 
Round thy altars, Most High ! 
Happier souls, that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father's breast ! 
Like the wandering dove, that found 
No repose on earth around, 
They can to their ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 

3 H&pp^ souh ! their praises ^ow, 
JEver in this vale of woe ; 
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Abaters in the desert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies ; 

On they go from strength to strength, 

Till they reach thy throne at length ; 

At thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through alL 

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win ; 
Guide me through a world of sin, 
Keep me by thy saving grace, 
Give me at thy side a place ; 
Sun and shield alike thou art ; 
Guide and guard my emng heart ; 
Grace and glory flow from thee ; 
Shower, shower them. Lord, on me. 

OQl " Under the shadow of thy winf/s shall be 

my refuge.^'' 

FORTH from the dark and stormy sky, 
Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Saviour, we seek thy shelter here : 
• Weary and weak, thy gnice we pray ; 
Turn not, Lord, thy guests away. 

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain, 
I Lon^ have we sought thy rest in vain ; 

I Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, 

j Long have our souls been tempest-tost ; 

! Low at thy feet our sins we lay ; 

i Turn not, Lord ! thy guests away. 

202 "•^««M« Christ himself being tite cJiief 

corner-stoner 

THE Church's one foundation 
la Jesus Christ liet Loid •, 
She 23 bia new cieation 
£y water and the woxd ; 
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From heaven he came and sought her 

To be his holy bride ; 
With his own blood he bought her, 

And for her life he died. 

2 Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 
One holy name she blesses. 

Partakes one holy food. 
And to one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 

3 Though with a scornful wonder. 

Men see her sore opprest. 
By schisms rent asunder, 

By heresies distrest ; 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 

Their cry goes up, " How long f' 
And soon the night of weeping 

Shall be the morn of song. 

4 'Mid toil and tribulation. 

And tumult of her war. 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore ; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 

Shall bo the Church at rest. 

5 Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 

Witn those whose rest is won : 
O happy ones and holy ! 

Lord, give us grace that >Ne 
Uke them, the meek andlovA.^, 
On high may dwell witih. t\i<ie. 



14G THE SACRAMENTS. 



IV. THE SACRAMENTS. 
THE LORD'S SUPPER, 

OQQ " Worthy is the Lamb that teas slain to receive [C. H 
*^ pown\ and riches, and icisdom^aitd strengtii, 
and honour, and (jlory, and blessing^ 

THOU, God, all glory, honour, power 
Art worthy to receive ; 
Since all things by thy power were made. 
And by thy bounty live. 

2 And worthy is the Lamb all power, 

Honour, and wealth to gain, 
Glory and strength ; who for our sins 
A sacrifice was slain. 

3 All worthy thou, who hast redeemed 

And Rinsoni'd us to God, 
From every nation, every coast. 
By thy most precious blood, 

4 Blessing and honour, glory, power, 

By all in earth and heaven, 

To him that sits upon the throne, 

And to the Lamb, be given. 

OQ^ ** Jesus Christ, who gave Jiu/utelf for [L.M 

^^^ *" our siiisJ" 

nriO Jesus, our exalted Lord, 
X That name in heaven and earth adored. 
Fain would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 

2 But all the notes which mortids know 
Are weak, and languishing, and low ; 
Far, far above our humble songs. 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 

3 Yet whilst around his board wo meet. 
And worship at his sacred iee\), 

O let our warm affectioi« inoNe 
J^n fflad returns of grateful lovo. 



THE LORD'S SUPPER. 147 

4 Yes, Lord, we love, and we adore, 
But long to know and love thee more ; 
And, whilst we take the bread and wine, 
Desire to feed on joys divine. 

20 O " Come, for all ndngs are now ready. ^^ [L. M. 

MY God, and is thy table spread. 
And does thy cup with love overflow ] 
Thither be all thy children led, 
And let them thy sweet mercies know. 

2 Hail ! sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 

Rich banquet of his flesh and blood : 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

3 Why are its bounties all in vain 

Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 
Was not for you the victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

4 O let thy table honoured be, 

And furnished well with joyful guests : 
And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its holy pledges tastes. 

5 Drawn by thy quickening grace, Lord, 

In countless numbers let them come ; 
And gather from their Father's board 
The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 

6 Nor let thy spreading Gospel rest. 

Till tlirough the world thy truth has run ; 
Till with this bread all men be blest, 
Who see the light or feel the eun. 

^r\Q " We will gointo his tabernacles ; ive will [CM. 
^^^^^ worship at his footstool" 

A ND are we now brought near to God, 
u\. Who once at distance stood ? 
And, to effect this glorious change, 

Did Jesus shed his blood \ 

S Ofora song of ardent pxaise, 
To bear our souls above \ 



I 



I 
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What sliould allay our lively hope, 
Or damp our ilauiing love ? 

3 Then let us join the heavenly choirs, 

To praise our heavenly King ; 
may that love which spread this board. 
Inspire us while we sing : 

4 " Glory to God in highest strains, 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-will from heaven to men is come, 
And let it never cease." 



B 



^07 "J^sus said unto tJiem, I am the Bread ofldfej* [P. M. 

EEAD of the world, in mercy broken, 
AVine of the soul, in mercy shed ; 
By whom the words of life were spoken. 
And in whose death our sins are dead ; 

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 
And be thy feast to us the token 
That by thy grace our souls are fed. 

20 O " ^0 ^iw* ^« plori/ and dominion^* [C. BL 

COME let us join our cheerful songs 
Witli angels round the throne. 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 
'* To be exalted thus :^ 

" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply. 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine ; 

And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 
/ And air, and earth, and &eaa, 

Conspire to lift thy glories \vv^, 
And speak thine endiesa ipwisifcX 
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5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne, j 

And to adore the Lamb. ! 

>riC| " Whoso eateth mi/ flesHi and drinketh my [Six 7s. 
■■^*' Hood hath eternal life.'' 

BREAD of heaven, on thee we feed. 
For thy flesh is meat indeed : 
Ever may our souls be fed 
With this true and living bread ; 
Day b}' day with strength supplied. 
Through the life of him who died. 

2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 
Lord, thy wounds our healing give, 
To thy cross we look and live : 
Jesus, may we ever be 
Grafted, rooted, built in thee. 

" / am that bread of life.'' [C. ]VI. 

SHEPHERD of souls, refresh and bless 
Thy chosen pilgrim flock, 
AVith manna in the wQdemess, 
With water from the rock. 

2 Hungry and thirsty, faint and weak. 
As tnou when here below. 

Our souls the joys celestial seek 
Which from thy sorrows flow. 

3 We would not live by bread alone, 
But by that word of grace, 

In strength of which we travel on 
To our abiding-place. 

4 Be known to us in breaking bread, \ 
Pizfc do not then depart; \ 

Siiviour, ahido with us, and aigitec^d 
Thy table in our lieart. 
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; 5 Lord, sup with us in love divine ; 
i Thy body and thy blood, 

I That living bread, that heavenly wine, 

! Be our immortal food. 

! ^JLJL *' This do in rememlrance of me.^ ICiL 

I A CCORDING to thy gracious word, 

jlJL In meek humility, 

This will I do, my dying Lord, 
; I will remember thee. 

i 2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

j My bread from lieaven shall be ; 

Thy sacramentiil cup I take, 
; And thus remember thee. 

3 Can I Gethsemane forget ? 
1 Or there thy conflict see, 

Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
I And not remember thee ? 

1 4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

1 And rest on Calvary, 

I O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 

i I must remember thee. 

I 

I 

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains, 
: And all thy love to me ; 

Yes, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
i Will I remember thee. 

! G And when these failing lips grow dumb, 

'; And mind and memory flee, 

I When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 

■; Jesus, remember me. 

I 

BAPTISM. 

BAPTISM OF INFANTS. 

) OIQ *^ Suffer little children to come unto mc^ 
/ and forbid them notj* 

rwlHE gentle Savioui caWa 
JL Our children to lus \>tea&V. •, 
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He folds them in his gracious arms, 
Himself declares them blest. 

2 " Let them approach/' he cries, 

** Nor scorn their humble claim ; 
The heirs of heaven arc such as those, 
For such as these I came." 

3 Gladly we bring them, Lord, 

Devoting them to thee, 
Imploring that, as we are thine, 
Tliine may our offspring be. 

2*1 Q "He took them up in his arms, put Ms [8s. 7s. 
^^*^ hands upon thcin,^ and blessed thetn.^ 
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SAYIOUE, who thy flock art feeding. 
With the sliepherd's kindest care, j 

All the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs thy bosom share. j 

2 Now, these little ones receiving, j 

Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, thy word believing, | 

Only there secure from harm. j 

3 Never from thy pasture roving, \ 

Let them be the lion's prey ; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving, ; 

Keep them all life's dangerous waj^ 

4 Then, within thy fold eternal. 

Let them find a resting-place ; j 

Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 



^1 A " ThxU he may please him icho hath chosen [0. M. 
■'•**^*' him to he a soldier." 

N token that thou shalt not fear 
Christ crucified to own, 
We print the cross upon tliee\vftx^, 
-And stomp thee Im alou^d. 
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2 In token that thou shalt not blush. [ 

To glory in his name, I 

We blazon here upon thy front, i 

His glory and lus shame. i 

3 In token that thou too shalt tread 

The path he travell'd by, 
Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
And sit tliee down on high ; 

4 Thus outwardly and visibly 

We seal thee for his own : 
And may the brow that wears his cross 
Hereafter share his crown. 

BAPTISM OF A YOUNG PERSON. 
Q"| R ** Remember thy Creator in the days of thy [G.3L | 



o 



IN the mom of life, when youth 
J With vital ardour glows, 



And shines in all the fairest charms 
That beauty can disclose ; 

2 Deep in thy soul, before its powers 

Are yet by vice enslaved. 
Be thy Creator^s glorious Name 
And character engraved : 

3 Ere yet the shades of soitow cloud 

The sunshine of thy days ; 
And Ciires and toils, in endless round, 
Encompass all thy ways ; 

4 Ere yet thy heart the woes of a;,'e, 

With vain regret, deplore. 

And sadly muse on former joys. 

That now return no more. 

5 True wisdom, early sought and giun^d, 

In age will give thee Tes\. \ 
O theiij improve the mom ot Y\^e, \ 

To make its evening \Aeat, 
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BAPTISM OF ADULTS. 

Ol ^ "Be strong in the Lord, and in the power [S. M. 
^ of his might J^ 

SOLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
And put your armour on ; 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through his eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 

And in his mighty power ; 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand then in his great might, 

With all his strength endued ; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God ; 

4 That having all things done, 

And all your conflicts past. 
Ye may behold your victory won, 
And stand complete at last. 

^1*7 "Kept hy the powei' of God through faith [C. M. 
^* ^ imto salvation.'* 

MY God ! thy covenant of love 
Abides for ever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become, 
Jesus, my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home, — 

3 I welcome all thy sovereign will. 

For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

4 Thy covenant in darkest gloom ^ 

Shall heavenly rays impa:Tt, \ 

Which, when my eyelids cVosg \tv. ^coJCs\«, 
Shall warm my chilling lieaT^iu 
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Ol Q " / am not asTiamed, for I know whom / [L. M. 
^^ have believed/* 

JESUS, and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days ? 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner fax 

Jjet night disown each radiant star ; 
'Tis midnight with my soul, till he, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! as soon 

Let morning blush to own the sun ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
No ; when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

5 Ashamed of Jesus I empty pride ; 
m boast a Saviour crucified ; 
And O may this my portion be, 
My Saviour not ashamed of me. 



V. OFFICES OF THE CHURCH. 
CATECHISM. 

Ol Q " Jesus saith, Have ye nevei* read, Out of [Ts. 68. 
the moutJi of babes and sucklings thou aJjSt 
JtaM perfected jfraiseJ" 

WHEN, his salvation bringing, 
To Zion Jesus came. 
The children all stood sm^n^; 
Hosanna, to his name ; 
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Nor did their zeal offend him, 

But as he rode along, 
He let them still attend him. 

And smiled to hear their song. 
Hosanna to Jesus they sang. 

2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love to children still, 
Though now as King he reignclh 

On Zion's heavenly hill ; 
We'll flock around his banner. 

Who sits upon the throne. 
And cry aloud, Hosanna 

To David's royal Son : 

Hosanna to Jesus we'll sing. 

3 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 

Might well hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 

The tribute of our words ? 
No ; while our hearts are tender. 

They too shall be the Lord's. 
Hosanna to Jesus, our King. 

220 "Sing unto the Loi'd^ and praise his name."" [7s. 

GLORY to the Father give, 
God in whom we move and live ; 
Children's prayers he deigns to hear, 
Children's songs delight his ear. 

2 Glory to the Son we bring, 

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
Children, raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for he was slain. 

3 Glory to the Holjr Ghost, 
He reclaims the sinner lost • 
Children's minds may he iT\sp\TQ>, 
Touch their tongues vritli liovy ^Te. 
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4 Clory in the lii^rhest be 
To the blessed Trinity, 
For the Gospel from above, 
For the word that ** God is love." 

OOl "Bfcsaed are they tliat keep his tesiimonu 
^ and seek him with their %chole heart" 

From the cxix. Psalm. 

HOW bless'd are they who always 
The pure and perfect way ; 
Who never from the sacred paths 
Of God's commandments stmy ! 

2 How blessed, who to his righteous law. 
Have still obedient been ; 
And have with fervent, humble zeal 
His fiivour sought to win ! 
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3 Such men their utmost caution use 
To shun each wicked deed ; 

But in the path which he directs 
With constant care proceed. 

4 Thou strictly hast enjoin'd us, Lord, 
To learn thy sacred will ; 

And all our diligence employ 
Thy statutes to fulfil 

5 then that thy most holy will 
Might o^er my ways preside ; 

And 1 the course of all my life 
By thy direction guide ! 

OOO **Her icays are ways of plcasajitnc<^ and 
^ her -patlis are jfeace.*^ 

O HAPPY is the man who hears 
Religion's warning voice, 
i And who celestial wisdom makes 

/ His earljy only choico. 

/ 2 For she has treasures gteato te 

Tiian e<ist or west MnloVOi •, 
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More precious are her bright rewards 
Than gems, or stores of gold. 

3 Her right hand offers to the just 

Immortal, happy days ; 
Her left, imperishable wealth 
And heavenly crowns dispkys. 

4 And, as her holy labours rise, 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleiisantncss, 
And all her paths are peace. 

O O Q " Tliat signs and loonders mai/ be don e by the [8s. 7s 
^^*^ name of the holy child Jesus^ 

WHAT a strange and wondrous story 
From the book of God is read ; — 
How the Lord of life and glory 
Had not where to lay his head ; — 

2 How he left his throne in heaven, 

Here to suffer, bleed, and die, 
That my soul might be forgiven, 
And ascend to God on high ! 

3 Father ! let thy Holy Spirit 

Still reveal a Saviours love. 
And prepare me to inherit 
Glory where he reigns above. 

4 There, with saints and angels dwelling. 

May I that great love proclaim, 
And with them be ever telling 
AH the wonders of his name. 
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OO^L " ^^ child ffi'eWy and waxed strong in spirit, [C. M 
^^^^ fUled with wisdotn ; and the ffrace of God 
was upon him.'" 

BY cool Siloam's shady rill 
How fair the lily grows \ 
How sweet the breath, beneatYi ^ik^ VS5\, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose I 
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2 Lo ! BUch the child, whose early feet 

The paths of pence hiive trod, 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upwnrd drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloftm's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's niaturer st^e 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power. 
And Btomiy passion's rage. 
6 O thou, whose infiint feet were found 
Witiin thy Father's shrine, 
Whose years, with changeless victue crow 
Were all alike divine : 
G Dependent on thy bounteous breath, 
We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age and death. 
To keep us stilt thine own. 
OgK " lAtllc children keepi/miriditi froia idols." 

JESUS, meok and ^ntle, 
Son of God most high, 
Ktying, loving Saviour, 
Hear thy children's cry, 

2 Pardon our offences. 

Loose our captive chains, 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

3 Give us holy freedom, 

Fiil our hearts with love ; 
Draw us, holy Jesus, 
To the realms above. 

4 Lead us on our journey. 

Be thyself tbe ■^v.y 
Through terrealrial 4atk\«sa 
To celeatial Aai. 
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5 Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Son of God most high, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear thy children's cry. 



226 " ^-^ ^^^ *^ *^'^ kingdom of GodT [P. IVF. 

I THINK when I read that sweet story of old. 
When Jesus was here among men, 
How he caird little children as liimbs to his fold, 
I should like to have been with them then. 

2 I wish that his hands had been placed on my head. 

That his arm had been thrown around me, 
And that I might have seen his kind look when ho 
said. 
Let the little ones come unto me. 

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go, 

And ask for a share in his love ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above, 

4 In that beautiful place he has gone to prepare 

For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
And many dear children shall be with him there, 
For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 

6 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall, 
Never heard of that heavenly home ; 
I wish they could know there is room for them all, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 

QO'T ** Otlierfdt into good ground, and [8s. 7s. 4, 

^^ ^ br(mgU forth fi-uit.'* 

IN the vineyard of our Father 
Daily work we find to do ; 
Scattered gleanings we may gather, 
Though we are but young axvOi ie^ \ 

Little chisters 
Help to £11 the jgameis too. 
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2 Toiling early in the morning, 

Catching moments through the day, 
Nothing small or lowly scorning 

While we work, and watch, and pray ; 

Gathering gladly 
Free-will offerings by the way. 

3 Not for selfish praise or glory, 

Not for objects nothing worth, 
But to send the blessed story 
Of the Gospel o'er the earth. 

Telling mortals 
Of our Lord and Saviour's birth. 

4 Up and ever at our calling, 

Till in death our lips are dumb, 
Or till — sin's dominion falling — 
Christ shall in his kingdom come, 

And his children 
Reach their everlasting home. 

5 Steadfast, then, in our endeavour. 

Heavenly Father, may we be ; 
And for ever, and for ever. 

We will give the praise to thee ; 
Alleluia ! 
. Singing, all eternity. 

^2o " Wnte them upon the table of thine heart,^ | 

WRITE upon my memory. Lord, 
The text and doctrine of thy word ; 
That I may brejik thy laws no more. 
But love thee better than before. 

2 With thoughts of Christ and things divine. 
Fill up this sinful heart oi mm^ *, 
That hoping pardon thro\ig\iYv\a\Aood, 
J may lie down and vrake \?\tVi God. 
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OOQ " He sJudl feed his Jlock like a shepherd ; [8s. 7s. ' 
^^^ h£ shall gather the lambs voith his arm^ 
and can^y them in his bosomJ'* 

SAVIOUR, like a shepherd lead us, 
Much we need thy tender care ; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us ; 
For our use thy folds prepare : 

Blessed Jesus ! 
Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 

2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 

Poor and sinful though we be ; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us ; 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 

Blessed Jesus! 
Let us early turn to thee. 

3 Early let us seek thy favour. 

Early let us learn thy will ; 
Do thou, Lord, our only Saviour, 
With thy love our bosoms fill : 

Blessed Jesus ! 
Thou hast loved us, — ^love us still. 

O Q Q "ffe shall grow up before him as a [D. C. ]S 
^ •^ tender plant , " 

WHEN Jesus left his Father's throne. 
He chose an humble birth ; 
like us, unhonour'd and unknown, 

He came to dwell on earth. 
Like him may we be found below, 

In wisdom's path of peace' ; 
Like him in grace and knowledge grow, 
As years and strength increase. 

2 Sweet were his words and kind his look, 
When mothers round him.pTeaa?^-, 
Their inlants in his arms he \J>6k, 
And on his bosom bless'd. 
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Safe from the world's fJluriag harms, 

Beneath hia watchful eye, 
Thus in the circle of hia arraa 

Mny we for ever lie. 

3 When Jeaus into Salem rode. 

The children ssng ivronnd ; 
Forjo^ they pluck'd the palms, and stro 

Their garmeata on the ground. 
Hosanna our glad voicea raise, 

Hosanna to our King ! 
Should we foreet our Saviour's praise. 

The stones theDQaelves would sing. 

231 " "'^'^' ""^ """■* i*^' tinnert, Cliriet dia 

THERE is a green hill far away. 
Without B. city wall, 
Wliore tlia dear Lord was cmcilietl 
Who died to save ub all. 

2 We may not know, wo Kinnot tell. 

What pains he liad to hear, 
But we helieve it was for us 
Ha hung and suffered there, 

3 He died that we might lie forgiven. 

He died to make ua good, 
That we might go at last to heaven. 
Saved by his precious blood. 

4 There was no otlier good enough 



5 0, dearly, dearly has he loved, 
And we aumt Idve him faoa, 
And trust in his redeemiwRttooi, 
And trv his voi^ to ^ 
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QOO "Be strong and of agood eow'oge. . .Atul the [6s. 5i 
^*^^ Jy09'd, he it is that doth go before thee." with chor 

ONWARD, Christian soldiers, 
Miirching as to war. 
With the cross of Jesus 

Goin^ on before. 
Christ the royal Master 
Leads against the foe ; 
Forward into battle, 
See, his banners go. 

Onward, Chnstian soldiers, 

Marching as to war. 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 

2 At the sign of triumph 

Satan's host doth flee ; 
On, then. Christian soldiers, 

On to victory. 
HelFs foundations quiver 

At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices. 

Loud your anthems raise. 
Onward, &c. 

3 Like a mighty army 

Moves the Church of God ; 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the saints have trod ; 
We are not divided. 

All one body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, 

One in charitv. . 
Onward, &c. 

4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane. 
But the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain •, 
Gates ofheU. can never 
'Gainst that Church prevaSi'> 



We haye Chriet'a onn promise, 

And that cannot ML 

Onwtird, &c 

5 Onward, then, ye people. 

Join our happy throng. 

Blend with ours your voices 

Id the tiiuniph-song ; 

Glory, Luid, and honour, 

Unto Christ the King ; 

This through countless ages 

Men and angels e\n^. 

Onward, Cliriatmn soldiers, 

Marching aa to war, 

With the cross of Jesus 

Going on before^ 

Q " 37k child Jesm.' [8 

ONCE in royal David's city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed. 
Where a mother lidd her bahy. 

In a manger for his bed ; 
Miiry was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little child. 

2 He came down to earth from heaven 

Who is God and Lord of all. 
And his shelter whs a stable, 

And his cradle was a stall ; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly. 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

3 And, through all his woudrons childho 

He would honour and obey. 
Love, and watch the lowly maiden 

In whose gentle arms he lay ; 
Christian children aU must he 
Mild, obedient, good as he. 
4 For he is our ohiMhooi'a ^\k«m, 

Ttatr K« Ativ WVf, IW \\B UTC-H V 
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He was little, weak, and helpless. 

Tears and smiles like us he knew : 
And he feeleth for our sadness, 
And he shareth in our gladness. 

5 And our eyes at last shall see him. 
Through his own redeeming love, 

For that child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above ; 
And he leads his children on 
To the place where he is gone. 

6 Not in that poor lowly stable. 
With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see him ; but in heaven, 

Set at God's right hand on high ; 
When like stars his children crowned 
All in white shall wait around, 

CONFIBMATION. 
234 ** With my whole heart have I sought thee" [C. I 
Y God, accej)t my heart this day, 
And make it always thine, 



M 



That I from thee no more may stray, 



No more from thee decline. 

I 2 Before the cross of him who died, 

Behold, I prostrate fell ; 
Let eve^ sin be crucified, 
And Christ be all in aU. 

3 Anoint me with thy heavenly grace. 
And seal me for thine own ; 

That. I may see thy glorious face. 
And woi*ship near thy throne. 

4 Let every thought, and work, and word. 
To thee be ever given ; 

Then life shall be thy service, Lord, 
And death the gate of heaven ! 

*My heart iajixed, O God^ my heart u faxA.V ^^ 
) /^ HAPPY day, that Btaya m^ <^ov» 

/ \^ On thee, my Saviour and. "m^ 0«^\ 
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Well luay thw giowing heart rejoice. 
And tell thy goodoeas all ubrond, 

2 happ7 bond, that seala luy vows 

To Mm who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthoms fill his house, ' 
While to bis sacred throne I move. 

3 'Tia done, the great tmasactioii's done ; 

Deign, gracious Lord, to make me thin 
Help me, through grace, to foUow on, 
Glad to confeaa thy voice divine. 

4 Here rest, ray oft-divided heart, 

Fix'd on thy God, thy Saviour, rest ; 

Who with the world would grieve to pari 

When call'd ou angels' food to feast ! 

5 High heaven, that heard tlie solemn vow. 

That vow renew'd shall daily hear, 
Ell in life's latest hour I how, 

And hless in death a bond bo denr. 



TESTIS, I my cross have taken, 
tl All to leave and follow thea ; 
Destitute, deapised, forsaken, 

Thou from hence my all sholt he : 
Perish every fond ambition, 

All I've sought, or honed, or known 
Yet how rich is my condition 1 

God and heaven are Ktill my own. 

2 Man may trouble and difitress me, 
'Twill but drive mo to thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
'tis not in grief to harm me. 
While thy love is left to -me -, 
O 'twere not in joy to cWttvn tne. 
Were that iov vmmix'd. •«i*b. vWe, 
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3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation ; 
Else o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 

Joy to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear : 

Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 
What a Father's smile is thine ; 

"What a Saviour died to win thee ; 
Child of heaven, shouldst thou repme ? 

4 Haste then on from grace to glory, 
Arm'd by faith, and winged by prayer ; 

Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God^s own hand shall guide thee there. " 

Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 
Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 

Hope soon change to glad fruition. 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

23 7 " ^^^ Sfi'^ce is sufficient for thte^ [6s. A 

Y faith looks up to thee. 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
J I Saviour divine ! 

Now hear me while I pray : 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me from this day 
Be wholly thine. 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 

My zeal" inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou mj' guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day ; 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 
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4 When ends life's tmnsient dream, 
WhQn death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour, then in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul. 

OQQ "And they shall he mine, aaith tlie Lord of 
^*^^ hostSf in that day when I make up my 

jeioeW^ 

THINE for ever :— God of love, 
Hear us from thy throne above ; 
Thine for ever may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 

2 Thine for ever : — Lord of life, 

. Shield us through our earthly strife : 
Thou the life, the truth, the way. 
Guide us to the realms of day. 

3 Thine for ever : — how bless'd 
They who iind in thee their rest ! 
Saviour, guardian, heavenly friend, 
defend us to the end. 

4 Thine for ever ; — Saviour, keep 
These thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 

Let us all thy goodness share. 

5 Thine for ever : — thou our guide, 
All our wants by thee supplied, 
All our sins by thee forgiven. 
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 

OQQ " Tliou hast avouched the Lord this day tohe [ 
^^^ thy Godr 

WITNESS, ye men and angels ; now 
Before the Lord we apeiS. \ 
To him we make onr solemn. >^o^, 
A vow we dare not break •. 
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2 That long as life itself shall last, 

Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength, 

But on his grace rely, 
That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 

4 Lord, guide our doubtful feet aright, 

And keep us in thy ways ; 
And, while we turn our vows to prayers, 
Turn thou our prayers to praise. 

240 **^^ dwelleth loith you, and shall he in you.^ {h, ]M 

DBAW, Holy Ghost, thy seven-fold veil 
Between us and the fires of youth ; 
Breathe, Holy Ghost, thy fresh'ning gale 
Our fevered brow in age to soothe. 

2 For ever on our souls be traced 

This blessing from the Saviour's hand, 
A sheltering rock in memory^s waste, 
O'ershadowing all the weary land. 

O^l "He that cometh unto me, I will in no wise [Six. 8j 
^^^-■" cast out:' 

LORD, shall thy children come to thee 1 
A boon of love divine we seek : 
[Brought to thine arms in infancy, 

Ere heart could feel, or tongue could speak,. 
Thy children pray for grace, that they 
May come themselves to thee to-day. 

2 Xiord, shall we come ? and come again, 

Oft as we see thy tiible spread. 
And, tokens of thy dying pain, 

The wine pour'd out, fiio bTok«ti\yce^.A'\ 
JBIess, bless, O Lord, thy childTeiiLa -^ya^^^. 
That they may come and ftnd Wve^ \Xv.et^. 
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3 Lord, shall ire come} not thm tiloue 

At holy time, or solemn rite ; 
But every hour till life be flown. 

Through weal or woe, in gloom or tight, 
Come to thy throne of grace, that we 
In faith, hope, love, confirm'd iniij be. 

4 Lord. shuU we come ? come yet ag^ ! 

Thy children ask one bleseinf; more : 
To come, not now alone ; — but then, 

"When life, and death, and time are o'er ; 
Then, then to come, O Lord, and be 
Couflrm'd in heaven, confirm'd by thee. 

24:2 "Put an the whole armaur of God.' [D. J 
A RM these thy soldiers, mighty Lord. 
J\. With shield of fftitl and ^irit's sword 
Forth to the battle may they go. 
And boldly fight ^mnst the foe, 
With banner of the cross unftirl'd, 
And by it overcome the world ; 
And BO at last teceive from thee 
The palm and crown of yictory. 
2 Come, ever-blesafed Spirit, come, 

And miike thy servants' hearts thy home ; 
May each a living temple be, 
Hallow'd for ever, Lord, to thee ; 
Enrich that templet holy shtine 
With sevenfold giffa of grace divine ; 
With wisdom, light, and knowledge bless, 
Strength, coune^ fear, and godliness. 



TTIS mercy and his troth 
JlI The rif^teoua liord diapkys. 
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2 He those in justice guides 

Who his direction seek ; 
And in his sacred piths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 

3 Through all the ways of God 

Both truth and mercy shine, 
To such as, with religious hearts, 
To his blest will incline. 

4 For God to all his saiuta 

His secret will imparts, 
And does his gracious covenant wiite 
In their obedient hearts. 

244 " -^»*^ I ^^^ accept thee, saith tJie Lordr [S. ]\ 

From the xx. Psalm. 

AY God luxjept our vow, 
Our sacrifice receive, 
Our heart's devout request allow, 
Our holy wishes give 1 

2 Lord, thy saving grace 
We joyfully declare ; 

Our banner in thy name we raise — 
" The Lord fulfil our prayer ! " 

3 Now know we that the Lord 
His chosen will defend ; 

From heaven will strength divine afford. 
And will their prayer attend. 
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0^4^ K " Lord God of hosts, blessed is the man [C. J 
^ ^ tlicU putteth his trust in thee^ 

From the Ixxxiv. Psalm. 

OGOD of hosts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the place 
Where thou, enthroned m glory, show'st 
The brightness of thy face ! 

2 My longing soul faints with desire 
To view thy blest abode ; 
Mr panting heart and l^esh. ciy o\3l\» 
For thee, the living God. 
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3 Thrice happy they whose choice has thee 

Their sure protection made, 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead. 

4 Thus they proceed from strength to strength, 

And still approach more near ; . 
Till all on Sion's holy mount 
Before their God appear. 

5 For God, who is our sun and shield, 

Will grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing will he withhold 
From them that justly live. 

' 6 Thou God, whom heavenly hosts obey. 
How highly bless'd is he; 
Whose hope and trust, securely placed. 
Are still reposed on thee ! 

OA£\ " What shall sepamte us from the love of [C 
^*" Christ:' 

AS by the light of opening day 
Jl\. The stars are all conceard, 
So earthly pleasures fade away . 
When Jesus is reveal'd* 

2 Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart ; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice 
Shall fix my roving heart. 

3 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone, 

And wholly live to thee : 
Yet worthless still myself I own, 
Thy worth is all my plea. 
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247 "God blessed them:* [Six r 

DEIGN this union to approve, 
And confinn it, God of love. 
! . Bless thy servants ; on their head 

Now the oil of gladness shed ; 
In this nuptial bond, to thee 
Let them consecrated be. 

2 In prosperity, be near, 
To preserve them in thy fear ; 
In affliction, let thy smile 
All the woes of life beguile ; 
And when every change is past. 
Take them to thyself at last. 

24o "A threefold cord is not quickti/ hi'oken,''* ' f 7s. 6 

THE voice that breathed o'er Eden, 
That earliest wedding-day, 
The primal marriage blessing, 
It hath not pass'd away, 

2 Still in the pure espousal 

Of Christian man and maid, 
The holy Three are with us, 
The threefold grace is said. 

3 Be present, awful Father, 

To give away this bride. 
As Eve thou gav'st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side : 

4 Be present, Son of Mary, 

To join their loving hands, 
As thou didst bind two natxxtea 
In tbine eternal bands \ 
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5 Bepresent, holiest Spirit, 

To bless them aa they kneel, 

Aa thou, for Christ the Brid^n^ora, 

The heavenly spouse dost seal ! 

6 spread thy pure wing o'er them, 

Let no ill power find place, 
When onward to thine altar 
Their hallowed pnth they trace, 

7 To cast their crowns before thee 

In perfect sacrifice. 
Till to the home of gladness 
With Christ'3 own hcide they rise 
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BE still, my heart, these amcioua oarei 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and sii 
ThOT cast dishonour on thy Lord, 
And contradict his gracious word. 

2 Brought safely by his hand thus fiir, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear J 
How canst thou want if he provide, 
Or lose thy way with such a guide ) 

3 When first before his mercy-seatj 
Thou didst to him thy all commit ; 
He gare thee warrant from that hour. 
To trust hia wisdom, love, and power, 

4 Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And he refuse to Veai Vkj *m11^ 
And has he not lua piomwe Mis^tA 
That thou ahalt oyecoomfi efc lasS.1 
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5 Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads tliee home, apace, to God ; 
Then count thy present trials small, 
For heaven will make amends for all. 



O K f) " Who is this that cometh up from the wilder- XSix 5 
I ^^^^^ nesSt Uaniny upon her Beloved^ 

■ 

WHEN gathering clouds aroiuad I view, 
And days are dark, and friends are few. 
On him I lean, who not in vain 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 
Or do the ill I would not do ; 
Still he who felt temptation's power. 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 If vexing thoughts within me rise. 
And, sore dismay 'd, my spirit dies ; 
Still he who once vouchsafed to bear 
Such bitter conflict with despair, 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry. 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 

4 ^hen sorrowing o'er some stone I bend. 
Which covers what was once a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smiley 
Divides me for a little while. 
Thou Saviour, mark'st the tears I shed. 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

5 And 0, when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, still, unchanging, watch beside 
My bed of death, for thou haat dvviji \ 
Then point to realms o£ c3b\\^^'a» ^Wj^ 

And wipe the liaitest tear as^ay. 



1 



LORD, aa to thy dear cross wi 
And plead to bo fot^iven, 



2 Help us, titfough good reixirt and il 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
like thee, to do our Father's will, 
Our brethreu'a grle& to share. 

3 Let grace our aelfiahnesB expel, 

Our earthliness refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
Ab free and tnie as thine- 

4 If joy shall nt thy bidding fly, 

And grief's dark day como on. 

We in our turn would meekly cry, 

" Father, thy •hi!! be done." 

B Kent peaceful iu the midst of Elrife, 

torgirina und forgiven, 

may we lead the pilgrim's life. 

And follow thee to iieiiven. 
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"Sareiy he hathbo 
7" HEN" 01 



'■kAa.i<l 



WHEN- our henda are bowed wi 
When our bitter tears o'crflo 
When we mourn the lost, tho dear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear, 

2 Thou our throbbing flsBh Inist woni 
Thou our mortiil griefs hast borne, 
Thou hast sbed the human tan ; 
Jesus, Son of Maiy, hear. 

3 When the aolenin death-bell lolls 
For our own departiivg^aoiik, 
Wbea our final doom la Twat, 

Jeaus, Son of Mary, heat. 
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4 Thou hast bowed the dying head, 
Thou the blood of Ufe hast shed, 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier ; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 

5 "When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin, 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 

6 Thou the shame, the grief, hast known, 
Though the sins were not thiue own ; ^ 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 

2 53 " ^i<w« CLi^ rny hiding-place.'* [D. C. M. 

THOU art my hiding-plaoe, Lord ! 
In thee I put my trust, 
Encouraged hj thy holy word, 

A feeble child of dust. 
I have no argument beside, 

I urge no other plea ; 
And ^tis enough the Saviour died, 
The Saviour died for me. 

2 When storms of fierce temptation beat, 

And furious foes assail. 
My refuge is the mercy-seat, 

My hope within the veil. 
From strife of tongues and bitter words 

My spirit flies to thee : 
Joy to my heart the thought affords. 

My Saviour died for me. 

3 Mid trials heavy to be borne. 

When mortal strength is vain, 
A heart with grief and anguish torn, 

A body racked with pain, — 
Ah ! what could give the sufferer rest, 

Bid every murmur ftee, 
But tbia, the witness in nw \yKa&\» 
That Jesus died fox m© \ 
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4 An'l wliDU tliiiio awful voice coinmun 

Tliis bwly to ilccav. 
And life, in its Inst liugcring sniids, 

Is (ibbiujj fiist amvy, — 
Then, tliou;rh it !>□ in accents w«vk, 

And faint niid irciublingty, 
ffiva mo stronifth in death to epouk 

My Siivionr died for me. 

^o4 " maiethi/teiiii stmiffJU before mn face." 



Lead me by thine ownliand, 
Choose out the path for me. 

Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be atil) the best ; 

Winding or straight, it lends 
Eight onward to thy rest 

2 I dare not choose my lot ; 

I would not, if I might ; 
Choose thou for me, my God ; 

So shall I walk aright. 
Take thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to thee may seem ; 

Choose thou my good and ilL 

3 Choose then for mo my friends. 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose Ihou my eates for me, 

My poverty or wejilth. 
Not mine, not mine the choice, 

In things or great or small ; 
Be thou my guide, my strengfli. 

My wisdom, and my all. 

QKPi "Sativp a daire to depart, niidta be i 
'^*"' Chi-Ut, iDiiwJi ii far tcUer." 
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VISITATIOlf OF THE SICK. 
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How sweet to think of peace at liist, 
And feel that death is gain ! 

2 Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise, 

And dread a Father's will ; 
T'is not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still ; 

3 It is that heaven-taught faith surveys 

The path that leads to h'ght, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 It is that hope with ardour glows 

To see him face to face, 
Whose dying love no language knows 
Sufficient art to trace. 

5 It is that tortured conscience feels 

The pangs of struggling sin ; 
Sees, though afar, the hand that heals, 
And ends her war within. 

C let me wing my hallow'd flight 
From earth-bom woe and care, 
And soar above these clouds of night 
My Saviour's bliss to share ! 

256 " Thij vjUI be done."* [P. ] 

MY God, my Father, while I stray. 
Far from my home, on life's rough way, 
O teach me from my heart to say, 
"Thy will be done." 

2 Though dark my jnith, and sad my lot, 
Let me be still and murmur not. 

And breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
** Thy will be done." 

3 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer m^ 
Submissive still would I xep\y, 

''Thy will be done." 
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4 If tliou shoulfiat call me to resijtn 
What most I prize— it ne'er wjxs iiiin. 
I mil/ yield tnee what is tliiiie — 
"Thy will be done." 
6 Renew my will from dny to dny. 
Blend it with thine, and take aw.iy 
All that now makes it Imrti to say, 
"Thy will be done." 
6 Let but my feinting heart bo hlcst 



w? 



257 "MffmedUalkitt of lura ^.all be sweet/ 
THATE'ER my God ordains is i 
His Willis everJHst ; 
Howe'er he orders now my cause, 
I will be still and trust. 
He is my God ; 
Though dark my road, 
He holds Hie tiiut I shiill nut full, 
Wherefore to him I leitTe it all. 

2 Whale'er my God ordsins is right j 

Ho never will deceJTe ; 

He leads me by the proper patli, 

And so to him I cleave, 

And take content 

What he hatli sent ; 

His band can turn my griefs away, 

And patiently I wait his day. 

3 Whate'er my God ordains is ridit ; 

Though I the cup must drink 
That bitter seems to my faint heart, 
I will not fear nor shrink ; 
Tears piss away 
With dawn of daj ■, 
Sweet comfort yet ab&llfifl.ni-j^ves.A, 
And pain and sorrow aW de^tU 
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 




4 Whatever my God ordains is right ; 

My Light, my Life is he, 
"Who cannot wUl me aught but gooti ; 
I trust him utterly ; 
For well I know, 
In joy or woe, 
We soon shall see, as sunlight clear, 
How faithful was our Guardian here. 

5 Whatever my God ordains is right ; 

Here will I take my stand, 
Though sorrow, need, or death make earth 
For me a desert land. 
My Father's aire 
Is round me there, 
He holds me that I shall not fall ; 
And so to him I leave it all. 

BURIAL OF THE LEAD. 

.ORQ "Lordt let me know my end, and tJic number [C. 

of my days.''' 

From the xxxix. Psalm. 

LOKD, let me know my term of days, 
How soon my life will end : 
The numerous train of ills disclose, 
Which this frail stat« attend. 

2 My life, thou know'st, is but a span, 

A cipher sums my years ; 
And every man, in best estate, 
But vanity appears. 

3 Man, like a shadow, vainly walks. 

With fruitless cares oppressed ; 
He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be possess^!. 

4 Why then should I on worthless toys 
With anxious cares ^tteivdl 

On thee aJone my stei\^fas\>\iO^ 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 
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5 Lord, hear my cry, accept my tears, 

And listen to my prayer, 
Who sojourn like a stranger here, 
As all my fathers were. 

6 O spare me yet a little time ; 

My wasted strength restore, 
Before I vanish quite from hence, 
And shall be seen no more. 

O P\Q ** Ye sorrow not even as others icUich have [C 
•^*^ no liopeP 

HEAR what the voice from heaven declares 
To those in Christ who die : 
Released from all their earthly cares, 
Theyll reign with him on high. 

2 Then why lament departed friends, 

Or shake at death^s alarms ? 
Death's but the servant Jesus sends 
To call us to hi3 arms. 

3 If sin be pardon'd, we're secure, 

Death hath no sting beside ; 
Tlie law gave sin its strength and power, - . 
But Clirist, our ransom, died. 

4 The grave of all his saints he blessed, 

When in the grave he lay : 
And, rising thence, their hopes he raised 
To everlasting day, 

5 Then, joyfully, while life we liave. 

To Christ, our life, we'll sing, 
" Where is thy victory, grave ? 
And where, death, thy sting ?" 

^Ctf\ " They which sleep in Jesus^ wUl Ood bring [I 
^^^ wUh Atm." 

^ SLEEP in Jesus ! blessM sleep ! 
jLjL From which ndne ever -wokea ^ -weep ; 
A calm and undistarVd xepoae, 
Unbroken by the last of foea. 



BURIAL OF THE DEAD. IS 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet ; 
With holy confidence to sing 
That death hath lost its painful sting ! 

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest ! 
j Whose waking is supremely blest ; 

No fear, no woe shall dim that hour 
1 That manifests the Saviour's power* 

! 4 Asleep in Jesus ! for me 

f May such a blissful refuge be ! 

Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus ! for from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 
But there is still a blessfed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 

261 " li^ shall enter into peace." [C. ]\: 

.1 

NOT for the dead in Christ we weep j 
Their sorrows now are o'er ; 
The sea is calm, the tempest past, 
On that eternal shore. 

2 Their peace is seal'd, their rest is sure, 
Within that better home ; 

A while we weep and linger here, 
Then follow to the tomb. 

3 And though no vision'd dream of bliss 
Nor trance of rapture show 

Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest from human woe ; 



IL 



4 Jesus! our shadowy path illume, 
And teach the chastened miwd 
To welcome all that's left o£ g^oo^, 
To ah that's lost resign* d. 
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BUKIAL OF A CHILD. 

^O^ "0/ suck is the kingdom of heaven.^* 

AS the sweet flower that scents the mc 
jljL But withefs in the rising day ; 
Thus lovely was this infant's dawn, 

Thus swiftly fled its life away. 

2 It died ere its expanding soul 

Had ever burnt with wrong desires, 
Had ever spurned at heaven's control, 
Or ever quench'd its sacred fires. 

3 It died to sin, it died to cares, 

But for a moment felt the rod : 
mourner, such, the Lord declares. 
Such are the children of our God. 



0(?Q ** There is hope in thine end^ saith the [/ 
^^•^ JOord, that thy children shall come 
a>gain to their own boi'derJ* 

TENDEE Shepherd, thou hast stilPd 
Now thy little lamb's brief weeping ; 
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild 
In its narrow bed 'tis sleeping. 
And no sigh of anguish sore 
Heaves that little bosom more. 

2 In this world of care and pain, 

Lord, thou wouldst no longer leave it ; 
To the sunny heavenlv plain 
Thou dost now with joy receive it ; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dwells with thee in light. 

3 Ab, Lord Jesus, grant t\iat. 'we 

Where it lives may sooTv\ie \Wv\i^^ 
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And the lovely pastures see 

That its heavenly food are giving ; 
Then the gain of death we prove, 
Though thou take what most we love. 



FOB THOSE AT SEA, 

\Q^ ** The bright and morning star" [8s. 7s. 4. 

STAR of peace, to wanderers weary, 
Bright tne beams, that smile on me ; 
Cheer the pilot's vision dreary, 
Far, far at sea. 

2 Star of hope, gleam on the billow, 

Bless the soul that sighs for thee, 
Bless the sailor's lonely pillow. 
Far, far at sea. 

3 Star of faith, when winds are mocking 

All his toil, he flies to thee ; 
Save him, oa the billows rocking. 
Far, far at sea. 

4 Star divine, safely guide him, 

Bring the wanderer home to thee ; 
Sore temptations long have tried him, 
Far, far at sea. 

^^1^ "Be of good chta\ it is I; he not afraid.^ fOs. 48. 
>vl«-^ Double, 

FIEECE was the wUd billow, 
Dark was the night, 
Oars kboured heavily, 

Foam glimmered white ; 
Mariners trembled, 

Peril was nigh ! 
Then aaid the God of God,. 
*" Peace! ItisL" 
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2 Rid(^ of the moimtain-wavc, 

Lower thy crest ; 
"VVail of the tempest-wind, 

Be thou at rest ; 
Peril can none be, 

Sorrow must fly — 
Where saith the Light of light, 

"Peace! It is L» 

3 Jesus, Deliverer, 

Come thou to mo : 
Soothe thou my voyaging 

Over life's sea : 
Thou, when the storm of death 

Eoars, sweeping by, 
Whisper, O Tmth of truth— 

"Peace! ItisI!'^ 

266 "Save^ Lordt or we pei'ish.^ 

WHEN through the torn sail the wild 
is streaming, 
When o*er the dark wave the redjlightning is 

ing, 
Nor hope lends a ray the poor seaman to che 
We fly to our Maker : " Save, Lord, or we pe 

2 Jesus, once rock'd on the breast of the bill* 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy pi 
Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish. 
Who cries in his anguish, "Save, Lord, 

perish.** 

3 And 0, when the whirlwind of passion is rag 
When sin in our hearts its wild warfare is w; 
Then send down thy Spirit thy redeemed to 
Kebuke the destroyer : " Save, Lord, or we p 

Qffn " TJiese men see the works of the Lord, aiid 
^ ^ ^ his wonders tn. the deep." 

TERN AL ¥atliet \ &tTo^% \xi wa^e. 
Whose arm bat\i \)ovcn)i ^«k waXXfifia 
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FOR THOSE AT SEA. 18} 

Who bid'st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep ; 

O hear vis when we cry to thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

2 Christ I whose voice the waters hciird, 
And hushed their raging at thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep ; 

O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea, 

3 Most Holy Spirit ! who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
And bid its angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, peace ; 

O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

4 Trinity of love and power ! 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 

From rock and tempest, fire and foe. 

Protect them wheresoever they go ; 
Thus evermore shall rise to thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

2o8 ** Jesus went unto tJierii, walking on tJie seaj" [S.M. 

OTHOU who didst prepare 
The ocean's sounding deep, 
And bid the gathering waters there 
In mighty concourse sweep : 

2 Toss'd in our reeling bark 

On this tumultuous sea. 
Thy wondrous ways, Lord, we mark. 
And lift our hearts to thee. 

3 Jesus is nigh, who trod 

Of old that foaming apx^j, 
Whose billows own'd l^e ixvcacnMaX^ ^o^ 
And died in calm. away. 
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4 Though swells the threatening tide, 
Mounting to heaven above, 
We know in whom our souls confide, 
And fearless trust his love. 

Q /S Q " I will keep thee in aU places whither [C. 

^^^ thougoesV 

[Which may bo used at Sea or on Land.] 

IORD, for the just thou dost provide, 
A Thou art their sure defence ; 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence. 

2 Though they through foreign lands should roam 

And breathe the tainted air 
In burning climates, far from home, 
Yet thou, their God, art there. 

3 Thy goodness sweetens every soil, 

Makes every countrv please ; 
Thou on the snowy hills dost smile, 
And smoothest the rugged seas. 

4 When waves on waves, to heaven uprear'd, 

Defied the pilot's art ; 
When terror m each face appeared, 
And sorrow in each heart ; 

5 To thee I raised my humble prayer. 

To snatch me from the grave : 
I found thine ear not slow to hear, 
Nor short thine arm to save. 

6 Thou gav'st the word, the winds did cease, 

The storms obey'd thy will, 
The raging sea was hushed in peace, 
And every wave was still. 

r For this, my life, in every state, 

A life of praise sball \ye •, 
And death, when dea^\i RW\\\ie> m^ ^«.\a, 
Shall join my soul to tYve^ 
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ORDINATION OR INSTITUTION OF 

MINISTERS. 

fOksKj " L^t thy priests be clothed with righteousness.^ [L, ]M 

IORD, pour thy Spirit from on high, 
A And thine ordained servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to eacii supply, 
And clothe thy priests with righteousness. 

2 "Within thy temple when they stand, 
To teach the truth Jis taught by thee, 

Saviour, like stars in thy right hand 
Let all thy Church's pastors be. 

3 Wisdom, and zeal, and love impart. 
Firmness and meekness from above, 

To bear thy people in their heart, 

And love the souls whom thou dost love ; 

4 To love, and pray, and never faint. 
By day and night their guard to keep. 

To warn the sinner, form the saint, 
To feed thy lambs, and tend thy sheep. 

6 So, when their work is finished here, 

They may in hope their charge resign ; 
So, when their Master shall appear. 
They may with crowns of glory shine. 

Q'7'1 " Unto every one of us is given grace ; according [L. M 
^ ^ •*■ to Vie measwe of the g-ift of ChrisV* 

FATHER of mercies, bow thine ear, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer : 
We plead for those who plead for thee ; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 

2 How great their work, how vast their charge ! 
Do thou their anxious souls enlt«§{& i 
I j Their best ttCquirementa are ovvr ^m \ 

' / We abare tho blessings they ob\»AX\. 
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3 Clothe, then, with energy diyine 

Their words, and let those words be thine ; 
' To them thy Eficred truth reveal, 
Suppress their fear, infliuue their zeal. 

4 Tench them to sow the precious seed, 
Tench them thy chosen flock to teed ; 
Teiich them immortal soula to gain — 
Souls that wUl well reward their pain, 

5 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 
In huuible strains thy grace implore, 
And feel thy new-creating power. 

6 Let ainners break their massy chains. 
Distressed souls forget their pains ; 

Let light through distant realms b« spread, 
And Sion rear her drooping head. 

Q'72 "-^'M* a'"ti^e''w>'ouio/B(((n fin«7(CT-(Ae [8ii 
gafdfn ! and front tlieiict it wiu parted, >»» ' 
andbeeajne inlofimr keadi," 

COME pure hearts, in sweetest measures 
Sing of those who spread the treasures 
In the holy Gospels shrined ; 
Dlessid tidinjTs of salvation, 
Peace on eartn their proclamafdon, 
Love from God to lost mankind. 

2 See the Elvers four that gladden 
With their streams the hetter Eden 

PL»nted by our Lord most dear ; 
Christ the fountain, thpse the waters ; 
Drink, Sion's sons and daughters, 

Drink and find salvation here. 

3 that we, thy truth confessing. 
And thy holy word possessing, 

Jesus, may thy love adore ; 
Unto thee our voices Taisins, 
Tbee with all thy ranaomeA -pHuavTi^, 
Ever and for evermore. 
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GO 






Of^O '* To jyroclaim the unsearchable riches [L. M. 
^'*^ of Christ:* 

forth, ye heralds, in my name, 
Sweetly the Gospel trumpet sound ; 
The glorious jubilee proclaim, 
jf ' AVhere'er the human race is found. 

2 Tlie joyful news to all impart, 
And teach them where salvation lies ; 

With care bind up the broken heart. 
And wipe the tears from weeping eyes. 

3 Be wise as serpents, where you go, 
But harmless as the peaceful dove > 

And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
That ye're commissioned from above. 

4 Freely from me ye have received. 
Freely, in love, to others give ; 

Thus shall your doctrines be believed, 
And, by your labours, sinners live. 

CONSECEATION OF BISHOPS. 

' O ry>l **And Tie breathed on them^ ami said. Receive [C. M. 
^S'X yg ^^g ^Qiy Ghost:'- 

COME, Holy Ghost, eternal God, 
Proceeding from above, 
Both from the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love. 
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2 Visit our minds, into our hearts 

Thy heavenly grace inspire ; 
That truth and godliness we may 
Pursue with full desire. 

3 Thou in thy gifts art manifold, 

By them Christ's Church do\k «feM\^ \ 
In £iithfal iiearts thou -wiit'at liiay \a?« , 
The £nger of God's haad. 
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4 According to thy promise, Lord, 

Thou givest speech with grace ; 
That, through thy help, God's praises may 
Besound m every place. 

5 Holy Ghost, into our minds 

Send down thy heavenly light ; 
Kindle our hearts with fervent zeal, 
To serve Qod day and night. 

6 Of strife and of dissension 

Dissolve, Lord, the bands, 
And knit the knots of peace and love 
Throughout all Christian lands. 

7 Grant us the grace that we may know 

The Father of all might, 
That we of his beloved Son 
May gain the blissful sight ; 

8 And that we may with perfect fe,ith 

Ever acknowledge thee, 
The Spirit of Father and of Son, 
One God in Persons Three. 

LA TING OF A CORNER STONE. 

OnFK *' May thine eyes he opened toward this • Jli 

house night and day,'' 

I^HIS stone to thee in faith we lay. ; 
_ We build the temple, Lord, to thee.; 
Thine eye be open night and day 
To guard this house and sanctuary. 

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face. 

And dying sinners pray to live. 
Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place, 
And when thou hearest, O forgive. 

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 

The blessed Gospel oi t\\y ^iv, 
Still by the power of his great ti«nie 
£e mighty signs and ^ondeta doxva. 



LAYING OF A CORNER STONE. 



4 Hosanna ! to their heavenly King, 

When children's voices raise that song, 
Hosanna ! let their angels sing 

And heaven with earth the strain prolong. 

5 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 

Here to abide, no transient guest ? 
Here will the world's Eedeemer reign ? 
And here the Holy Spirit rest ? 

6 That glory never hence depart ; 

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone : 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 
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017^ " The glory of Lebanon shall come unto [L. B 
^' ^^ thecy the fir tree^ the pine tree^ and the 

box together^ to heayiify the place of 

my sanctuai'y.'" 

OLORD of hosts, whose glory fills 
The bounds of the eternal hills, 
And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands, 
To dwell in temples made with hands ; 

2 Grant that all we who here to-day 
Rejoicing this foundation lay, 
May be in very deed thine own, 
Built on the precious Comer-stone. 

3 Endue the creatures with thy graco 
That shall adorn thy dwelling-place ; 
The beauty of the oak and pine. 
The gold and silver, make them thine. 

I* 4 To thee they all pertain ; to thee 

The treasures of the earth and sea ; 
And when we bring them to thy throno 
We but present thee with thine own. 

5 The heads that guide endue with skill ; 
The hands that work preserve iio\«v.*^ \ 

/That we, who these fouiidatioivft\0L^^ 
May raise the topstone in ita do^. 
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CONSECRATION OF CHURCHES . 

CHAPELS, 

277 " ^Oo ?Jour way in to his gates with ihariksgivini 
^ ' ' and into his courts with praiseJ** 

From the c. Psalm. 

WITH one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices rais 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise. 

2 Convinced that he is (iod alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed ; 
WjC, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 

3 enter then his temple gate. 

Thence to his courts devoutly press ; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
And still his name with praises bless. 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good. 

His mercy is for ever sure : 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 

2^7 O " / will wash my hands in innocency^ O Lord 
^ ' ^^ and so will I go to thine altar y 

From the xxvi. Psalm. 

I'LL wash my hands in innocence, 
And round thine altar go ; 
Pour the glad hymn of triumph thence. 
And thence thy wonders show. 

2 My thanks I'll publish there, and tell 
:How thy renown cxce\s \ 
That seat affords me moaV, dft^i^V,, 
In which thine honovxi dweUa, 



y 



j CONSECRATION OF CHURCHES. 1 

I 

I 

I . 
OITPQ " TheLord saidimto him, I have hallowed this IBs. 4 
^ ' ^^ house to put my name therefor ever, and 
mine eyes and mine heart shall he thereper- 
petuaUy."" 

CHRIST is our corner-stone, 
On- him alone we build ; 
"With his true saints alone 

The courts of heaven are filled: 
On his great love 
Our hopes we place 
Of present grace 
And joys above. 

2 O then with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring, 
Our voices we will raise 
The Three in One to sing ; . 

And thus proclaim 
In joyful song 
Both loud and lonff 
That glorious name. 

3 Here, gracious God, do thou 

For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 

And mark each suppliant sigh : 
In copious shower 
On all who pray 
Each holy day 
Thy blessings pour. 

4 Here we may gain from heaven 

The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore, 
Until that day 
When all the bleat 
To endless rest 
Aro.csUed away. 
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280 ' ^riee, O Lwd, into thy raHng-plao 
From UiQ cuilL PBalm. 

OWITH due reverence let us nil 
To God's abode repair ; 
And prostrate at his footstooi lull, 
To Dreathe our humble prayer, 
2 Arise, Lord, and now possess 
Thy constant place of reat ; 
Be that not only with thy ark, 
But with thy presence bless'd. 







_ Our tribes devoutly say, 

TJp, Israel 1 to the temple haste, 

Ajid keep your festal-day. 

2 At Salem's courts we niu»t appear. 

With our assembled powere. 
In strong and beauteous order ranged, 
Ijke her united towers. 

3 O ever pray for Salem's peace ; 

For tney shall ptosp'rous be. 
Thou holy city of our God, 
Who bear tnie love to thee. 

4 May peace within thy sacred walla 

A constant guest I>e found ; 
With plenty and prosperity 
ISr palMXB be crowa'A. 
S For my dent brethren's sake, an* tnetiii 
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I'll pray. May peace in Salem'a towers 

A coustaut guest appear. 
J But most of ail I'll seek tliy good, ' 

And ever wiali thee well. 
For Sioii aDd the temple's Bake, 

Where God "vouchsafes to dwell. 



CHRIST is imide the sure fonndHtion, 
Christ the head nnd coruer-stone, 
Chosen of the Loid, and precious, 
Binding all the Church in. one, 
Holy Siou's help forever, 
AJid her conhdecce alone. 
Z All that dedicated city, 

Dearly loved of God on high, 
In exiUtiint jubilation 

Poors perpetual melody ; 

God the One in Three adoring 

In glad hyimis eteianlly. 

3 To this temple, where "we call thee. 

Come, Lord of liosts. to-day : 
With thy wonted loying-kindileHS, 

Hear thy Bervants na they pray ; 
And thy fullest lienediction 

Shed within its walla alway, 

4 Here "vouchsafe to all thy servants 

What they aak of thee to gain, 
■What they aiin from theeior ever 

"With the blessed to letain. 
And hereafter ia thy glory 

JUvermore with thee to reign. 
& Praise and honour to the Father, 

Praise and honour (o the Sou, 
Praise midlionour to the Spirit, 

^ver Three, and erer One, 
Onein mfffht, and Oiie itt gyirj. 
While eternal ages run. 
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" Camt ova- aiid Zirfp lu." 

FKQM GreeDknd's icy mountain 
From India's coral stiaud. 
Where Afrio'a ammy fountaina 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From inany an ancient river, 
From luany a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile : 
In viun with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn ; 
The haithen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Shall we, whose soub sre lighted 

With wisdom from on high ; 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny i 
Salvation, O salvation. 

The joyful sound prodaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's n.ima 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his stray. 
And you, ye waters, roU, 



Till, like a 



It spreads from pole to pole ; 



ffi. 
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284 "-ffe ^tal' have Aimiauni from sea to tea,' 
TESUS shall Teign where'er the sun 



_ . fejoumeja ri , 

His kingdom stretch from shore to show. 
Till' mooDB sbuil wax aud wuiie uo luote. 
S To him shftll endleSs piajer be made, 
And praiEes throng to crown iia head ; 
His name like sweet perfume sbull rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 



And inEiuC Toi'ces shall proclHini 
Their early bleaaings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he lei^nis ; 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chiiins. 
The wearv find eternnl resb, 

And Jill tlie sous of wimt are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to o'at King ; 
Angels descend ■with soniffl agoin, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

OQ5 "That tliji loaji moj/ be SnoiEii tipDii earlli.' ]S 
From Uic UvU. l>ul[u. 
3 bless thy chosen race, 
. In mercy. Lord, inclijie; 
And efMse the brightness of thy &ce 
On all thy sainta to shine ; 

2 That so thy wondrous wny 

May tlmmgh the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay. 
And thy siilvation own. 

3 O let them shoiit and sin);. 

With joy end pious nurtVi ■, 
For thou, the li^teoua Ju&^ ani'fiiivfo . 
SSbalt^veia nil the eoE^ 



TC 
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4 Let difiering nations join 

To celebrate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

5 Then God upon our land 

Shall constant blessings shower ; 
And all the world in awe shall stand 
Of his resistless power. 

286 ** ^f^y «^'«'^ ««<^ '^« 9^o^*y ^f ^^^ Lorar [c. 

ON Sion and on Lebanon, 
On CarmePs blooming height, 
On Sharon's fertile plains, once shone 
The glory, pure and bright. 

2 From thence its mild and cheering ray 

Streamed forth from land to land ; 
And empires now behold its day ; 
And stiU its beams expand. 

■ 

3 Its brightest splendours, darting west> 

Our nappy shores illume ; 
Our farther regions, once unblest, 
Now like a garden bloom. 

4 But ah ! our deserts deep and wild 

See not this heavenly light ; 
No sacred beams, no radiance mild, 
Dispel their dreary night. 

5 Thou, who didst lighten Sion^s hill, 

On Carmel who didst shine, 
Our deserts let thy glory fill. 
Thy excellence divine. 

€ Idke Lebanon, in towering pride. 

May all our forests smSfc •, 
And liOLVkj our botdeis VAos&oia \{S^<& 
Lake Sharon's fnnXiul aoVL 
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VQH ** Awake, awake ; put on strength, O arm [L. M. 
'"^ ofUieLm^dr 

A RM of the Lord, awake, awake, 
jLjL Put on thy strength, the nations shake ; 
And let the world adoring see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Say to the heathen from thy throne, 

1 am Jehovah, God alone : 

Thy voice their idols shall confound. 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 liCt Sion's time of favour come ; 

bring the tribes of Israel home ; 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold. 

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
In every clime, of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall. 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all 

j88 " ^ ^^^ ^"^ ^y ^'^^^^ ^^^ truth/* [8s. :7s. 4. 

O'ER the gloomy hills of darkness, 
Look, my soul,- be still and gaze ; 
All the promises do travail 
With a glorious day of grace. 

Blessed jubilee, 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 

Grant them, Lord, thy glorious lightj. 
And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night : 

And redemption. 
Freely purchase4 win the day. 

3 Fly abroad, eternal Gospel, 

Win and conquer, never cease : 
May thy lasting wide domimotka 
Multiply, and still incTeas^ *. 

May thy sceptre 
Sway the emighteii'd vjot\9l wiox>sA. 
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289 " ^ praise ye the Lord, all ye nations.^' \ 

From the cxvii. Psalm. 

FKOM all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Jehovah's glorious name be sung 
Through «very land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
And truth eternal is thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shove. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

OQ f\ " To preach the acceptahle year of the 
^^^ Lord.'' 

YE Christian heralds, go, proclaim 
Salvation in Emmanuers name : 
To distant climes the tidings bear, 
And plant the rose of Sharon there. 

2 God shield you with a wall of fire, 
With holy zeal your hearts inspire. 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
Arid calm the savage breast to peace. 

3 And when our labours all are o'er. 
Then may we meet to part no more, — 
Meet, with the ransomed throng to fall, 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 

QQl *^And there shall he oiie fold and one \ 
^•^■^ shepherd."" 

HASTEN the time appointed, 
By prophets long foretold. 
When all shall dwell together. 
One shepherd and one fold. 
Let every idol perish, 
To moles and bats be tihroww, 
And every prayer be offei'd 
To God in. Christ alone. 
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I 2 Let Jew and Gentile, meeting 

I From many a distant shore, 

I Around one altar kneeling, 

One common Lord adore. 
Let all that now divides us 
Kemove and pass away, 
Like slijidows of the morning 
Before the blaze of day. 

3 Let all that now unites us 
More sweet and lasting prove^ 

A closer bond of union, 

In a blest land of love. 
Let war be learned no longer, 

Let strife and tumult cease, 
All earth his blessed kingdom, 

The Lord and Prince of Peace. 

4 long-expected dawning, 
Come with thy cheerinff ray ! 

When shall the morning brighten. 

The shadows flee away ] 
sweet anticipation ! 

It cheers the watchers on. 
To pray, and hope, and labour. 

Till the dark night be gone. 

* And I will set my glory among Vie [8s. 7s, 
heathen.'* 

OULS in heathen darkness Ijring, 
Where no light has broken through. 
Souls that Jesus bought by dying. 
Whom his soul in travail knew — 

Thousand voices 
Call us, o'er the waters blue. 

2 Christians, hearken ! None has taught them 
Of his love so deep and dear ; 
Of the precious price that bought them ; 
Oi the Daily the thorn, tbe ^^^e&T \ 

Ye who know him. 
Guide them from the\r daxkivesi (V'wax:* 
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i Iluste. liiiate, and spreiiil the tidinjijs 
Wide totiirth'a retiioleststmad; 
Let no brolJier's bitter cMdings 
Sise agniDSt lis -when we stand 

III the judgment. 

From KOme tar, foi^tten land, 

1 Lo I the hills for harvest whiten, 

All iilong each distiint shore ; 

Seaward far the iBLinds brighten ; 

Liyhtofnnlions! k.oduao'er: 

When wo seek them, 
Let thy Spirit go before. 



293 "^o ''•"""•'I/ /fertile name of the Lord {Ss. ( 
from tlie wot, and hit ylcrg /jtm» lie 

WHEN, Lord, to this our western Luid, 
Led hy thy providt-atial hand. 
Our waudfting Others cuijie, 
Their ancient hoiuea, their fiiends in yoiill), 
Sent forth the heralds of thy truth, 
To keep them in thyiilme, ■ ' 

S Then, througli our solitary c<Mst, 
The desert features soon ivera lost ; 

Thy temples there luose 
Our shores, as wdture nuide them fair. 
Were hallowed by thy lites, by prayer, 

And blossomed i.s the rose. 

3 And O may we repay tliis debt 
To r^ons solitBiy-yet 

Within oiu-STpreadin^hind: 
There, fcretbren, from our cacn\\(nv\w«i«. 
Still weslwjirii, like ovMis.l'aevSjToam-, 
UtillgaideiSL ty thy Imnd. 
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4 Saviour, we own this debt of love : 
shed thy spirit from above, 

To move each Christian breast ; 
Till heralds shall thy truth proclaim, 
And temples rise to fix thy name, 

Through all our desert west. 

FOR THE JEWS. 

\Q^ " Ood is able to graff them in againJ* [L. M. 

DISOWNED of heaven, by man oppressed, 
Outcasts from JSion's hallow\i ground. 
Wherefore should Israel's sons, once bless'd. 
Still roam the scorning world around ? 

2 Lord, visit thy forsaken race, 

Back to thy fold the wanderers bring ; 
Tciich them to seek thy slighted gmce, 
And hail in Christ their promised King. 

3 The veil of darkness rend in twain. 

Which hides their Shiloh's glorious light ; 
The sever'd olive-branch again 
Firm to its parent-stock unite. 

4 Hail, glorious day, expected long ! 

When Jew and Greek one prayer shall pour, 
With eager feet one temple throng. 
With grateful praise one God adore. 

|90 " Speak ye comfoHdbly to Jerusalem,'^ CL. IM. 

HIGH on the bending willows hiuig, 
Israel, still sleeps the tuneful string ? 
Still mute remains the sullen tongue, 
And Sion's song denies to sing ? 

2 Awake ! thy loudest raptures raise ; k 

Lot harp and voice unite t\vevt ?X-W!CYca\ ^ 

Thy promised .King his aceptx^ sv\«^%% 
Behold, thy own Messian. ievg?ns». 
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3 By foreign streams no longer roam, 

And, weeping, think on Jordan's flood ; 
In every clime oehold a home, 
In every temple see thy God. 

4 No taunting foes the song require ; 

No strangers mock thy captive chain ; 
Thy friends provoke the silent lyre, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 

5 Then why, on bending willows hung, 

Israel, still sleeps the tuneful string 1 
Why mute r^nains the sullen tongue, 
^d Sion's song delays to sing f 

OQg "Inasmuch as ye Itave don^ it unto one of [C. 
^ the least of these my hi'ethren, ye have 
done it unto meJ* 

FOUNTAIN of good, to own thy love 
Our thankful hearts incline ; 
What can we render. Lord, to thee, 
When all the worlds are thine ? 

2 But thou hast needy brethren here, 

Partakers of thy grace, 
Whose humble names thou wilt confess 
Before thy Father's face. 

3 In their sad accents of distress 

Thy pleading voice is heard ; 
In them thou may'st be clothed, and fed : 
And visited, and cheer'd. 

4 Thy fece with reverence and with love 

We in thy poor would see ; 
For, while we minister to them, 
We do it, Lord, to thee. 

^€7 / " Lay up for yourselves treasures in heavcnJ* [C 

TO ICM are the joys which cannot die, 
J\f With God laid up m ^\jatfe \ 
Trea8ure& beyond the cbau^^ ^7^ 

Brighter thun goldea ox^ 



^n&SIONH AND cilAAtntfi. 

3 The seeds whicb piety nnd lovo 
Have Jjoitter'd iiere beloir. 
In the iklr fertile lields aborts 
To Qiuple iiHrveBta gro*v. 
3 All that mj willing hands can give 
At Jeaus' feet I liiy ; 
Grace ahallthe humblo gift receive 
Abomiding grnoj repay. 
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Sow in the inom thy seed ; 
At evo hold not thy band ; 
To doubt jiiul fear give thou no hccJ 
Braadoiat it o'er tlie Liud. 
S Thon know'at not which may thrivo, 
TJielato or early sown; 
Grace keeps tho chfisen germ nlive. 
When and wherever alTowii. 

3 And. iltily shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength. 
The lender blade, theatidk, tlic car, 
And the full com at length, 

4 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shalt foster und mature the gmia 
For gamers in the sky. 

»OQ "Aaeivi'if man haiii received lie gi/t. i 

WE pvo thee but tliine own, 
Whate'er the ^itt inny be ; 
All that we have is thine nloncy 
A trust, O Lord, from thee, 
2 May we thy bounties tluis 
As stew.Tids true recnvi;, 
And gladly, as than Ueaae^\i%, 
To thee our fiisb-fnute ©ye. 
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3 ! hearts are bruised and dead, 

And homes are bare and cold, 
And lambs for whom the Shepherd bled. 
Are straying from the fold. 

4 To comfort and to bless, 

To find a balm for woe, 
To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angeFs work below. 

5 The captive to release, 

To God the lost to bring. 
To teach the way of life and peace. 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

6 And we believe thy word. 

Though dim our faith may be ; 
Whatever for thine we do, Lord, 
We do it unto thee. 

Oriri " Bear ye one another's burdens^ and so [D. C. 1i 
o v/ v/ y^fjii ^j^^ i^yj Q^ Cki-istr 

10RD, lead the way the Saviour went, 
J By lane imd cell obscure. 
And let love's treasures still be spent. 

Like his, upon the poor : 
Like him through scenes of deep distress, 

AVho bore the world's sad weight, 
We, in their crowded loneliness. 
Would seek the desolate. 

2 For thou hast placed us side by side 
In this wide world of ill. 
And, that thy followers may be tried. 

The poor Are with us still. 
Mean are all offerings we can make, 
But thou hast taught Tis,ljotd, 
Ifmven for the Saviour's sa\te, 
Tbejr lose not theii le-waiOL. 
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YII. SPECIAL SEASONS. 
TIIANKSGIVIA'G AND HARVEST-HOME. 

OQl " O torae, let VI ting -unta Oie Lord ; letaa [L. M. 
*^ hfaTlil'j ifjokeia tkc sti-emjlk of our 

FromlliOici-. Ptolm. 

OCOME, loud antbeni3 let us sinj;. 
Loud thanks to our almighty King, 
And ]iii;ii oui' grateful I'oices raise, 
As our tialvation'a xock we praise. 

2 Into his Ijresence Jet us haste 

To thank hini for his favours past; 
To him address, in joyful sonp. 
The praiso that to his name belongs, 

3 For Cod the Lord, enthroned in stite. 
Is with unrivuU'd gloiy great ; 

The depths of cnrth are in his hand. 
Her secret -wealth at Lis cointnand. 

4 let us to his coarts repair, 
And bow with jidomtion there ; 
Low on our laiceS with reveteilCe fall, 
And on the Lord onr Maker cdl. 

302 "noua-owntstaesearwilhthsgmdnasr [Six Ts. 

PRAISE to God, immortal praise. 
For the ]oT0 tliut ■ca-ow;i8 our days ; 
Bounteous soutce uf evety joy 
I*t thy praise our tongues employ : 
All to thee, ourCoti.weowe, 
Source whence all our blessing^ floir, 

I 2 All the blesHinas of fhefieVAB, 
/ All the stores the garAen jifcXia, 
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Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

3 Clouds that drop their fattening dews. 
Suns that genial warmth diffuse. 

All the plenty summer pours, 
Autumn s rich, overflowing stores : 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

4 Peace, prosperity, and health, 
Private bliss and public wealth. 
Knowledge, with its gladdening streams^ 
Pure religion's holier beams ; * 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Q QQ " dap your hands together, all if€ people ; O [P. 
^^ '^ aing unto God with the voice of inelodtf.^* 

NOW thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In whom his world rejoices ; 
Who from our mother's arms 
Hath bless'd us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 

2 O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 

With ever joyful hearts 
And blessM peace to dheer us ; 
And keep us in his grace. 

And guide us when perplexed,, 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the ivext. 

3 All praise and thanks U> Ood 
The Father now be given. 
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The Son and him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven. 

The One Eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 

For thus it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore, 

FOR PUBLIC MERCIES AND DELIVERANCES. 

i04b "Let the p€opi4 praise thee, OOodr [L. M. 

SALVATION doth to God belong, 
His power and grace shall be our song ; 
From him alone all mercies flow, 
His arm alone subdues the foe. 

2 Then praise this God, who bows his ear 
Propitious to his people's prayer ; 
And though deliverance he may stay, 
Yet answers still in his own day. 

3 may this goodness lead our land, 
Still saved by thine Almighty hand, 
The tribute of its love to bring 

To thee, our Saviour and our King. 

IQ g " Who ffiveth food to all flesh ; for his mercy [7sl 
'^^ endureth for ever.^* 

PRAISE, praise our God and King ! 
Hymns of adoration sing ; 
For hLs mercies still endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2 Praise him that he made the sun 
Day by day his course to run ; 

For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

3 And the silver moon by night, 
ShiniDg with her geinU^'\A^\>\ 

For his mercies stoW eii£\xx^ 
JEver faith^l, evet awKu 
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4 Praise him that he gave the raiii 
To mature the swelling grain ; 

For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

5 And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious increase yield ; 

For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 Pr«iise him for our harvest-store. 
He hath fill'd the gamer-floor ; 

For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

7 And for richer food than this, 
Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 

For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

8 Glory to our bounteous King I 
Glory let creation sing ! 

Glory to the Father, Son, 
'And blest Spirit, Three in One. 

O/^^ " They joy before thee, according to the 
*^ ^^ joy of haitest.^' 

COME, ye thankful people, conic, 
Raise the song of Harvest-homo 
All is safely gatherd in. 
Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied ; 
Come to God's own temple, come, 
Eaise the song of Harvest-home. 

2 All the world is God's own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheai and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow gro-wii*. 
First the blade, and t\ien. ^Xve eax. 
Then the full cam ahaW. a^nj^eaT •. 
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Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home : 
From his field shall in that day- 
All offences purge away ; 

Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast. 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 

4 Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To thy final Harvest-home : 
Gather thou thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, firee from sin ; 
There for ever piwified, 

In thy presence to abide : 

Come with all thine angels, come, 

Raise the glorious Harvest-home. 

NATIONAL FESTIVALS. 

O/^iy " Praise ye the name of the Lord ; praise [bs. 4s. 
^^■^ ' Uim^ O ye servants of the Lord^ 

BEFORE the Lord we bow, 
The God who reigns above". 
And niles the world belaw, 
Boundless in power and love ; 
Our thanks we bring 
In joy and praise. 
Our hearts we raise 
. To heaven's high King. 

2 The nation thou hast blest 
]\Tay well thy love declare, 
From foes and fears at rest, 
Protected by thy care. 
For this fair land, 
For this briglafe day. 
Our thanks "we pay — 
Giits of thy lumd. 



\ 
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3 Miiy every mountain Leijrht, 
Eiidi Viile and forest green, 

Shine in thy word 'a pure light, 

And its rich fruita be seeu I 

M!iy oveiy tongue 

Be tuned to praise, 

And join to raise 

A (ji'iLteful son£(. 

4 Eartli ! hear thy Maker's voices 
The great Eeieenier own, 

Eelievo, obey, rejoice, 

And -wnrslup him olono ; 

Cufit down thy pridif, 

Thy Bin depbra, 

Aiid bow before 

The Crucified. 

5 And wlien in power Jie comes, 
O may onr nnlive land. 

From all its reading tombs, 

Send forth n glorious band ; 

A coimtless throng 

Ever to sing 

To heavi'n'e liigli King 

Salv-",taou'3 song, 

308 " This God ii car God for eeer and eurr [P.M. 

LORD GOD, we worship thee! 
In loud and happy chorus 
We praise thy [ova and power, 

Wliose goodueiss reignelt o'er iia. j 

To hcaTen -our song shall eonr, 

roreverehiiUitbe 
Rppounding o'er and o'er. 
Lord God, we warship llieo ! 
2 Txird God, we worahip (hea ! 
For thou our land de£ea4™t". 
Thou poiirest down ^j RTacB, 
And strife and wot tboM en4osX^ 
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Since goiden peace, Lotd, 
Thou graotest us to eee, 

Oiir land, with one accord, 

Lord God, gives thiinks to thee I 



I 



3 Lord Godj we 'worship thee I 

Thou didst iudesii chnstise us, 
Yet still thy anger spares, 
Andstillthy mercy tries us; 
Ones more out Futlier'a bond 
Doth bid oiir son-ows flee, 
And ]>«icQ rejoice eur Jniid : 
Loi-d God, we worship thee 1 

GOD bless mir niitive land ! 
Firm iDiiy she ever stand. 
Through stonii i^nd night ; 
When the wild tenipesta ruTe, 
Buler of winds and wave. 
Do thou our counliy save 
By thy greiit might. 
a For her our pr.iyer shnll riso 
To God, iibovo the skies ; 

On him we w^ ; 

Tbou who art ever nifih 

Guordins witli watchful eye. 

To theo aloud we cry, 

God save the atete ! 

NATIONAL FASTS. 



DEEAD Jeliovah, God of imtiohs. 
From thy temple w\ \.\ie aVwa, 
Hear thy peopIe^s svippUeal\ona, 
Now for their deliveranec Tr»». 
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2 Lo, with deep contrition turning, 

Humbly at thy feet we bend ; 
Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning ; 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 

Long and loud for vengeance caU, 
Thou hast mercy more abounding, 
Jesus* blood can cleanse from all. 

4 Let that love veil our transgression, 

Let that blood our guilt effiice : 

Save thy people from oppression, 

Save from spoil thy holy place. 

3XX " O Lordy correct me, hut with judgment.^ [C. M. 

A LMIGHTY LORD, before thy throne 
jGL Thy moiu*ning people bend ; 
'Tis on thy pardoning grace alone 
Our failing hopes depend. 

2 Dark judgments, from thy heavy hand, 

Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares our guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 

3 How changed, alas ! are truths divine 

For error, guilt, and shame ! 
Wliat impious numbers, bold in sin, 
Disgrace the Christian name ! 

4 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord] 

Convert us by thy grace ; 
. Then shall our hearts obey thy word, , , 

And see again thy face.' 

5 Then, should oppressing foes invade, - 

We will not yield to ieau, 
Secure of aU-siiMcient aid. 
When thou, O God, art neswc. 
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1 ** Tlie Lord ahcUl give hie people the blessing [L. M. 

of peace J* 

OGOD of love, O King of peace, 
Make wars throughout the world to cease ; 
The wrath of smful man restrain ; 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

2 Remember, Lord, thy works of old, 
The wonders that our fathers told ; 
Hemember not our sin's dark stain ; 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

3 Whom shall we trust but thee, O Lord ? 
Where rest but on thy feithful word 1 
None ever called on thee in vain ; 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

4 Where saints and angels dwell above. 
All hearts are knit in holy love ; 
O bind us in that heavenly chain, 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

[1 " Ghd he merciful unto us and bless us, a;nd \L, M. 
^^ show us the light of his countenance.^ 

NOW may the God of grace and power 
Attend his people's humble cry ; 
Defend them in tne needful hour. 
And send deliverance from on high. 

2 In his salvation is our hope ; 

And in the name of Israefs God, 
Our troops shall Hft their banners up. 
Our navies spread their flags abroad. 

3 Some trust in horses trained for war. 

And some of chariots make their Doasts ; 
Our surest expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts. 

4 Then save us, Lord, from slavish fear, v 

And let our trust be firm, aa^ «\»tQ.w^^ \ 

Till thy salvation shaYL ags^peax. 
And hymns of peace ooxMto^ft ^wx ^rpsn^" 
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FAMILY WOE SHIP, 

O ±4" " Aik^ and it shall be given you^ 

WHEN, streaming from the eastern s 
The morniDg light salutes mine e} 
O Sun of Righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 When to heaven's great and glorious Kin^ 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 

And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Saviour's name, 
Then, Jesus, sprinkle with thy blood, 
And be my advocate with God. 

3 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bruig its trials and its cares, 

Saviour, till my life shall end, 
Be thou my counsellor and friend : 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine. 
And be thy great example mine. 

4 When pain transfixes every part. 
Or languor settles at the heart ; 
When of my bed, diseased, opprest, 

1 turn, and sigh, and long for rest ; 
great Physician, see my grief, 
And grant thy servant sweet relief. 

5 Should poverty's consmning blow 
Lay all my worldly comforts low ; 
And neither help nor hope appear. 
My steps to guide, my heart to cheer ; 
Lord, pity and supply my need, 

For thou, on earth wast poor indeed. 

6 Should Providence pirofttBeVy -^xsi 
Its various blesainga on. my atote *, 



FAMILY WORSHIP. 219 

keep me from the ills that wait 
On such a seeming prosperous state : 
From hurtful passions set me free, 
And humbly may I walk Avith thee. 

7 When each day's scenes and labours dose, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Guard me^ my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skies. 

8 And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labours done, 
Jesus, thine heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face and sing thy praise. 

tjlO ** For ye are members one of anothe)'.** [S. M. 

BLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Jesus* love : 
The fellowship of Christian minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 

We pour united prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one ; 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we at death must part, 

Not like the world's, o\tt \ieMi % 
But one in Christ, and one in Wfl^», 
We part to meet ag^. 
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5 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Throughout eternity. 

Ql g "Iwill lift wp mine eyes unto the hills, 
•^■"■^ from whence cometh my help.^ 

From the cxxi. Psalm. 

TO Sion's hill I lift mj eyes, 
From thence expecting aid, 
From Sion's hill, and Sion's God, 
Who heaven and earth has made. 

2 He will not let thy foot be moved, 

Thy guardian will not sleep ; 
Behold, the God who slumbers not 
Will favoured Israel keep. 

3 Shelter'd beneath th' Almighty's wings?, 

Thou shalt securely rest, 
Where neither sun nor moon shall theo 
By day or night molest. 

4 At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 

Thy God shall thee defend : 
Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage, 
Safe to thy journey's end. 

Ol "T ** There remaineth therefore a rest for [Gs, 
^-'•^ Hie people ofGodr 

THERE is a blessed home 
Beyond this land of woe. 
Where trials never come. 

Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
Where faith is lost in sight, 

And patient hope is crowned. 
And everlasting light 
Its glory throws around. 

2 There is a land of peace, 

Good angels know itvjeW*, 

Glad songs that nevet cea^e 

Within its poTtfi^a sNveW. •, 
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Around its glorious throne 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One, 

And Spirit, evermore. 

3 joy all joys beyond, 

To see the Lamb who died, 
And count each sacred wound 

In hands and feet and side ; 
To give to him the praise 

Of every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days 

The great things he hath done. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love, 
His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above. 



318 



" Walk before me, and he thou perfect.^ [L. M. 

FORTH in thy name, Lord, I go, 
My daily labour to pursue ; 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 
In all I think, or speak, or da 

2 The task thy wisdom hath assigned 

let me cheerfully fulfil ; 
In all my works thy presence find, 
And prove thy good and perfect will. 

3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 

Whose eyes my inmost substance see ; 
And labour on at thy command, 
And offer all my works to thee. 

4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 

And every moment 'watcViwaiaL^xscj % 
And still to things eteTiiai\si^^ 
And hasten to thy glono\» dag. 
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5 Fain would I still for thee employ 

Whatever thy boiinteons grace hath given, 
Would run my course with even joy. 
And closely walk with thee to heaven. 

OIQ " Whoso dweJMh under the defence of tJie Most [Six 8s. 
Hifjh, shall abide undei* the shadow of the 
Almightj/.^ 

From the xcL Psalm. 

HE that has God his guardian made 
Shall under the Aunighty^s shade 
Secure and undistuvb'd abide : 
Thus to my soul of him TU say, 
He is my fortress and my stay, 
My God, in whom I will confide. 

2 His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free theo from the fowler's snare, 

And from the noisome pestilence ; 
He over thee his wings shall spread, 
And cover thy unguarded head ; 

His truth shall be thy strong defence. 

3 Because, with well-placed confidence. 
Thou maVst the Lord thy sure defence, 

Thy refuge, even God most high ; 
Therefore no ill on thee shall come, 
Nor to thy heaven-protected home 

Shall overwhelming plagues draw uigh. 

39in " ^ ^<^y ^^^^^ «»"* wiy <^od ; early wiU I [Six 8s 
^^^ seek theey 

From tho Ixiii. Psalm. 

OGOD, my gracious God, to thee 
My morning prayers shall offered be. 
For thee my thirsty soul doth pant ; 
My fainting flesh, implotea \)aj ^;\Kfe^ 
As in a dry and barren "iglbce, 
Where I refresbmg N?«A«xa ^oofe. 
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to my longing eyes once more 
That view, of glorious power restore, 

Which thy majestic house displays : 
Because to me thy wondrous love 
Than life itself does dearer prove, 

My lips shall always speak thy praise. 

My life, while I that life enjoy. 
In blessing God I will employ, 

With lifted hands adore his name : 
As with its choicest food supplied, 
My soul shall be full satisfied, 

While I with joy his praise proclaim. 

When down I lie, sweet sleep to find. 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind. 

And when I wake in dead of night. 
Because thou still dost succour bring, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wing 

I rest with safety and delight. 



lOl " Thou knowest my doion-sUting and mine [L. M. 
^ uprising/* 

P to the hills I lift mine eves, 
The eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives, 
There my almighty refuge lives. 



u^ 



2 He lives — the everlasting God, 

That built the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens with all their hosts he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day : 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps ' 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely T^a\) ; 
Thy holy guardian's "wakeiwY e^^ 

Admit no slumber nor suxipna^. 



w 
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OOO "£Jxcept the Lord huHd the house, their lahour [C. 
'^ is hut lost tJiat build it.** 

From the cxxvil. Psalm. 

E build with fruitless cost, unless 
The Lord the pile sustain ; 
Unless the Lord the city keep, 
The watchman wakes in vain. 

2 In vain we rise before the day, 
And late to rest repair, 

Allow no respite to our toil, 
And eat the bread of care. 

3 Supplies of life, with ease to them, 
He on his saints bestows ; 

He crowns their labours with success, 
Their nights with safe repose. 

323 " ^"^ ^^ ^^** upon the Lord our God!^ [P. 
HEN I can trust my all with God, 

In triaFs fearful hour. 
Bow, all resigned, beneath his rod, 
And bless his chastening power, 
A joy springs up amid distress, 
A fountain in the wilderness. 

blessed be the hand that gave^ 

Still blessed when it takes ; 
Bless6d be he who smites to save. 

Who heals the heart he breaks : 
Perfect and true are all his ways. 
Whom heaven adores and death obej's. 

324 " ^w* ^0^ ** <'*"' ^^ f^^' ^^'^ <*^^ ever,^ [L. 

Y God, how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new, 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil, like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtain of the night, 
Great Guardian oi my 6\ee^\w\vo\ss» \ 
Thy sovereign word resteea \5^fe \\^\s 
And quickens aft my dro^w«y ^vj^w. 



M 
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3 I yield my powers to thy command, 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise, 

32o "-^ ^"^'^ ^^ ^^ always before taeT [L. M. 

SAVIOUR, when night involves the skies. 
My soul, adoring, turns to thee ; 
Thee, self-abased in mortal guise, 
And wrapt in shades of death for me. 

2 On thee my waking raptures dwell, 

When crimson gleams the east adorn, 
Thee, victor of the grave and hell. 
Thee, source of me's eternal morn. 

3 When noon her throne in light arrays, 

To thee my soul triumphant springs ; 
Thee, throned in glory's endless blaze. 
Thee, Lord of lords and King of kings. 

4 O'er earth, when shades of evening steal. 

To death and thee my thoughts I give ; 
To death, whose power I soon must feel, 
To thee, with whom I trust to live, 

326 ** ^ ^^^> ^^^" «''^ ^"'* ^^'' t^' ^^• 

aOD of our fathers, by whose hand 
Thy people still are blest. 
Be with us through our pilgrimage ; 
Conduct us to our rest. 

2 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

3 spread thy sheltering wings around, 

Till all our wandering ce^tai^ 
And at our Father's laved «^xA<c^ 
Onr souJs arrive in peace. 



\ 
\ 
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I 

— I 

4 Such blessings from thy gracious hand ! 

Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou, the Lord, shalt be our God, 
And portion evermore. 

O^/ ** Boast not thyself of to-moiTow.'" |B. M. 

TO-MORJIOW, Lord, is thine, 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 

And bears our life away ; 
O make thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 

3 Since on this winged hour 

Eternity is hung, 
Waken, by thine almighty power 
The ag^ and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care ; 

be it still pursued, 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 

5 To Jesus may wo fly^ 

Swift as the morning light. 
Lest life's young golden beam should die 
In sudden, endless night. 



MORNING. 

O ^ O ** The Lord presej'veth mtT [L. M. 

ylRISE, my soul, with rapture rise, 
j\. And, fill'd wit\i lo've and. iciai, «Ldore 
2^26 awful SovereigTi oi t\ie akiea^ 

T^^hose mercy lends tjcl© ona ^"^ "oiat^. 
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2 And may this day, indulgent Power, 

Not idly pass, nor fruitless be ; 
But may eacn swiftly-flying hour 
Still nearer bring my soul to thee. 

3 But can it be 1 That power divine 

Is throned in light's unbounded blaze ; 
And countless wonds and angels join 
To swell the glorious song of praise. 

4 And will he deign to lend an ear, 

When I, poor sinful mortal, prav ? 

Yes, boundless goodness ! he will hear, 

Nor cast the meanest wretch away. 

5 Then let me serve thee all my days, 

And may my zeal with years increase : 
For pleasant, Lord, are all thy ways, 
And all thy paths are paths of peace. 

lOQ ** His compassUyns fail not : they are new [L. M. 
*^ evei'y morning.^ 

NEW every morning is the love 
Our waking and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life,, and power, and thought. 

2 New mercies, each returning day. 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

3 If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 

New tretisures still of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

4 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to «&\l\ 
Room to deny ourselves ; cti TQ«kdL 
To bring us daily neacet Gto^ 
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5 Only, Lord, in thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us this, and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

330 "In ^y I^^^ s^aU w^ '^ ligltty [P. M 

i^OME, my soul, thou must be waking, 
\<J Now is breaking 

O'er the earth another day ; 
Come, to him who made thiB splendour 
See thou render 

All thy feeble strength can pay. 

2 Gladly hail the sun returning : 
Beady burning 

Be the incense of thy powers : 
For the night is safely ended ; 
God hath tended 

With his care thy helpless hours. 

3 Pray that he may prosper ever 
Each endeavour, ^ 

When thine aim is good and trtie ; 
But that he may ever thwart thee, 
And convert thee, 

When thou evil wouldst pursue. 

4 Think that he thy ways beholdeth, 
He unfoldeth 

Every fault that lurks within ; 
He the nidden shame glossed over 
Can discover, 

And discern each deed of sin. 

5 Mayest thou on life's last morrow. 
Free from sorrow. 

Pass away iu slumber sweet ; 
And, released from dea^Va d&Tktwuineas, 
Bise in gladne&s, 
Tha,t iai brightet Sun \o ^^Nsfc^ 
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6 Only God's free gifts abuse not, 
lignt refuse not, 

But his Spirit's voice obey ; 
Thou with him shalt dwell, beholding 
Light enfolding 

All things in unclouded day. 

7 Glory, honour, exaltation, 
Adoration, 

Be to the eternal One : 
To the Father, Son, and Spirit 
Laud and merit, 

While unending ages nin. 

I Ol ** Unto you that fear my Ttajne shall the [Six 7s. 
'^^^ Sun of Righteovisnesa anseJ^ 

CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only light, 
Sun of righteousness, arise ! 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near ; 
Day-star, m my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn 

Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart^ 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart 

3 Visit then this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiancy divine ; 

Scatter all my unbelief ; 
More and more thyself display. 
Shining to the penect day. 

)02 ** J myself will awake Hght early." [L. M. 

A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
J\. Thy daily course of dxxty icwxi *, 
Shake off dull sloth, and eaj^ T?S3b' 
To pay ihy morning sjjucn&ce*. 



'^ 
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2 Redeem thy mis-spent time that's .past ; 
Live this day, as if 'twere thy hist ; 
To improve thy tidents take due care ; 
'Gainst the great day thyself prepare. 

3 Let all thy converse be sincere, 
Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ; 
Think how the all-seeing God, thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, , . 
And with the angels bear thy part ; 
Who all night long unwearied sing, 
" Glory to thee, eternal King." 

5 1 wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir ; 
May your devotion me inspire ; 
That I like you my age may spend, 
Like you may on my God attend. 

6 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refresh'd me while I slept : 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake 
I may of endless, life partake. 

7 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; I 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; I 
Guard my first spring of thought and will, j 
And with thyself my spirit fill | 

8 Direct, control, suggest this day ■ 
AH I design, or do, or say ; I 
That all my powers, with all their might, | 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

9 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, angelic host ; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

EVENING. 
ddd, " Under hii louigs s/iait tluru titLSt,^ . [L. M. 

GliOEY-^Otliee, my Oo^, >iJKa liv^V 
For aU thelste^mv;^ ol \)Qft\4^V\ 
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Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Under thine own almighty wings. 

: 2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Sou, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed : 
Tea-ch me to die, that so I may 
Triuniphing rise at the last day. 

4 may my soul on thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close : 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie. 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply : 
Lot no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powfers of darkness me molest. 

. 6 Oh, when shall I, in endless day. 
For ever chase dark sleep away. 
And hymns divine with angek sing, 
Glory to thee eternal King, 

{34* "IwUl lay me down in peace." [S. M. 

THE day is past and gone ; 
The evening shades appear : 
may we all remember well 
The night of death draws near. 

2 We lay our garments by. 

Upon our Deds to rest ; 
,So death shall soon disrobe us all 
Of what is here possest. 

3 Lord, keep us safe this night. 

Secure from all our feaia •, 
May, angels guard ua N7\!a\A -w^ i^^^^ 
1^ morning ligh.tappedx&. 
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OOO " Abide with us ; for the day is far spent/* [10s. 
A BIDE with me : fast falls the eventide ; 
Jl\. The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide : 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, abide with me. 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away, 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

thou who changest not, abide with me. 

3 I need thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power ? 
Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine. Lord, abide with me. 

4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless : 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory? 

1 triumph still, if thou abide wim me. 

5 Hold thou thv cross before my dosing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows 

flee ; 
In life, in death, Lord, abide with me. 

336 ^Thy sun shall no more go down.'" 0* JL 

SUN of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near ; 
may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes, 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

3 Abide with me from mom tiU eve, 
For without thee 1 caiiivo\.\vNfe \ 
Abide "with me -wlaeii m^\. \s p^^ 
For without thee 1 date lio^t ^«> 
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4 If some poor wanderins^ child of thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy boundless store ;. 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 

Like infant slumbers, pure and light. 

6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

\On •* WUh my soul have I desired thee in [C. M. 
^^' the niyhtr 

THE shadows of the evening liours 
Fail from the darkening sky, 
Upon the fragrance of the flowers 
The dews of evening lie ; 

' 2 Before thy throne, Lord of heaven, 
We kneel at close of day ; 
Look on thy children from on high, 
And hear us while we pray. 

3 The sorrows of thy servants, Lord, 

do not thou despise. 
But let the incense of our prayers 
Before thy mercy rise ; 

4 The brightness of the coming night 

Upon the darkness rolls ; 
With hopes of future glory chase 
The shadows on our souls. 

5 Slowly the rays of daylight fSeide ; 

So fade within our li^iarti 
The hopes in earthly love aiici *^q^, 
That one by one depart •, 
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Slowly the bright skirs, one by • 
Within tlie heaveiia Mliini! :— 
Give 113, Lord, fresh lioix?3 in '. 
And trust iu things diviue, 

7 Let peace, Lord 1 thy peace, C 
re souls descend. 



8 Give us a respite from our toil, 
Calm and Kubdue our ivoes ; 
Through the long day we sulfer, 
give us now repose I 

338 " ^'" ^"^ '' "'J "y'''-" 

SWEET Saviour, bless us ere wt 
Thy word into our minds iust 
And make our lukewitnii hearts to 
With lowly love and fervent wil 
Through life 8 loiig day and death' 
genUe Jesus, be our light. 

2 The day is fjone, ita houra havo nu 

And thou hast tiken count of al 

51e scanty triumplis grace bith wi 

The broken vow, tlie frequent fii 

Through life's long day and deatli' 

O gentle Jesua, be our light. 



And bleas us, more than in past d 
Witli puri^ and inward, peiice. 
Through life's long day and death'. 
' O gentle Jesns, be out li^ht. 

4 labour is sweet, for thovi \>tiat W 
^nd cate ia light, lot tVwmtos 
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Ah ! never let our works be soiFd 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
gentle Jesus^ be our light. 

5 For all we love, the poor, the sad. 

The sinful, unto thee we call ; 
let thy mercy make us glad ; 

Thou art our Jesus, and our all. 
Through life's long day and death's dark nighty 
gentle Jesus, be our light. 

6 Sweet Saviour, bless us ; night is come ; 

Through night and darkness near us be ; 
Good angels watch about our home. 

And we are one day nearer thee. 
Through lifers long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 

{39 ** Darkness and light to thee are both alike," [8s. 

INSPIRER and Hearer of prayer, 
Thou Shepherd and Guardian of thine, 
My all to thy covenant care, 
I, sleeping or waking, resign. 

2 If thou art my shield and my sun, 

The night is no darkness to me ; 
And, fast as my minutes roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 

3 A sovereign protector I have, 

Unseen, yet for ever at hand ; 
Unchangeably faithful to save. 
Almighty to rule and command. 

4 His smiles and his comforts abound, ^ 

His grace, as the dew, »\\aSL ^(a&R«CL^ \ \ 

And walla of salvation svxixovmdL 
The soul he delighta to de&ecA* 
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5 All praise to the Father, the Son, 

And Spirit, thrice holy and bless'd, 
Th' eternal, supreme Three in One, 
Was, is, and shall still be addressed. 

Q^/^ "Let the Uf ling up of my hands be an evcnir 

SOFTLY now the light of day 
Fades upon my sight away ; 
Free from care, from labour free, 
Lord, I would commune with thee : 

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 

Naught escapes, without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity. 
Open fault, and secret sin. 

3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall for ever pass away ; 
Then, from sm and sorrow free, 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee ; 

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 

All of man's infirmity ; 
"Then, from thine eternal throne, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 

Q^l " TlijoUt Lordy only mdlcest me dwell in 

^^^ safety:' 

THE day is past and over : 
All thanks, O Lord, to thee ! 
I pray thee that offenceless 

The hours of dark may be. 
Jesus, keep me in thy sight, . 
And save me through the coming night ! 

2 The joys of day are over ; 
I lift my heart to thee ; 
And call on thee that sinless 
Tho Lours of gloom, may Vye. 
O Jesus, make their daxkneasYi^Jo^ 
Ajid save ine through, tiie comaxi^xvAi^X. 



EVENING. 287 



3 The toils of day are over ; 

I raise the hyifln to thee, 
And ask that free from peril 

The hours of fear may be : 
Jesus, keep me in thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night. 

4 Lijrhten mine eyes, Saviour, 

Or sleep in death shall I, 
And he, my wakeful tempter, 

Triumphantly shall cry 
" Against him I have now prevailed : 
Eejoice ! the child of God has failed.'' 

5 Be thou my soul's Preserver, 

O God ! for thou dost know 
How many are the perils 

Through which I nave to go. 
loving Jesus, hear my call, 
And guard and save me from them all ! 

>^0 **Iwill lay me dovm in peace and take [Ss. 7s. 7s. 
■' "^^ my restP 

THROUGH the day thy love has spared us ; 
Now we lay us down to rest, 
Through the silent watches guard us^ 
Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus, thou our guardian be ; 
Sweet it is to trust in thee. 

2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers. 
Dwelling in the midst of foes ; 
Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 
In thine arms mav we repose ; 
And, when life's short day is past, . 
Rest with thee in heaven at last. 

543 " ^^ ^^ ^ *^^y keeper."* [L. M. 

GREAT God, to thee my evening son^^ I 

With humble gwAAtoidft \ TaXsfc \ 
O let thy mercy tane ixvy \wnsafe, n 
And fill my heart mUiYc^Aj v^^^- 
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2 My days unclouded as they pass, 

And every onward rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 

3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart, 

Too oft regardless of thy love, 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart, 
And from the path of duty rove. 

4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 

Christ my Lord, his name alone 
I pliead for pardon, gracious God, 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 

5 With hope in him mine eyelids dose ; 

With sleiep refresh my feeble frame ; 
Safe in thy care may I repose, 
And M^ake with praises to thy name. 

O^TC" " ^6 ihcdl give his angels chaise ever thee,"* [8s 

OD, that madest earth and heaven, . 
Darkness and light ; 
Who the day for toil hast given, 

For rest the night : 
May thine angel-guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet thy mercy send us. 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 

This livelong mght. 

Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 

And, when we die, 
May we in thy mighty keeping, 

All peaceftil he : 
When the last dread trump shall wake us, 
Do not thou, our Lord, forsake us. 
But to reign in glory take us. 

With thee on high. 

' Whether toe wake or «?c«p, we shotUd live [I 
togethtr with Km? 

THE sun ia amkiiis iaa\.. 
The dayligbLt dks •, 



G' 
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Let love awake, and pay 
Her even in Of sacrifice. 



o 



2 As Christ upon the cross 
His head inclined, 

And to his Father's hands 
His parting soul resigned ; 

3 So now herself my soul 
Would wholly give 

Into his sacred charge, 
In whom all spirits live ; 

4 So now beneath his eye 
Would calmly rest. 

Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast ; 

5 Save that his will be done, 
Whate'er betide ; 

Dead to herself, and dead 
In him to all beside* 

6 Thus would I live : yet now 
Not I, but he. 

In all his power and love. 
Henceforth alive in me. 

7 One Sacred Trinity, 
One Lord Divine, 

May I be ever his, 
And he for ever mine. 

**At eventide it shall he lights [S, M. 

THE day of praise is done ; 
The evening shadows Ml ; 
Yet pass not from us with the sun, 
True light that lightenest all. 

2 Around thy throne on high v 

Where night can. iie\et\i^^ \ 

The white-robed Yiaxpew oi VSofe ^ks 
•Bring ceaseless &oiig)& V> ^iSti^^. 
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3 Too faint our anthems here; 

Too soon of priiise we tire ; 
But oh ! the strains how full and clear 
Of that eternal choir. 

4 Yet, Lord, to thy dear will 

If thou attune the heart, 
We in thine angels' music still 
May bear our lower part 

5 lis thine each soul to calm, 

Each wayward thought reclaim, 
And make our daily life a psalm 
Of glory to thy name. 

6 Shine thou within us, then, 

A day that knows no end, 
Till songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend. 

347 '^ ^^^ ^^ ^^y truth in the niyM season ." [C. M. 

"OW from the altar of our hearts, ; 
Let flames of love arise ; 
Assist us. Lord, to offer up 
Our eveping sacrifice. 



N' 



2 Minutes and mercies multiplied 
Have made up all this day ; 

Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More swift, more free than they. 

3 New time, new favours, and new joys " * 
Do a new song require ; 

Till we shall praise thee as we would, v 
Accept our hearts' desire. 

Q^Q " Now is our salvation nearer than when [C. M. 
O'±0 webelievedr 

/ rjniME hastem on ; ye longing saints, 

-£. Now raise your voices ^^n •, 
And magnify that sovereign. lovQ ' \^ 

Which shows salvation bL^ 
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2 As time departs salvation comes ; 

Each moment brings it neiir : # 

Then welcome each declining day, 
Welcome each closing year. 

3 Not many years their course shall run, 

Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand reveaFd 
To our transported eyes. 

Q " Th€ darkness and liyJit to thee are [Six 1 Os, 
^ both alike." 

^HE day is gently sinking to a close, 

w Fainter and. yet more faint the sunlight glows ; 

Brightness of thy Father^s glory, thou 

;emal Light of light, be with us now : 

here thou art present darkness cannot be : 

idnight is glorious noon, Lord, with thee. 

ir changeful lives are ebbing to an end, 
iward to darkness and to death we tend : 
Conqueror of the grave, be thou our guide, 
) thou our light in death's dark eventide ; 
ten in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 
) sting in death, no terror in the tomb. 

lou, who in darkness walking didst appear 

3on the \Nraves, and thy disciples cheer, 

•me. Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail, 

id earthly hopes and human succours fail : 

hen all i^ dark may wj behold thee nigh. 

id hear thy voice — " F^r not, for it is I. 

! 

te weary world is mouldering to decay, 
i glories wane, its pageants fade away ; 
that last sunset when the stars shall fall, 
ay we arise awakened by iVvy caJX, 
ith thee, O Lord, for ever \i> 2^\^^ 
that blest d^y whicli laaa no e^etv^K.^^ 



\ 
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SATURDAY EVENING. 

Q RQ **He tkatfolloweth me shall not vxiZk in [Si] 
darkness, htU shall have the light of 
life.* 

SAFELY through another week, 
God has brought us on our way ; 
Let us now a blessing seek 

On the approachm^ holy day ; 
Day of all the week 9ie best, 
Emblem of eternal rest ! 

2 Mercies multiplied each hour 

Through the week our praise demand ; 
Guarded by almighty power, 

Fed and guided by his hand : 
Though ungrateful- we have been^ 
And repaying love with sin. 

3 While we pray for pardoning grace. 

Through the dear Redeemers name^ 
Show thy reconciled fece, 

Drive away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this night with thee. 

4 When the mom shall bid us rise. 

May we feel thy presence near ; 
May thy gloiy meet our eyes, 

When we in thy house appear ; 
There afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

5 ]May thy Gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all compA«i.vBVa v 
Sacb the days of rest -we lo"?^ 
2Ytf we join the Chaxcb abov^ 
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SUNDAY EVENING. 

QRl " ThoUf Loi'dy hast made nie glad throurfh fL. M. 
^^'- thy worksS 

IORD, when this holy morning broke 
4 O'er island, continent^ and deep, 
Thy far-spread femily awoke, 
All round the world, the feast to keep. 

2 From east to west the sun surveyed, 

From norUi to south, adoring throngs ; 
And still where evening stretched her shade, 
And stars came forth, were heard their songs. 

3 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh. 

Hath failed this day some suit to gain ; 
To hearts in trouble thou wast nigh. 
Nor one hath sought thy face in vaiil. 

4 The poor in spirit thou hast fed, 

Thy chastened ones have kissed the rod, 
The mourner thou hast comforted, 
The pure in heart have seen their God. 

QKO "ffe shall gath£r the lambs with his aiin, and [8s. 7s. 
carry them in his bosom."* 

JESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me ; 
Bless thy little lamb to-night ; 
Through the darkness be thou near me ; 
Keep me safe till morning light. 

2 All this day thy hand has led me, 

And I thank thee for thy care ; 
Thpu hast warmed me, clothed and fed me. 
Listen to my evening prayer ! 

3 Let my sins be all forgiven ; 

Bless the friends l\ovft ^o n^^% 
Take us all at last to VveaN^xv, 
Happy ikere wit\i t\vee \iO ^-sr^^ 



\ 
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THE SEVEN IIOUES. 

BEFORE DAWN. 

353 **^ mysdf wiU awake right early r [L. 1 

THE wingM herald of the day 
Proclaims the morn's approaching ray : 
So Christ the Lord renews his call, 
To endless life awakening all. 

2 " Take up thy bed " to each he cries, 
Who sick, or wrapp'd in slumber, lies : 
" Be chaste, and, living soberly, 
Watch ye, for I the Lord am nigh." 

3 With earnest cry, with tearful care, 
Call we the Lord to hear our prayer ; 
While supplication, pure and deep. 
Forbids each chastened heart to sleep. 

4 Father, that we ask be done. 
Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son ; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee, 
Shall live and reign eternally. 

FIRST HOUR. 

QgyJ " Early in iJie morning vfiU I direct my prayer [L.! 
*^*^ ■*" unto thee, and will look up" 

DAWN purples all the east with lighjb ; 
Day*© er the earth is gliding bright ; 
Mom's sparkling rays their coiurse begin ; 
Farewell to darkness and to sin ! 

2 Each evil dream of night, depart. 
Each thought of guilt, forsake the heart ! 
Let every ill that darkness brought 
Beneath its shade, now come to naught ! 

3 So that last morning, dread and' great, 
Which we with trembling Yiooe «.>N«it, 
With biessM light for \ia BbaSi ^o^, 
Vilio chant the song "weleaintVjeYow. 
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4 Father, that Ave ask be done, 
Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son ; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee, 
Shall live and reign eternally. 

THIRD HOUR. 
^ R R " It is btU Hue third hour of the day.'* [Ij. M. 

COME, Holy Ghost, with God the Son, 
And God the Father, ever One ; 
Shed forth thy grace within oiu* breast^ 
A)id dwell with us, a ready guest. 

2 By every power, by heart and tongue. 
By act and deed, thy praise be sung ; 
Inflame with perfect love each sense, 

. That others^ souls may kindle thence.., 

3 Father, that we ask be done, 
Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son ; \ 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee, 
Shall live and reign eternally. 



o 



SIXTH HOUR. 
^gg ** At noonday will! prai/.** [L. M. 

GOD of truth, Lord of might, 
Who, ordering time and change aright, 

Sendest the early morning ray, 

'R'lTirlliTig the glow of perfect day, 

2 Extinguish thou each sinful fire. 
And banish every ill desire : 

, And, keeping all the body whole, 
• Shied forth thy peace upon the soul. 

3 FatJier, that we ask be done. 
Through Jesus Christ, tiim^ attJcj ^ts.% 
Who, with the Holy Gr\ioa^ a»!aL\}cifts^ 

SbfiJl live and reign etetiisiXV^* 
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NINTH HOUE. 
357 * ^^ ^*^"'' of prayer being the ninth liour^ [L. M. 

OGOD ! creation's secret force, 
Thyself unmoved, all motion's source, 
"Who, from the morn till evening's ray, 
Through all its changes guid'st the day, 

2 Grant us, when this short life is past, 
The glorious evening that shall last ; 
That, by a holy death attained, 
Eternal glory may be gained. 

3 Father, that we ask be done, , 
Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son ; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee, 
Shall live and reign eternally. 

SUNSET. 

Q e Q " / will meditate upon thee in the night [CS. IL 
«500 watchesr 

^S now the sun's declining rays 
Toward the eve descend. 
E'en so our years are sinking down 
To their appointed end. 

2 Lord, on the cross thine arms were stretch'd, 
To draw thy people nigh ; 

grant us then that cross to love, 
And in those arms to die. 

3 To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost, 

All glory be from saints on earth, 
A^d from the angel host. 

NIGHT WATCH. 



A^ 



Q PCQ " Thou sJiaU not be afraid for any terror [L. IC. 
^^^ by night."* 

r> EFOEE the ending of the day, 
jD Creator of the world, we p^7, \ 

That with thy wonted iovovxT, \)afiWL 
Wouldst be our guard and Vee^^x ncy«. 
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I 

From all ill dreams defend our sight, 
From fears and terrors of the night ; 
Withhold from us our ghostly foe, 
That spot of sin we may not know. 

Father, that we ask be done, 
Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son ; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee, 
Doth live and reign eternally. 



VIII. THE HOLY SORIPTUEES. 

(gQ " Thy staiutes have been my songs in the [C. M. 

lumae of my pUgrimage,^ 

FATHER of mercies ! in thy word 
What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful souna. 

3 O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I sec, 
And still increasing light. 

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

(ox **0 Lord, how manifold are thy works,"* [L. M. 

THE heavens declare thy glory. Lord, v 

In every star thy "wVsaoTft. ^\\\v^'a» \ ^ 

But when our eyea behold. \>\v^ '^ w\. 
We read thy name in £axt«i Wgrs^ 
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i The rolling BUii, the chanRinj; light, 
And nkrhta and days thy powei- toi 
But the hlest vohime thou hast wri t 
Reveals thy justice and tliy grace. 



So when thy trutt began its race, 
It Uiuolicd and glanced on every lai 

4 JSTor will thy spreading Gospel rest. 

Till through the world thy truth ha 
TiU Christ has (dl the tiationa blest, 
That see tlielight^ or feel tJie sun. 

5 Great SunofEigiiteousiiesB, nriso ; 

Bless the dark world with heaveuly 
Thy Gospel makes the simple wise, 
Tliy laws axis pure, thy judgments r 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 

In souls renewed and sins foiylven 

Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 

And make thy word my guide to li 
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TAj' KonlitaltiimptLTitomiifceU and 
lii/lil milo mn pat/i.'' 

0"WORD of God incarnate, 
O wisdom front on high, 
truth uuohanged, unuhiingin^, 

Light of our dark sky J 
Wo praise thee for the radiance 
Tluit from the haliow'J page, 
A lantern to our footsteps, 
Shines on from age to a^ 
2 The Church from her dear Master, 
Received the gift divine, 
And still that light she lifteth 
O'er all the earth \a btooa. 
It is the golden csjaTtet 

Wliero gema o£ trvwii nie aVcieS 
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It is the heaven-drawn picture 
Of Christ the living Word. 

3 It floateth like a banner 

Before God's host unfurPd ; 
It shineth like a beacon 

Above the darkling world ; 
It is the chart and compass 

That o'er liife's surging sea, 
Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 

Still guide, Christ, to thee. 

4 make thy Church, dear Saviour, 

A lamp of bumisW gold, 
To bear before the nations 

Thy true light as of old ; 
teach thy wandering pilgrims 

By this their path to trace, 
Till, clouds and darkness ended. 

They see thee &ce to face. 

JO ** The law of the Lord is an undeJUed law, [G. M. 
*^ converting the sotUZ* 

From the xlx. Psalm. 

aOD'S perfect law converts the soul, 
Eeclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are just. 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands, in search of truth, 
Assist the feeblest sight. 

3 His perfect worship here is fix'd. 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weighed ; 

4 Of more esteem than golden mines, 

Of gold refined with skill •, \ 

More sweet than lioney, o£ ^<i tos^^ ^ 

That froia the oomb ^datVL 
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5 My trusty counsellors they are, 
And friendly warning give : 
Divine rewards attend on those 
Who by thy precepts live. 

3 Q4c " ^^^ excdl^nt is thy loving-kindness^ O God" 

BEHOLD, the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ! 
His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the Gospel comes, 

It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy directions given ! 
may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heaven. 

4 I hear thy word with love, 

And I would fain obey ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above. 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

365 " ^^ word is true from the beginning.^ 

A GLORY gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic like the sun : 
It gives a light to every age : 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2 The Hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat : 
His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine. 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world oi daTkneaa sYiifta 
With beams of heavenly ^"j. 
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4 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love, 
Till glory break upon iny view 
In brighter worlds above. 

16 " ^^^ word is a lantern unto my fcet^ and [C. M. 
a light unto my paths,*^ 

From the cxix. Psalm. 

THY word is to my feet a lamp, 
The way of truth to show ; 
A watch-light, to point out the path 
In which I ought to go. 

2 I've vow'd — and from my covenant, Lord, 

Will never start aside — 
That in thy righteous judgments I 
Will steadfastly abide. 

3 Let still my sacrifice of praise 

With thee acceptance find ; 
And in thy righteous judgments. Lord, 
Instruct my willing miud. 

4 Thy testimonies I have made 

My heritage and choice : 
For they, when other comforts foil, 
My drooping heart rejoice. 

5 My heart with early zeal began 

Thy statutes to obey ; 
And, till my course of life is done, 
Shall keep thine upright way. 

'•7 " TJie invisible things of him from the creation [C. M. 
' of the world arc clearly seen^ being undei*- 
stood by the tilings that are made," 

GREAT God, with wonder and with praise. 
On all thy works I look ; 
But still thy wisdom, power, and grace, 
Sliine brightest in thy book. 

The stArs that in theiT co\vK,ea tO^, 
Have much iiistruotioii ^e\i % 
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But thy good word informs my soul 
How I may soar to heaven. 

3 The fields provide me food, and show 

The goodness of the Lord ; 
But fruits of life and glory grow 
In thy most holy word. 

4 Here are my choicest treasures hid, 

Here my best comfort lies ; 
Here my desires are satisfied, 
And here my hopes arise. 

5 Lord, make me understand thy law. 

Show what my faults have been ; 
And from thy Gospel let me draw 
Pardon for all my sin. 

6 Here would I learn how Christ has d 

To save my soul from hell ; 
Not all the books on earth beside, 
Such heavenly wonders telL 

7 Then let me love my Bible more. 

And take a fresh delight, 
By day to read these wonders o'er, 
And meditate by night 

0£JO ** Teach me, Lord, the way of thy statute 
^^^•^ and I shall keep it unto the endJ" 

From the cxlx. Psalm. 

INSTKUCT me in thy statutes, Lo 
Thy righteous paths display ; 
And I from them, through all my life 
Will never go astray. 

2 If thou true wisdom from above 

Wilt graciously impart, 
To keep thy perfect laws I will 
Devote my zealous heart. 

3 Direct me in the sacred ways 

To which thy preceyta \ea,d •' 
Because my ehiet de^\it\\a&\>€>fciv 
Thy righteous paiba to txe&du 
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4 Do thou to thy most just commands 
Incline my willing heart ; 
Let no desire of worldly wealth 
From thee my thougnts divert. 



IX. REDEMPTION. 

(Q *My heart shall rejoice in thy salvation.^ [C. M. 

'^ withChorofc 

SALVATION ! oh, the joyful sound, 
Glad tidings to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salvation ! buried once in sin, 

At belles dark door we lay ; 
But now we rise by grace divine, 
And see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around • 

While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

4 Salvation ! thou bleeding Lamb, 

To thee the praise belongs : 
Our hearts shall kindle at thy Name, 
Thy Name inspire our songs. 

Chorus, for the end of each verse. 
Glory, honour, praise, and power. 
Be unto the Lamb for ever ! 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer ! 
Alleluia, praise the Lord ! 

'O "^^'^'^ ^y will I give thanks unto thee, [8s. 7s. 
^^ and pi'aise thy name for ever and ever.** 

SAVIOUR, source of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 
Call for ceaseless songE^ ot ^i£^<&« 

2 Teach me some melodiovm isiessox^ 
Sung by raptured aamta 0)00^^% 
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£111 mj sonl with saored pleaauie, 
While I smg; redeeming love; 

3 Thou didst seek me when a Etranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God; 

Thou to save my soul from danger, 

Pidst redeem me with tiiy blood. 

4 By thy hand restored, defended, 

Safe through lite thus fer Tve come 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended, 
Brbg me to my heavenly home. 



ALL elorious God, what hymns of pmise 
j\. Shall our tiuneported Toices raiBe ! 
What ardent love and zeal are due. 
While heaven stands open to our view ! 

2 Once we were fallen, and how low ! 
Jnst on the brink of endless woe : 
When Jesus, from the realms above. 
Borne on the wings of boundless love, 

3 Scattered the shades of death and nighty 
And spread around bis heavenly light ; 
By him what wondrous grace is shown 
To souls impoverisb'd and undone ! 

4 He shows, beyond tlicse mortal shores, 
A brijitht inheritance us ours ; 
Where saints in light our coming wajt 
To share their holy, happy state. 

OiJO "Cfreaterlove hathnomanlhtmihit.thala | 
•" *■ Jifmlay down hU lift for hU friend)." 
3 our Eedeemer's glorious name 

Awake the saored song ; 

may his love (immortal £me !) 
Tune every heart and t^nffue. 
S Bis lore, what mortal thought can reach; 

What mortu.1 tongne dispia^ \ 
Imagbmtion'B utmost attetcli 



rrio 
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3 He left his radiant throne on high, 

Left the bright reahns of bliss, 
And came to earth to bleed and die : 
Was ever love like this ? 

4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 

Our humble thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say, 
" The Saviour died for me." 

5 may the sweet, the blissful theme, 

Fill every heart and tongue ; 
Till strangers love thy charming name. 
And join the sacred song. 

'O " There is none other name under heaven given [7s. 
^ among men^ wherebj/ we must he saved/* 

SING, my soul, his wondrous love, 
Who, from yon bright throne above, 
Ever watchful o er our race, 
Still to man extends his grace. 

2 Heaven and earth by him were made, 
All is by his sceptre sway'd ; 

What are we that he should show 
So much love to us below ? 

3 God, the merciful and ^ood. 
Bought as with the Saviour s blood ; 
And, to make our safety sure. 
Guides us by his Spirit pure. 

4 Sing, my soul, adore his name, 
Let his glory oe thy theme : 
Praise him till he calls thee home, 
Trust his love for all to come. 

fA " Ood hath given him a name which is above [8s, 6s, 
^ every najne.^ 

O COULD I speak the matchless worth, 
O could I sound the glories forth, 
Which in my Saviour shine, 
I'd soar, and touch the heavetX-^ ^X^Tva.^, 
And vie with Gabriel, wloAie \i^ ««^^ 
In notes almost dvvme« 
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2 I'd siiiff the characters he bears, 
And all the fonns of love he wears, 

Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would, to everlasting days, 

Make all his glones known. 

3 the delightful day will come. 

When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see his face ; 
Then, with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend. 

Triumphant in his grace. 

•yg " Casting all your care upon Idm^ for he [Sia 
* *^ carethfor you,^ 

PEACE, troubled soul, whose plaintivie moai 
Hath taught each scene the note of woe ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, . 

And let thy tears forget to flow : 
Behold, the precious balm is found, 
To lull thy pain and heal thy wound. 

2 Come, freely come, by sin opprest, 

On Jesus cast thy weighty load ; 
In him thy refuge find, thy rest, 

Safe in the mercy of thy God : 
Thy God's thy Saviour, glorious word ; 
hear, believe, and bless the Lord, 

/ O " -Sy grace ye are saved through faiih^ [S. 

GRACE ! ^tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to my ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace firat contrived a way 
To save rebellioua man, 
And all the steps that grace d\s^\a^ 
Which drew the -wondToxxs -pWti, 
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3 Grace taught my wandering feet 

To tread the heavenly road • 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

1 77 "-^^^^^^ ^* ^* whose unHghteousness is for- [L. M. 
' • ' given, and whose sin is covered" 

From the xxxii. Fsalm. 

HE'S blest, whose sins have pardon gainM, 
No more in judgment to appear, 
Whose guilt remission has obtained, 
And whose repentance is sincera 

2 No sooner I my wound disclosed. 

The guilt that tortured me within. 
But thy forgiveness interposed. 
And mercy's healing balm pour'd in. 

3 Sorrows on sorrows multiplied. 

The hardened sinner shall confound ; 
But them who in his truth confide. 
Blessings of mercy shall surround. 

4 His saints that have perform'd his laws, 

Their life in triumph shall employ ; 
Let them, as they alone have cause. 
In grateful raptures shout for joy. 

IP70 **/ have trodden the wine press alone; [CM. 
* ^ *^ and of the people there was none with 

me/* 

BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind . 

NaiPd to the 8bame&si\:c^^% \ 

How vast the love tbat^^okt^m^sM^^ 
To bleed and die fox ma^ 



2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature shakess 

And earth's strong pillars bend ; 
The temple's veil in sunder breaks, ■ 

The solid marbles rend. 

3 'Tis done ! the precious ransom's paid ; I 

" Keceive my soul I " he cries ; ' 

See whore he bows his eacred head ! I 

He bows his head and dies. 

4 But soon he'll break death's envious chain, 

And in full glory shine ; 
O Inrnb of Goii, was ever piiin. 

Was ever love like thine ! '■ 

qnrt " The UoofTaf Jams Christ ki» Son atamdh [L. U. . 
*"*' m from idl tin.' ' 

AH, not like erring man is God, i 

. That men to answer him should dare ; i 
Condemn'd, utid into silence nwed, i 

They helpless staud before his bar. | 

2 There must a Mediator plead, 

Who, God and man, may both embrace ; 
With God for man to intercede. 
And offer man the purchased grace. 
I 3 And lo ! the Son of God is slain 

To be this Mediator crown'd : 
In liiiu, my soul, be cleimsed from stain, 
In him thy righteousness be found, 

j 380 " Be hcaldi, llic bmtcn in heart.' [C, M. 

THEN, wounded sore, the stricken soul 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only hand, a pierced hand. 



W". 



Can heu! the sinner's wound. 

£ When sorrow swells the laden heart. 

And ttflra of anuuisb flow. 
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3 When penitence has wept in vain 

Over some foul, dark spot, 
One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Can wash away the blot. 

4 'Tis Jesus^ blood that washes white, 

His hand that brings relief, 
His heart that's touched with all our joys, 
And feeleth for our grief. 

5 Lift up thy bleeding hand, Lord I 

Unseal that cleansing tide : 
We have no shelter from our sin 
But in thy wounded side. 

r 

I Ql " Him that cometJi tmto me, I will in no [8s. 7s. 4. 
'^^ wise cast out/* 

COME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore : 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
And his heart with love runs o'er ; 

He is able, 
He is willing : doubt no more. 

2 Come, ye needy, come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance. 

Every grace that brings you nigh, 
Without money. 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

3 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden. 

Lost and ruined by the fall. 

If you tany till you re better, 

You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous, 
Sinners J^us came to call. 

4 Agonizing in the gaideiv, 

Your Bedeemer ptos\.ta.\fc^ckS»\ 
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On the bloody tree behold him ! 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

" It is finish'd !" 
Sinners, will not this suffice ? 

5 Lo ! th' incarnate God, ascending, 
Pleads the merit of his blood ; 

Venture on him — venture wholly. 
Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

6 Saints and angels, join'd in concert. 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the luissful courts of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name ; 

Alleluia ! 
Sinners here may sing the same. 

O O 2 " Sow shoiUd a man be just with God / '* £S. M. 
^H, how shall fallen man 
Be just before his God ! 
If he contend in righteousness. 
We sink beneath his rod. 

2 If he our ways should mark, 
With strict inquiring eyes, 

Could we for one of thousand faults 
A just excuse devise ? 

3 All-seeing, powerful God ! 
Who can with thee contend ? 

Or who that tries the unequal strife, 
Shall prosper in the end ! 

4 The mountains, in thy wrath. 
Their ancient seats forsake ; 

The trembling earth deserts her place, 
Her rooted pillars shake. 

5 Ahf how shall guilty mwi 
Contend with suclv a. OcA^ 

None, none can meet loim, »».^ cs^a.'^. 
But through the S*aV\o\rfa>ti\oQ^ 



A" 
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jOQ " There shall he a fountain opened for [C. M. 
^^ sin and uncleanness." 

rpHERE is a fountain filled with blood 
JL Drawn from EmmanueFs veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, as vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy power to save. 
When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

JQ^ "Escape fw thy life; look not behind thee^ [P. M. 
'^^^* neithei* stay thou in all the plain ; escape 
to the mountain, lest thou be consmned.'" 

THE voice of free grace 
Cries, Escape to the mountain ; 
For Adam's lost race 

Christ hath opened a fountain : 
For sin and uncleanness 

And every transgression, 
His blood flows most freely 
In streams of salvation. 
Alleluia to the Lamb 

Who hath "bou^V. \\^ croa ^^^^'s^n 
We'll praise Hna. a^m 
When we pass over Sottosv. 



\ 
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2 Ye souls that are wounded, 
To Jeaua repair ; 

He calls you in mercy. 

And am you forbenr ) 
Though your sins be as Bcarlet, 

Still flee ta the inouutaiu. 
That blood can remove them 

Which strenms from thin fountain. 
Alleluia, etc. 

3 Jesus ! ride onward, 
Triumphantly glorious ; 

O'er sin, death, and hell 
Tliou'rt more than viotorioiia ; 

Tliy name is tha theme 
Of the great -congregation, 

Wliile angels and saints 

Baiae the shout of salvation. 
Alleluia, etc. 

4 Withjoy shall we stand 
When esciiped to that shore ; 

With our harpa In our hand 
We TFill praise him the more ; 

We'll ran"e the sweet fields 
On theTjttnks of the river, 

And sing of salratioa 

For ever and ever. 

AlleluUv, etc. 

385 " ^'"'e '""J h<MH (u/sar Ihi/ nmae." [ 

OTO grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constraiued to be ; 
Let thy love, l^ord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee ! 
2 Prone to wander, 1jQTiAiEe\\t-, 
Prone to leiwe thetioAWoNe-, 
Here's mv boaa't, O lake a-fti smI. 'it. 



REPENTANCE. 263 



X. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
REFENTANGE, 

{Q^ "7/" any man siUy we have an advocate [L. M. 
'^^ with the Father.'' 

OTHOU that hear^st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without thy light. 

Cast out and banished from thy sight : 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

The God of grace will ne*er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

5 may thy love inspire my tongue I 
Salvation shall be all my song : 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 

J 37 " Take not thy Holy Spirit from me." [L. M.' 

STAY, thou long-sufiering Spirit, stay. 
Though I have done thee suck dgs^\^% 
Nor cast the sinner quite au^waij, 
J^or take thine everlsialm^^^^^* 



264 THE CHEISTIAN LIFE. 

2 Though I have most unfaithful been, 
And loi)g in vain thy grace received ; 

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved ; 

3 Yet the mourning sinner spare, 
In honour of my great High-priest ; 

Nor in thy righteous anger swear 
T' exclude me from thy people's rest. 

4 My weary soul, God, release ; 
Uphold me with thy gracious hand ; 

Guide me into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promised land. 

388 ** ^^^ ^^ Cometh to me, I wiU in no [0. H. 
*^^^^^ wise cast out.** 

O JESUS, Saviour of the lost, 
My rock and hiding-place, 
By storms of sin and sorrow toss'd, 
I seek thy sheltering grace. 

2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry ; 
Pursued by foes, I come ; 

A sinner, save me, or I die ; 
An outcast, take me home. 

3 Once safe in thine almighty arms, 
Let storms come on amain ; 

There danger never, never harms ; 
There death itself is gain. 

4 And when I stand before thy throne^ 
And all thjr glory see, 

Still be my righteousness alone 
To hide myself in thee. 

«5oO " God he merciful to me, a sinner/* [Li V*' 

/ /^ THAT my load of sin were gon% 

V>^ O that I could at last awbuedt 
At Jesus' feet to lay it doN?ti, V 

To lay my soul at Jeeua? fcefeV \ 



2 Rest for nij soul I long to find ; 

Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me tlij meek and lowly mind, 
And staiDpthineimageoumy heart. 

3 Break ofiF the yoke of iiiljred sin. 

And fiilly spt iny spirit frea; 
I cannot rest till pure within. 
Till I 0111 wholly lost iu Uiee. 

4 Fiiin would I learn of thee, my God ; 

Thy light and easy hurdon prove, 
The cross, all staiii'd with hr^Uow'd hlood. 
The labour of thy dying bve. 

5 I would, hut tiiou must ^ive the power, 

My heart fram every sin release ; 

Bring near, bring near the joyful hour. 

And M ma with thy perfect peace. 

FAITH. 

t90 " -V fiW be for us, viho can he apaiTfl tu." 

OLETP triumphant faith dispel 
The fears of guilt Mid woe: 
If God be for m. God the Lord, 
Who, who shall be our foe } 

2 He who his only Son gave up 

To dfiidli, that we might live, 

ShaU ha not all tliiii^js freely grant 

That boundle.ss love can give I 

3 Who TiOw his people shall accuse ? 

'Tla God hutk justified ; 
"Who now his people Hinill condemn 1 
The Laiiib of Cod h^tli died. 

4 And he who died hatli risen again, 

Triiiijiphant from t^e gKrtfe 
^( ffod's right hand forus^e-^cafifi. 
Omnipotent t6 save. 
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o9X *' I 'Will put thee in a clift of the rocl^.'" [Six J 

ROCK of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could mjr tears for ever flow, 
All for sm could not atone, 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

3 Nothing in ray hand I bring ; 
Simply to thy cross I ding ; 
Naked, come to thee for <£ess ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace : 
Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar through tracts unknown^ 
See thee on thy judgment throne, 
Eock of Ages, cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in thee. 

392 " 2V) wJiom sJuzU we go hut unto iheeJ* [8s 

JUST as I am, — without one plea. 
But that thy blood was shea for me, 
And tlmt thou bid^st me come to thee, 
Lamb of God, I come. 

5 Just as I am, — ^and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one daxltXAofc, 

To thee, whose blood can cleans e^sSia. «^V» 
O Lamb of God^ 1 coma. 
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3 Just as I am, — tiiough toss'd about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fighting and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am, — poor, wretched, blind — 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need in thee to find, 

Lamb of God, I come. 

5 Just as I am, — thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because thy promise I believe, 

Lamb of God, I come. 

6 Just as I am, — thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now to be thine, yea, thine alo&e, 

Lamb of God, I come. 



>9o *^I jUe unto thee to hide mc." [7s. Double. 

JESUS, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nefvrer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life oe past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support; and comfort mc : 
All my trust on thee is stayed ; 

All mj help from th^ l.\wi\5x%\ \ 

Cbver my deienceleaa \ieaA 

With the shadow oi tivj W\xv^« 
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3 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within : 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 

384: " Whom Ivave I in keaven bat tkee.^ [8 

JESUS, my Saviour ! look on me, 
For I am weary and opprest ; 
I come to cast myself on thee : 
Thou art my Best. 

2 Look down on me, for I am weak, 

I feel the toilsome journey's length ; 
Thine aid omnipotent I seek : 
Thou art my Strength. 

3 I am bewildered on my way, 

Dark and tempestuous is the night ; 
O send thou forth some cheering lay : 
Thou art my Light 

4 When Satan flings his fiery darts, 

I look to thee ; my terrors cease ; 
Thy cross a hiding-place imparts : 
Thou art my Peace. 

5 Standing alone on Jordan's brink, 

In that tremendous latest strife. 
Thou wilt not suffer me to sink : 
Thou art my Life. 

6 Thou wilt my every want supply, 

E'en to the end, 'wlaaWetWfeil*, 
Through life, in deat\i, etemfiJ^^, 
Tbon art my Al\. 
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195 " ^^*y name is as ointment poured forth" [C. M. 

OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name, the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place, 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my life, my way, my end, — 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought : 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

[Ckfi " The blood ofJesiis Christ deaaiseth us from [C. ^L 
'•^^ all sin:' 

FOR ever here my rest shall be, 
Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope and all my plea, 
*• For me the Saviour died.^ 

2 My dying Saviour and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and avw \. \ 

Sprinkle me ever witib.\kj\As«A^ 
And cleanse and "keep Toa <^eKs^. 
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3 Wash ine, and make me thus thine own ; 

Wash me, and mine thou art ; 

Wash me, but not my feet alone — 

My hands, my head, my heart. 

4 The atonement of thy blood apply, 

Till faith to sight improve ; 
Till hope in fall fruition die, 
And all my soul is^ love. 

39 7 " ^^^ ^^^' ^^ ^^ fortress^ mi/ casttej* [P. M. 

A MOUNTAIN fastness is our God, 
On which our souls are planted : 
And though the fierce foe rage abroad. 
Our hearts are nothing daunted. 
What though he beset, 
With weapon and net, 
Array'd in death-strife 1 
In God are help and life : 
He is our sword and armour. 

2 By our own might we naught can do ; 

To trust it were sure losing ; 
For us must fight the Eight and True, 
The Man of God's own choosing. 

Dost ask for his name 1 

Christ Jesus we claim ; 

The Lord God of hosts ; 

The only God : vain boasts j 

Of others fall before him. i 

3 What though the troops of Satan filFd ! 

The world with hostile forces ? i 

E'en then our fears should all be stilPd : i 

In God are our resources. i 

The world and its Kins: ! 

m terrors can bring: 

Their threats are no -wot^^cv. 

Their doom is now goTae ioT\Xi \ 

A single word can q\ie\\ tYvfera.- 
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4 God's word through all shall have free sway, 
And ask no man's permission : 

The Spirit and his gifts convej 
Strength to defy perdition. 

The body to kill, 

Wife, children, at will, 

The wicked have power : 

Yet lasts it but an hour I 
The kingdom's ours for ever ! 

5 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

For ever be outpouring 
One chonis from the heavenly host 
And saints on earth adoring ! 

That chorus resound 

To earth's utmost bound. 

And spread from shore to shore. 

Like stormy ocean's ronr, 
Through endless ages rolling. 

QQ Q " / will keep thee in all places whither [lis. 

thougoesC* 

HOW firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ! 
What more can he say than to you he hath said. 
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ? 

2 Fear not, I am with thee, be not dismay'd, 
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid ; 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

3 When through the deep waters I call thee to gOy 
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow ; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless. 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall b^ tib^ ^^^^rf^ \ \ 
The Eame shall not Imrt tViee \ 1 oiAtj QL«Kssgcv 

Thy dross to consume, and t\i:5 ^cA-^Xft xfe*^"^^* 
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5 The soul that to Jesus hath fled for repose, 
I will not, I "will not desert to his foes ; 
That soul, though all hell shall endeavour to shake, 
ni never — no, never — ^no, never forsake. 
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Q QQ "7/ a^ny man sin, we have an adk'ocate Toith [C. it 
*^ the Father, Jesus Christ, the righteous." 

A PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat^ 
J\. Where Jesus answers prayers ; 
There humbly fall before his feet^ 

For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea. 
With this I venture nigh ; 

Thou callest burdened souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

3 Bow'd down, beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed. 

By wars without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place ; 
That, sheltered near thy side, 

I may my fierce accuser face. 
And tell him thou hast died ! 

5 wondrous love, to bleed and die, 
I To bear the cross and shame, 

i That guilty sinners, such as I, 

I Might plead thy gracious name. 

i 4.00 "Men ovght always to pray^ and not [C. ^ 
I ^^^ tofaint.'" 

' "TOKDf teach us how to pray aright, 

~Lj With reverence and witli ie«c *. 
Though dust and ashes ia thy ai^V 
We may, we must draw near. 



2 Give deep hiiiiiilitv ; the sense 

Of Hodly aoiTOW fjiTC , 
A strong ilosirin); coiifldence 
To hear thy voicf and live. 

3 Pntierce, to wntcb, and wait, and weep, 

Tliont;!L mercy loEt; delay ; 
Courage, our liiiiitiug souls to ieep. 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 

4 Give these, and then thy will be done ; 

ThHS, strengthen'd with all niiKht, 
We, through fliy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 

tOl " ■<*'■■. <""< »' »'"'" *« B"-™ ffo"-' 

COMB, my soul, thy suit prepare ; 
Jesus lorea to answer prayer ; 
He hiiuseU'lias bid thee pray. 
Therefore will cot say thee nay. 

2 Thou art coming to a Kinjr, — 
Inrge petitions with thee bring ; 
Tor his grace nnd power are such, 
Kone cau ever ask too much. 

3 With my burden I bmn : 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt. 
Set my conscieiia; frte from guilt. 

4 Lord, I come to thco for rest, 
Taio possession of my hreast ; 

Tliere thy blood-bought right main tain. 
And without a. nval reign. 

5 While I am ft pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit chew ■, 

As mj guide, luy gnai4,iwj tncoft.. 
Lead mo to my joumes'B end. 
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6 Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's death. 

^^^^ thou bless ToeJ" 

SHEPHERB divine^ our wants relieve 
In this our evil day : 
To all thy tempted followers give 
The power to trust and pray. 

2 Long as our fiery trials last, 

Long as the cross we bear, 
O let our souls on thee be ca^t 
In never-ceasii^ prayer. 

3 The Spirit'a interceding grace 

Give us the faith to claim ; 
To wrestle till we see thy face^ 
And know thy hidden name« 

4 Till thbu the Father's love impart, 

Till thou thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of every heairt- 
I will not let thee go : 

5 I will not let thee go, unless 

Thou tell thy name to me ; 
With all thy great salvation blefis„ 
And say,— I died for thee. 

^QQ ** TVierc I will meet mtli thee ; andlvnJfl com^ [ 
^^*^ mune with thee from above iJie mercy seat!^ 

FROM every stormy wind that blows, 
IVom every swelling tide of woes> 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
'Tis found beneath the m^cy-^eat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on owt YieeA*— 
A phuce than all \)ea\de moTO ft\?efc^ \ 
It is the blood-stained metcj-eeaXK 
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3 There is a spot whore spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered for, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-«eat. 

4 There, there, on eagles' wings we soar, 
And time and sense seem all no more ; 
And heaven comes down, our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat 

^04: "Lm^d, teach «« to pray,"* [C. M. 

RAYER is the souPs sincere desire^ 
Utter'd or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear ; 

The upward glancing of an eye 
When none but God is near, 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lip can try ; 

Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
The Christianas native air ; 

His watchword at the gates of death, — 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 
Keturning from his ways ; 

While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, ** Behold, he prays ! " 

6 In prayer, on earth, the saints are one ; 
They^re one in word and mind ; 

When with the Father and the Son 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

7 thou, by whom we come to Gkxi, 
The life, the truth, the "wo^, 

The path of prayer thyseAi aeafe \xq^\ 
Lord, teach us how to "^toj* 
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8 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be gloiy, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 

PRAISE. 

^OS " ^ ^ joyful in the Lord, all ye lands!* [L. M 

ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
J\, Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice. 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 

2 Know that the Lord, is God indeed ; 

Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 O enter then his gates with praise, 

Approach with joy hi^ courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

^Q£5 "Ofingunto the Lord a new song : let the [5s. 6s. 
^^^ congr&jation of saints praise him!* 



o 



From the cxlix. Psalm. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, 
Prepare your glad voice 
His praise in the great 
J Assembly to sing : 

/ In their great Creator 

/ Let Israel rejoice *, 

-And children o£ ^iou 
Be glad in tlaeii Km^. 



/■ 



f 
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2 Let them his great name 

Extol in their songs, 
With hearts well attuned 

His praises express ; 
Who always takes pleasure 

To hear their glad tongues, 
And waits with salvation 

The humble to bless. 

3 With glory adorned, 

His people shall sing 
To Grod, who their heads 

With safety doth shield ; 
Such honour and triumph 

His fiwour shall bring : 
therefore for ever 

All praise to him yield ! 

407 " ^'*^"' ^ ^^' "'*^ praised in SionP jL. M. 

From the Ixv. Psalm. 

FOR thee, God, our constant praise 
In Sion waits, thy chosen seat ; 
Our promised altars there we'll raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 Thou, who to every humble prayer 

Dost always bend thy listening ear. 
To thee shall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 
I To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
I Whilst thou o'erlook°st the guilty stiiin, ' 

And washest out the crimson dye. 

4 Bless'd is the man who, near thee placed, . 
I Within thy sacred dwellm^^"v%a\ \ 

'Tis there abundantly we taste 
The vast delights thy tempVe ^^«&. 
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^QQ "O give tlianks unto. the Lord: for he is 
gracious, and his mercy endurcth for ever" 

From the cviL Psalm. 

MAGNIFY Jehovah's nanie ; 
For his mercies ever sure, 
From eternity the same, 
To eternity endure. 

2 Let his ransom'd flock rejoice, 

Gather'd out of every land, 
As the people of his choice, 
Plucked from the destroyer's hand. 

3 In the wilderness astray. 

In the lonely waste they roam, 
Hungry, fainting by the way, 
Far from refuge, shelter, home : 

4 To the Lord their God they cry ; 

He inclines a gracious ear. 
Sends deliverance from on high. 
Rescues them from all their fear. 

5 Them to pleasant lands he brings, 

Where the vine and olive grow ; 
Where from verdant hills, the springs 
Through luxuriant valleys flow. 

6 that men would praise the Lord, 

For his goodness to their race ; 
For the wonders of his word. 
And the riches of his grace ! 

A./^Q "Serve the Lord with gladness^ and coni& 
before his presence with a song/* 

Fr<Jm the c. PsaJm. 

T?EFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
JIf Yo natious, bow witii aacte^ ^07 •, 
Know that the Lord is God aVone ; 
B^e can create, and he de&ttoy. 



2 His sovereign power, without our nid. 

Made lis of cky, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wandemng ahaep we atray'd, 
He Ijrouglit ua to Lis fold iigain. 

3 V*'* are hia people, we his care, 

Our souls, aud ul! our niortal frame ; 
"What lusting hnnoure ishall we »fir, 
Almighty Maier, to thy name ) 

4 We'll crowd thy gales with tlinnTrful songs. 

High as the heaven *iir voiees raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shnil fill thy courts with sounding pmse. 

5 Wide as the world is tJiy <;oinmand. 

Vast as elernity thy love 
Finn as a rock tliy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shaJl cease to tnove. 

lO "^ Lord, timti nrt liernmji txreediiff [L. M. 

jeitjf and Aonour." 

From the dv. PMlm. 

BLESS God, my soul ; thou, Lord, ;Jona 
Possessest empire without bounds. 
With honour thou art crown'd, thy throne 
Eternal majesty snrrounds. 

2 With light thou dost thyself enrobe. 

And glory for a garment take ; 
Heaven's curtains Etrelch beyond the globe, 
The «U10p7 of stale to make. 

3 God builds on liquid air, and ibrms 

His palace-i^hambers in the skies ; 
The clouds his chariots AXe, and storms 

The swife-wing'd steeds with which he flies. 

4 As bright as flame. (IH awi/tflS wind, 

His ministers beaYena vaVace a\ -, 
ITdayliaTe their sundry teakanEKv^oli, 
Ail prompt to do tlieii aoveiiiustia"^"^"- 
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6 In praising Ood while he prolongs 

ilj breach, I vfill that breath employ ; 
And join devotion t« my songs. 
Sincere, as in him is my joy. 

41X "O praiietlie Lordof?iearen,'' | 

From tlu cxlviU- Fttalni. 

YE boundless realma of joy, 
Eitalt your Maker's lame ; 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame : 
Your voices raise, 
Ye chenibira 
And seraphim. 
To sing his pnusc. 

2 Tbou moon, that ral'st the night 
Aud sun, that guid'st the day, 

Ye glittering stars of light, 
To him your Homage pay : 
His prai^ declare, 
Ye heavens above, 
Aud clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

3 Let Ihem adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name, 

By -whose almighty word 

They all from nothing came ; 

And all shall last 

, From changes free ; 

His firm decree 

Stands ever fast. 



o 



PRAISE the Lord in Uiat blest place 
Fh>m whea<x his goodness ^at^eXytef 
. A,™ ,_ heaven, -where lie taiaSafte, 
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2 Praise him for all the mighty acts 

Which he in our behalf has done ; 
His kindness this return exacts, 

With which our praise should equal run. 

3 Let the shrill trumpet's warlike voice 

Make rocks and nills his praise rebound ; 
Praise him with harp's melodious noise, 
And gentle psaltery's silver sound. 

4 Let them who joyful hymns compose, 

To cymbals set their songs of praise — 
To well-tuned cymbals, and to those 
That loudly sound on solemn days. 

5 Let all that vital breath enjoy. 

The breath he does to them afford, 
In just returns of praise employ : 
Let every creature praise the Lord I 

^1 " Praise the Lord, O my soul ; and all iJiat [S. M. 
*'*'*^ is within me^ praise his hdp name" 

From the cilL Psalm. 

O BLESS the Lord, my soul, 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me, join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 bless the Lord, my soul, 

His mercies bear in mind ; 
Forget not all his benefits. 
Who is to thee so kind. 

3 He pardons all thy gins, 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healem thine infirmities. 
And ransoms thee ftom death. 

4 He feeds thee with his love, 

Uphold^ thee "wiVkYsaa \xv)JQa.% 
And, like the eagle's, Via tciik^^ 
The vigour oi tkj yooStu 
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5 Then bless the Lord, my aoul, 
Hia grace, his love proclaim ; 
Let all that is 'within me, join 
To bleea his holy name. 



414 



OGOD, my heart ia flx'd, 'tis bent. 
Its thankful tribnta to present ; 
And, with my henrt, my Toice I'll raise 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

S Awake, my glory ; harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute : 
And I, my tuneful part; to take, 
WiSl with the early dawn awake. 

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To all the listening nations round : 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the eiouds extends. 



So let it be on earth displayed. 
Till tlion art here, as there, obeyed. 



415 " / 'cUl alv>ay givt tlianks uj 



THROUGH all the changing scei 
In trouble .ind in joy, 
Tlie praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 
2 0/7i;'s deliverance I \fillboaati, 

Tin all that are distteaaei 
From m^ example comfort, take. 
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3 magnify the Lord with me, | 

With me exalt his name ; ' 

When in distress to him I cidl'd, ! 

He to my rescue came. 

I 

4 The angel of the Lord encamps ' 

Around the good and just ; ' 

Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succour trust. 

5 make but trial of his love, 

Experience will decide 
How blest they are, and only they. 

Who in his truth confide. , 

6 Fear him, ye saints ; and you will then '■ 

Have nothing else to fear ; ; 

Make you his service your delight, ; 

Your wants shall be his care. | 

L\f\ " O give thanks unto the Lord : for he is [L. M. 
^ pracious, and his mercy enduretli, for i 



cverT 



From the cvL Psalm. 



O RENDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ] 

3 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou rcturn'st to set them free. 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4 Let Israel's God be ever bless'd. 
His name eternally confeaa'd.^ 
Xefc all his saints, >jyitb. iviJl accotSi, 
Sing loud Amens, Praise ye \JiQLftlisc^\ 
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ji a;; (Ae earlh." 



I SING tliualniightj power of God, 
Tliat made the moimlains rise, 
That spread the flowioK se»s abroad, 
And built the lofty ekiea. 

2 I Bing the wisdom. tkiLtord^in'd 

The suQ to nile the day ; 
The moon shines full at Ills command, 
And sll the stars obej 

3 Lord, Low thy -won<lers »ro diBplayd 

Where'er 1 turn my eye , 
If I survey the ground 1 tread, 
Oi gtizo upon the sky. 

4 There's not a plant nor flower below 

But makes thy glories known ; 
And clooda arise, and tempests blow 
By order from thy throne. 

5 His hand is my perpetual guard ; 

He keeps me with hia eye : 
Why shoiild I, then, forget the Lord, 
Who J3 forever nigh T 



JBHOVA H -reign.1, let all the earth 
In his just government rejoice ; 
Let all the Luids, with sacred mirth. 
In his applause unite their voice. 
2 Darkness and clouds of awful shade 
His dazxlins glory shroud in state ; 
Judgment and righteousness are made 
The habitation of his seat. 
3 For tbou, God, art seated h^h. 

Above earth's potentates enflrttiofiA-, 
KSoti, Lord, wnrivalledin t\iRa>K3, 
Supreme bj all the goda art o^nwi. 
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1 Q "Let everytJdng that hath breath pi'aise [8s. 6s. 
"•*-*^ the Loi'dr 

From the cxlviii. Psalm. 

BEGIN, my soul, th' exalted lay ; 
Let each enraptured thought obey, 
And praise th' Almighty's name : 
Let heaven and earth, and seas and skies, 
In one melodious concert rise, 
To swell th' inspiring theme. 

2 Ye angels, catch the thrilling sound. 
While all the adoring thrones around 

His boundless mercy sing ; 
Let every listening saint above 
Wake aU the tuneful soul of love^ 

And touch the sweetest string. 

3 Whate'er this living world contains. 
That wings the air or treads the plains, 

United praise bestow : 
Ye tenants of the ocean wide, 
Proclaim him through the mighty tide, 

And in the deeps below. 

4 Let man, by nobler passions sway'd, 
The feeling heart, the judging h^, 

In heavenly praise employ ; 
Spread his tremendous name around, 
Till heav'n's broad arch rings back the sound, 

The general burst of joy. 

I OQ "As long as I have any beinf/t IicUl sing [Six 8s. 
^^^^ praises Tmto my Godl* 

From the cxlvt Psalm. 

I'LL praise my Maker with my breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death. 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise sludl ue'et Vt^ ^^d&X^ \ 

While life, and tiho\xglafc, wl<^L^3«a^^Ba^»^ 
Ot immortality endMiea. 
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2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky, 

And eiirth, and seas, with all their tniin ; 
He saves tli' oppress'd, he feeds the poor ; 
His truth for ever stands secure, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

4-2X " ^^ Lord is my strength, and my shidd.^ [C. 1 

From the xxviii. Psalm. 

A DORED for over be the Lord ; 
J\. His praise I will resound. 
From whom the cries of my distress 

A gracious answer found. 

2 He is my strength and shield ; my heart 

Has trusted in his name ; 
And now relieved, my heart, with joy, 
His praises shall proclaim. 

3 The Lord, the everlasting God, 

Is my defence and rock. 
The saving health, the saving strength, 
Of his anointed flock. 

4 save and bless thy people, Lord, 

Thy heritage preserve ; 
Feed, strengthen, and support their hearts, 
That they may never swerve. 

^OO " The m^orning stars sana together, and all the 

sons of God shouted for joy.''* 

SONGS of praise the angels sang ; 
Heaven with alleluias rang, 
"When Jehovah's work begun. 
When he spake and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince oi Peace -waa \iotiv •, 
Sonf^ of praise axose, v^laan^iek 
Captive led captivity. 
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3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No ; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

6 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy. 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 

^23 "I will magnify thee^ O God^ my King." [8s. 7s. 

From the cxlv. Psalm. 

GOD, my King, thy might confessing, 
Ever will I bless thy name ; 
Day by day thy throne addressing, 
Still will I thy praise proclaim. 

2 Honour great our God befitteth; 

Who his majesty can reach ? 
Age to age his works transmitteth, 
Age to age his power shall teach. 

3 They shall talk of all thy glory. 

On thy might and greatness dwell, 
Speak of thy dread acts the story, 
And thy deeds of wonder telL 

4 Nor shall fail from memory's treasure, 

Works by love and Tosstcj "wcovjl^P^j — • 
Works of love surpassing TaBasKvaa, 
Works of mercy -pasaxi^^^ttfiWkJs^Xi. 



5 Full of Mndneas and coinpasaion, 

Slow to auger, vast in love, 
God is ^od to nil creatbn ; 

All Ilia works his goodness prove. 

6 All thy worts, Lord, shall bless thee, 

Tliee shall all thj sainta ndore ; 
King snprenie shall tliey confess tboe, 
And proclaim thy aovcroign power. 

'ta'x "Be is Lm-d of lords aatd King ofkinffi.'* 

A LL hail the power of Jesua' name I 
xV Let angcla prostmto iall ; 
Bring forth the mjiil diadem. 
And crowft him Lord of aS. 

2 Crown hirn, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from hi3 altar call ; 

Extol the Stem of Jease'a rod, 

And crown biin Lord of nil. 

3 HmI him, the Heir of Dnvid's line, 

Whom David, Lord did call ; 

The God ineaniate ! Man divine I 

And crown him Lord of aO I 

4 Yd seed of Israel'a chosen lace, 

Ye ranaomed of tliB full, 
Hail him who saves you hy his grace, 
And urown him Lord of all. 

5 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 

Go^ spread your trophies at hia feet, 

And crown him Lord of all. 



/ 
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425 " -^^^ i^y works ^praise theCy O Loj'd.'" [P. M. 

THE strain upraise of joy and praise, Alleluia ! 
To the glory of their King 
Shall the ransomed people sing, Alleluia ! 

And the choirs that dwell on hiffh 
Shall re-echo through the sky, Alleluia! 

They in the rest of Paradise who dwell 

The blessed ones with joy the chorus swell, Alleluia ! 

The planets beaming on their heavenly way, 

The shining constellations, join and say, Alleluia ! 

Ye clouds that onward sweep, 
Ye winds on pinions light. 
Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep^ 
Ye lightnings, wildly bright, 
In sweet consent unite your Alleluia ! 

Ye floods and ocean billows. 

Ye storms and winter snow, 
Ye days of cloudless beauty. 

Hoar frost and summer glow : 
Ye groves that wave in spring, 
And glorious forests, sing, Alleluia ! 

First let the birds, with painted plumage gay. 
Exalt their great Creators praise, and say,^ Alleluia ! 
Then let the beasts of earth, with varying strain, 
Join in creation's hymn, and cry again, Alleluia ! 

Here let the mountains thunder forth sonorous. 

Alleluia ! 

There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus, 

Allduia ! 

Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry. Alleluia ! 

Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply, Alleluia 1 

To God, who all creation made. 

The frequent hymn be duly "^^JA.": i^'^isassNX 

This is the strain, t\ie «^\j6n\si2L «Xss^^ "^^ ^Sf^ 

AJmighty loves : KS.^x^ 
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This is the song, the heavenly song, that Chi 

King, approves ; A 

Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awa 

A 
And children's voices echo, answer making, 

Now from all men be outpour'd 
Alleluia to the Lord ; 
With Alleluia evermore 
The Son and Spirit we adore. 
Praise be done to the Three in One, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! A 

4^0 " Ml/ cup I'unneth over.'" 

WHEN all thy mercies, my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
"transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 ho\? shall words with equal warmtli 

The gratitude declare 
That glows within my ravish'd heart ? 
But thou canst read it there. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

4 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness 1^11 pursue ; 
And after death, in mstant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

5 When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, Lord, 
Thy mercy shall adore. 

6 Through all eternity, to thee 

A joyful song 111 raise ; 
Bat oh ! eternity's too short 
To utter all thj praise. 
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57 "'The Lord is King,"* [L. M. 

From the xciii. Psalm. 

WITH glory clad, with strength arrayed, 
The Lord that o'er all nature reigns 
The world's foundation strongly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

How surely stablish'd is thy throne ! 

Which shall no change or period see ; 
For thou, Lord, and thou alone. 

Art God from all eternity. 

The floods, Lord, lift up their voice. 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 

But God above can still their noise, 
And make the angry sea comply. 

Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure. 
And they that in thy house would dwell, 

That happy station to secure, 
Must still in holiness excel. 

J8 '' Holy, Holy, Holy."* [6s. 4s. 

COME, thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise I 
Father all-glorious. 
O'er all victorious. 
Come and leign over us, 
Ancient of days. 

2 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend ; 
Come, and thy people bless ; 
Come, give thy woni success ; 
Spirit of holiness. 

On us descend ! 

3 Come, holy Comfottex, 
Thy sacred witness \)eai^ 

in this glad hovix ; 



A^ 
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Thou, who almighty arfe, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 

4 To thee, great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 

Hence evermore ; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 

42 «/ " Praise tJie Loi*d^ O my soul." [L. 

^WAKE, my soul, to joyful lays, 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise ; 
He justly claims a song from thee ; 
His loving-kindness, how free ! 

2 He saw me ruin'd in the fall, 
Yet loved me,, notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate ; 
His loving-kindness, how great ! 

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty fo«B, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose 
He safely leads my soul along ; 
His loving-kindness, how strong t 

4 When trouble^ like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always stood : 
His loving-kindness,. how good ! 

5 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Saviour to depart, 
But though I oft have him forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not. 

6 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale. 
Soon all my mortal powers "mvi%\. iaai.*, 
O may my last expiring bxeeAk 

Mia loring-kindneaB ^g in. d.ea^\ 
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"And again they mid, Allduia," [8s. 7s. 

Six Lines. 

A LLELUIA ! song of gladness, 
u\. Voice of everl^tingjoy: 
Alleluia I sound the sweetest 

Heard among the choirs on hi^h, 
Hymning in God*s blissful mansion 

Day and night incessantly. 

Alleluia ! Church victorious, 
Thou may'st lift the joyful strain : 

Alleluia ! songs of triumph 
Well befit the ransomed train. 

Faint and feeble are oiir praises 
While in exile we remain. 

Alleluia ! «ongs of gladness - 

Suit not always souls forlorn, 
Alleluia ! soundjs of sadness 

'Midst our joyful strains are borne ; 
For in this dark world of sorrow 

We with tears our sins mnst mourn. 

Praises with our prayers uniting, 

Hear us, blessed Mnity ; 
Bring us to thy blissful presence, 

There the Pischal Lamb to see, 
Then to thee our alleluia 

Singing everlastingly. 

•• One cried unto another , and said, Holt/, [8s. 7s. 
koly, tioly^ Double 

ROUND the Lord in glory seated 
Cherubim and seraphim 
Fill'd his temple, and repeated 

Each to each the alternate hymn. 
*' Lord, fhy glory fills the heaven, 

Earth is with th-y tv)itLtQi«^ ^S«st4i$s.\ 
Unto thee be glory gw^"^. 
Holy, holy^luAy liM^.^' 



\ 
\ 
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2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 

Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
" Holy, holy, holy,'* singing, 

** Lord of hosts, the Lord most High." 
With his seraph train before him, . 

With his holy Church below, 
Thus conspire we to adore him, 

Bid we thus our anthem flow : 

3 " Lord, thy glory fills the heaven. 

Earth is with thy fulness stored ; 
Unto thee be glory given, 

Holy, holy, holy Lord.^' 
Thus thy glorious name confessing, 

We adopt thy angels' cry, 
" Holy, holy, holy," blessing 

Thee, the Lord of hosts most High. 

432 "And all her streets shall say^ AlklnicC [P. M. 

ING Alleluia forth in duteous praise, 
citizens of heaven ; and sweetly raise 

An endless Alleluia. 

S Ye next, who stand before the EtemaFIig^ht, 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 

An endless Alleluia. 

3 The holy city shall take up your strain, 
And with glad songs resounding wake again 

An endless Alleluia. 

4 In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 
To render to the Lord with thankful voice 

An endless Alleluia. 

5 Ye who have gained at length your palms in bliss. 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this, 

An endless AUeluiiu j 

& There, in one ^frand acclaini, ioT e^iet Tvn^ 
The strains which tell the lionoxxr oI-jovviISaw^, 

An endlesa AWeYxnai. 



s 



I 

i 
I 
\ 
\ 



PRAISE. 295 



7 This is the rest for weary ones brought back^ 
This is the food and drink which none shall lack, 

An. endless Alleluia. 

8 While thee, by whom were all things made, we praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 

An endless Alleluia. 

9 Almighty Christ, to thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore ; to thee we bring 

An endless Alleluia. 



4^QQ " Of 1dm and through him and to him are all [8s.7s. 
things : to whom he glory foi* evei\ AmenJ^ 

A NGEL bands, in strains sweet sounding, 
J\. Anthems to the Saviour raise : 
Host of heaven, his throne surrounding. 
Hymn the great Creator's praise. 

2 Radiant orb. of day, adore him, 

Praise him, thou who rul'st the night ; 
Heaven of heavens, bow before him, 
Laud him, all ye worlds of light. 

3 Praise him, wild and restless ocean, 

Praise him, monsters of the deep ; 
Praise him in your rude commotion, 
Storms that at his mandate sweep. 

4 Hills and mountains, heavenward towering. 

Fires that in their bosom glow ; 
Clouds around their cliffe dark lowering, 
Torrents down their steeps that flow ; 

5 Verdant fields and valleys blooming, . 

Insect myriads own his care ; 
Wild beasts through the forest roaming. 
Warbling tenants of the air, 

6 Kings and rulers, shout his glory, 

People, join the lou4 a«cl»Am., \ 

ilfaidens, youth, and {at\ieta\iQ«sr3, 
Iufa,ntSy lisp his holy iiax(i<^ 
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7 Every kindred, tongue, and nation, 
Him who gave you life adore ; 
Earth and heaven, and all creation. 
Praise his name for evermore. 

SELF-CONSECRATION. 

434 ** ^"^ <^ ^^ whole armour of God."" [D. g 

JESUS, my strength, my hope, 
On thee I cast my care. 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear'st my prayer : 
Give me on thee to wait. 
Till I can all things do — 
On thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 

2 Give me a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will, 

That tramples down and casts "behind 

The baits of pleasing ill : 

A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grie^ and loss ; 
Ready to take up and sustain 

The consecrated cross. 

3 Give me a godly fear, 

A quick, discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is necu*, 

Aud sees the tempter fly ; 

A spirit still prepared. 

Ana arm'd with jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guard. 

And watching unto prayer. 

4 Give me a true regard, 
A single, steady aim. 

Unmoved by threatening or reward. 
To thee and thy great name ; 
Give me a heart to pray, 
To pray and never cease, 
2^ever to murmuT at tky sta-y. 
Or wish ^BVf «u£feiuiga lesa. 
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5 I rest upon thy word, 

The promise is for me ; 
My succour and salvation, Lord, 

Shall surely come from thee ; 

But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
TiU thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 

"Enoch walked wUh God:' [C. M. 

OFOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

2 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

3 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it. from thy throne,. 
And worship only thee. 

4 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

TRUST, 

" They that put their trust in the Lord shall [0. M. 
he even as the MoiLnt Sion, which may not 
he removed^ hut standeth fast for ever,^ 

From the cxxv. Psalm. 

WHO place on Sion's God their trust, • ' 

Like Sion's rock «M\. ^XjjjjcA % \ 

Like her immovable \>© ^y!^ 
By his almighty Yiond. 
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2 Ix)ok how the hills on every side 
Jerusalem enclose ; 
So stands the Lord around his saints, . 
To guard them from their foes. 

43 7 "I will love thee, O Lord, my strencthP [L. 

From the xvliL Psalm. 

change of time shall ever shock 
My firm affection, Lord, to thee ; 
For thou hast always been my rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 



N' 



2 Thou my deliverer art, my God ; 

My trust is in thy mighty power : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 

3 To thee I will address my prayer, 

To whom all praise we justly owe ; 
So shall I, by thy watchful care, 
Be guarded saife from every foe. 

^O O *' The Lord is my shepherd ; therefore can [C. 
T*^^ IluGk nothing!* 

From the xxUL Psalm. 

THE Lord himself, tiie mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd, by whose constant care 
My wants are all supplied. 

2 In tender grass he makes me feed, 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Eefreshing water flows. 

3 He does my wandering soul redaim, 

Andy to his endless ptais^ 
Instruct with, htimble zeaX \^ "ws^V 
In his most righteous vraja. 
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4 I pass the gloomy vale of death, 

From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and com£>rt me. 

5 Since God doth thus his wondrous love 

Throiigh all my life extend, 
That life to him I will devote, 
And in his temple spend. 

r39 **My soul truly waiteth still upon God^ [L. M. 

From the IxiL Psalm. 

Y soul, for help on God rely, 
. On him alone thy trust repose ; 
My rock and health will strength supply 
To bear the shock of all my foes. 

2 God does his saving health dispense, 

And flowing blessings daily send ; 
He is my fortress and defence, 

On him my soul shall still depend. 

3 In him, ye people, always trust ; 

Before his throne pour out your hearts : 
For God, the merciful and just, 
His timely aid to us imparts. 

I ii Q ** TJie Lord shall give his people the blessing [0. M. 

ofpeaceJ* 

FATHER, whatever of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace . • 

Let this petition rise. 

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart, 

From every murmnr free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart. 
And let me live to thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 

My path of life attend-. \ 

Thy presence tbrougVi ixiy Aoxxnie;} ^va»^ 
And crown my ioume^'a ex:^. 



! 
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^TTcX ** My %keace I give unto your [C 

'HILE thee I seek, protecting Power, 
Be my vain wishes stQied ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled.- 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed, 

To thee my thoughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed, 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see : 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favoured hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Kesigned when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storms shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear. 
That heart will rest on thee. 

44-2 *^ I will rejoice in the Lord.^ \l 

A LTHOUGH the vine its jfruit deny, 
J\. The budding fig-tree droop and die. 

No oil the olive yield ; 
Yet will I trust me in my God, 
Yea, bend rejoicing to his rod, 

And by his grace be heal'd. 

2 Though fields, in verdvixe onee atrA^'vk, 
By wiirlwinds desolate \)e \«i\d. 
Or paaxA'd by scorching \jftacQ. •, 



u the Lord shall be my trust, 



3 Though from the folds the flock decay. 
Though berda lie &mish'd o'er tJiR lea. 

And round the empty bUU ; 
My soul above the wreck shall nse, 
Its hotter joya ure in ^e skies ; 

There God U uU ia all 

4 la God my strength, bowe'er distrest, 
I yet will hope, and calmly rest. 

Nay, triumph in his love: 
My liiigering Boul, my tardy feet, 
free as the hind ho niekes, juiil fleet, 

To speed Iny course nhove. 

IQ "i"7ioi-e imKj'vi fortlae. Ihat tliy faith 
to Jail,^." 

IN the hour of trial, 
JeGii9, plend for me ; 
T«st by bn,Je denial 

I depart from thee; 
When thou sne'st me waver. 

With a look recall. 

Nor for fear or &vour 

Suffer me to M. 

2 "With ibrbidden pleasures 

Would this vaiu -worid cbdrm ; 
Or its sordid treiisiirea 

Spread to work 1116 harm; 
Bring to my reraeinbrante 

Sud Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 

Crosa-crown'd Oalviiry. 

3 .'Should thy aiercy send me 

Sorrow, toil, awL "Moe ; 

Or should piin atteoi mo 

On my patt\«\ow. 
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Grant that I may never 

Fml thj hand to aee ; 
Grant that I may ever 

Cast ijiy eura on ttiee, 
4 When my last hour cometh, 

Fmught with atrife and pain, 
"Wheii my dtisl letumeth 

Til tha diisfi njpiin ; 
On lliy truth relying, 

Through that mortal Btrife, 
Jesus, take me, dying, 

To eternal life. 

444 " Jfj/ medUatUnt of Mm ihall he irncrl." 

IS there a lone itnd dreary hotir. 
When worliilj pleasures lose their powei 
My Father letme turn to thee. 
And Bet ea*:h thought of darkness free. 

2 Is there an hour of peace and joy, 
When hope is all liiy soul 'a employ ? 
My Suviour stillniy hopea "will roimi, 
Until they rest "wkii theo, their homo, 

3 Is thereatlmeof racking grief, 
Which scorns the proapoit of relief? 
Spirit hreak the chaerloss gloom. 
And bid my henrt its calju resume. 

4 The noontide blaze, the midnight scene. 
The dawn, or twilight's sweet serene, 
The glow of life, the dying hour. 
Shall own, God ! thy grace tmd power. 

445 " The Zordit mf porlioa,»aithm>/ soul." 

/ 7^1^18 mylappiuesa Below 

J. J^'ottolivewithoutlbBcroaa-, 
Mat the Snviour's pover tolcoww, 
Sajictifying every Iwa. 
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2 Trials must and will befall ; 

But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all — 
This is happiness to me. 

3 Did I meet no trials here, 

No chastisement by the way, 
Might I not with reason fear 
I should be a castaway ? 

4 Trials make the promise sweet ; 

Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Bring me to my Saviour^s feet, 
l&y me low and keep me there. 



146 



' I ct^ied wfUo God with my voice^ and [L. M. 
M gave ear unto meP 



GOD of my life, to thee I call ; 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall : 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ? — 
Where but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee. 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea \ 
Dost not the word still fix'd remain \ 
That none shall seek thy fece in vain ? 

4 That were a gtief I could not bear, 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer : 
But a prayer-hearing, answering God 
Supports me under every load. 

5 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
Yet God, mj God, fotgeU i&e -aofex \ 

And be ia safe, and mvist bmlcc^^. 

For whom the Lord yoacbaaStea ^ ^«\^. 



\ 
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HOPE. 
A^A^Tf " Our conversation is in heaven.^ [\ 

RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy destined place : 
Sun and moon and stars decay, 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

2 Cease, my soul, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon thy Saviour will return, 

To take thee to the skies : 
There is everlasting peace, 

Rest, enduring rest, in heaven ; 
There will sorrow ever cease, 

And crowns of joy be given. 

A A Q " It is good for me to put my trust in the 
*^" Lord Qodr 

From the IxxitL Psalm. 

THY presence, Lord, hath me supplied, 
Thou my right hand support dost give ; 
Thou first shalt with thy counsel guide, 
And then to glory me receive. 

2 Whom then in heaven, but thee alone. 
Have I, whose favour I require ? 
Throughout the spacious earth there's none, 
Compared with thee, that I desire. 

3 My trembling flesh and aching heart 

May often Ml to succsoui me •, 
But God shall inward stxeiigtii iTxvTpai^., 
And my eternal portion iSb. 
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ty ^^ If any man serve me, let himfolloio me.'''' [7s. 

CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As we journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing our Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod : 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Banished once, by sin betray'd, 
Christ our advocate was made ; 
Pardoned now, no more we roam, 
Christ conducts us to our home. 

4 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be. 
And we still will follow thee. 

iO " ^^wy desb'C a bette)' country ^ that is, [L. M. 
'^ an heavenly.^' 

AS, when the weary traveller gains 
Xjl The height of some commanding hill. 
His heart revives, if o'er the plains 
He sees his home^ though distant still ; 

2 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views 

By faith his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting strength renews. 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

3 The thought of heaven his spirit cheers ; 

No more he grieves for troubles past ; 
Nor any future trial fears. 
So he may safe arrive at last. 

4 Jesus, on thee our hopes we stay, 

To lead us on to Hiaaa^ &\xA<d \ 
Assured thy love will fat c? er^-^ 
The hardest labouia oi \i\ia t^>«A- 
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^K"! " Like as the hart desireth the water-h^ooks, sa 
^^^ longethmy soul ajter thee, God^ 

From the xlil Psalm. 
AS pants the hart for cooling streams, 
J\. When heated in the chase ; 
So longs my soul, God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my Grod, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou ]VIajesty divine ? 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust God ; who will employ 
His aid for thee» and change these sighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

4 God of my strength, how long shall I 

Like one forgotten, mourn, 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 
To my oppressor's scorn ? 

5 My heart is pierced, as with a sword, 

While thus my foes upbraid : 
'' Vain boaster, where is now thy God ? 
And where his promised aid ? '' 

G Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Hope still ; and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God,^ 
Thy health^s eternal spring. 

^ KQ " My soul is athirst for God, yea, even for 
*^^ the living God^ 



jt 



S, panting in the sultry beam, 
L The hart desires the cooling stream, 
So to thy presence. Lord, I flee, 
So longs iny soul, O God, tot t\\e^ \ 
Athirst to taste thy living grace, 
And see thy glory foce to face* 
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2 But rising griefs distress my soul, 
And tears on tears successive roll ; 
For many an evil voice is near 
To chide my woe and mock my fear ; 
And silent memory weeps alone 
O'er hours of peace and gladness flown. 

3 For I have walk'd the happy round 
That 'circles Sion's holy ground, 
And gladly swelFd the choral lays 
That hymned my great Redeemer's praise, 
W- hat time the hallow'd arches rung. 
Responsive to the solemn song. 

4 Ah, why, by passing clouds opprest, 
Should vexing thoughts distract thy breast ? 
Turn, turn to him, in every pain, 
Whom suppliants never sought ia vain ; 
Thy strengthj in joy's ecstatic day, 
Thy hope, when joy has pass'd away. 

4rK3 " ^^ **^^ ^*"*'' ****'^ ^ troubled : in mi/ Fa- [0. M. 
- • iher'a house are many mansions. : I go to 

pr^Mire a place for youJ* 

WHEN I can lead my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid fSarewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And fiery darts be huri^d. 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow mil, 
May 1 but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my aH. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul [^ 

In seas of heave&ly i««i^ 
And not a wave o{ txoxdiAQ tic^ 
Across my peacicfeiWswwi^* 
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LOVE, 

AV^A *'My song shall he alway of the lovinff- [? 
■*.'*' kindna^ of the Lord.^^ ^ 

IORD, with glowing heart Fd praise thee 
J For the bUss thy love bestows, 
For the pardoning grace that saves me, 

And tne peace t£t from it flows : 
Help, O God, my weak endeavour ; 

This dull soul to rapture raise : 
Thou must light the flame, or never 
Can my love be warmed to praise. 

2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 

Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 
Found thee lost and kindly brought thee 

From the paths of death away ; 
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling. 

Him who saw thy guilt-bom fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing, 

Bade the blood-stain'd cross appear. 

?t Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 

Vainly would my lips express : 
Low before thy footstool kneeling, 

Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless : 
Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure. 

Love's pure flame within me raise ; 
And, since words can never measure, 

Let my life show forth thy praise. 

4.KK "That Christ may dicell in your hearts [ 
**^*^ by faith."* 

JESUS, the very thought of thee 
With sweetness fills the breast ; 
But sweeter far thy face to see, 
And in thy presence rest. 

£ No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory iind, 
A sweeter saund than JesiM? nainft, 
The Saviour of mankind. 
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3 O hope of every contrite heart, 

joy of all the meek, 
To those who fall, how kind thou art ! 
How good to those who seek ! 

4 But what to those who find ? Ah ! this 

Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but his loved ones know. 

5 Jesus, our only joy be thou, 

As thou our prize wilt be ; 
In thee be all our glory now, 
And through eternity. 

I K ft ** Tfie love of God which is in Christ Jems [8s. 7i. 
^*^ V our Lord."* l^uble. 

IOVE divine, all love excelling, 
i Joy of heaven, to earth come down 1 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded love thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 
Enter every trembling heart 

2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ! 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promised rest ; 
Take away the love of sinning, 

Alpha and Omega be, — 
End of faith, as its b^inning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing ; 

Serve thee as thy hosta «b\^Q^^ \ 
Pray, and praise thee \d^i)a.o\3i\»c:«»sMa%\ 

Glory in thy perfect lone, . 
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4 Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless let U3 be : 
Let us see thy great salvation, 

Perfectly restored in thee. 
Changed from glory into gloiy, 

Till in heaven we take our i^lace : 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

457 **! y^Ul lote thee, O Lord my starmffth.'" [P. ] 

I LOVE my God, but with no love of mine, 
For I have none to give ; 
1 love thee, Lord, but all the love is thine, 

For by thy life I live ; 
I am as nothing, and rejoice to be 
Emptied, and lost, and swailow'd up in thee. 

2 Thou, Lord, alone art all thy diildren need, 
And there is none beside ; 
From thee the streams of blessedness proceed. 

In thee the blest abide : 
Fountain of life and all-abounding grace, 
Our source, our centre, and our dwelling-place. 

458 ''LovesttlvaumeV [C 

MY Grod, I love thee — ^not because 
I hope for heaven thereby : 
Nor yet because if I love not 
I must for ever die. 

2 But, my Jesus, thou didst me 

Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the naUs and spear^ 
And manifold disgrace. 

3 And srMs and torments numberiess, 

And sweat of agony, ^ 

E'en death itself ; and ail iot me 
Who was thine finemy. 
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4 Then why, O blessed Jesus Christ, 

Should I not love thee well ? 
Not for the hope of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell ; 

5 Not with the hoi)e of gaining anght ; 

Not seeking a reward ; 
But as thyself hast lovhd me, 
ever-loving Lord ! 

6 E'en so I love thee, and will love, 

And in thy praise will sing ; 
Solely because thon art my God, 
And my eternal King. 

I " Mj/ soul followelh hard afta' Vietr [L. M. 

THOU, whom my soul admires above 
All earthly joy and earthly love. 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
Where do thy sweetest pastures grow ? • 

Where is the shadow of that rock 
That from the sun defends thy flock ? 
Fain would I feed among thy sheep, 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 

Why should thy bride appear like one 
That turns aside to paths unknown % 
yij constant feet would never rove, 
Would never seek another love. 

^ " Thus saiih th£ liigh and lofty One iJiat [C. M. 
inhahiteth (Aemity^ wJiose name is Holy : 
I dwell m the high and holy place^ with 
him also that is of a contrite and humble 
spirit,^^ 

MY Grod, how wonderfal thou art, 
Thy majesty how Vm.^\^ 
Kovr beautiful tViy ittetcy-^ea^. 
In depths of b\iTiG.Ti^'\i^Q55*\ 
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2 How dread are thine eternal years, 

everlasting Lord ; 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored ! 

3 How wonderful, how beautiful, 

The sight of thee must be, 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power. 
And awful purity ! 

4 how I fear thee, living God, 

With deepest, tenderest fears, 
And worship thee with trembling hope, 
And penitential tears ! 

5 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord, 

Almighty as thou art, . 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

^SX "^loiU love tliee^ Lord my strength." [Six 

THEE will I love, my strength, my tower, 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ; 
Thee will I love with all my power, 
In all my works, and thee alone : 
Thee will 1 love, till sacred fire 
Fill my whole soul with pure desire. 

2 I thank thee, micreated Sun, 

That thy bright beams on me have shiued : 
I thank thee, who hast overthrown 

My foes, and healed my wounded mind ; 
I thank thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 

3 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 

rfor suffer me again to stray ; 
Strengthen my feet^ with steady pace 
Still to press forward in tViy "^2^^ *, 
That all my powers, with all theii m\^\.^ 
Jn thy sole glory may unite. 
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4 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ; 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my Cod ! 
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown 
Or smile, thy sceptre or thy rod ; 
What though my flesh and heart decay ? 
Thee shall 1 love in endless day. 

JOY. 

30 "Serve the Loi'd with gladness: conie hefoi'e [S. M. 
■'^ his presence tDiih thanksgiving." 

COME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song wit^ sweet accord. 
And thns snrronnd the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 

That uevTer knew our God, 
But children of the heav^y King, 
May speak their joys abroad* 

3 The God of heaven is outs, 

Our Fatiber and our love ; 
His care shall guard life's fleeting hours, 
Then waft onr souls abova 

4 There shall w© see his face, 

And never, never sin : 
There, from the iwers of hk grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

5 Yes, and before we rise 

To that immortal state. 
The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 

6 Children of grace have found 

Glory begun below : 
Celestial fruits <m earthly ground 
From Mth and hope may grow. 

7 The hill of Sion yields 

* A thousand sacred isvpt^V^ 
Before we rea«ii tJbft\ifi»s«i\i^i ^<3A^^ 
Or walk tbe goVdca aX««Rte»» 



\ 
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8 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 
We're traVling through ImmanuePs ground 
To fairer worlds on liigh. 

^gO " They sing the song of Moses the seitant of [S. 
'^ Godf and the song of the LamhJ* 

AWAKE, and sing the song 
J\, Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rising power ; 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bora 

3 Sing on your heavenly way. 

Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 

"Ye blessM children, come ! " 
Soon will he call you hence away. 
And take his wander^ra home. 

4:Q4: " ^he Lord is my Shepherd,'' [P. 

THE King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness fsSleth never ; 
I nothing lack if I am his, 
And he is mine for ever. 

2 Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul he leadeth. 
And, where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth, 

3 Perverse and foolish, oft I stray'd, 
But yet in love he sougVvt mft, • 
■And on bia shoulder geivtYy Aa\^, 
And home, rejokdng, \)TWgVi\. me. 
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4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

With thee, dear Lord, beside me ; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me. 

5 Thou spreadst a table in my sight, 

Thy unction grace bestoweth, 
And O the transport of delight 
With which my cup o'erfloweth I 

6 And so, through all the length of days, 

Thy goodness faileth never ; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 
Within thy house for ever ! 

HUMILITY. 
" Mp peace I give unto yoii.^ [Six 7s. 

QUIET, Lord, my froward heart ; 
Make me teachable and mild. 
Upright, simple, free from art ; 

Make me as a little child ; 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

; What thou-shalt to-day provide, 

Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave ; 
'Tis enough that thou wilt care ; 
Why should I the burden bear ? 

\ As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise. 

Fears to stir a st&p akme. 
Let me ihus mib. t\^fid aDav^e^ 
As my Father, Guaid^ anA-^xjCMie. 
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^^^ *\Fathe)\ I wHl thai they whom t7u)u Jtast given [ 
■* ^ ^ me be with me whti'e t amJ* 

From the cxxxL Fisalm. 

LORD, for ever at thy side 
Let my place and portion be : 
Strip me of the robe of pride, 
Clothe me with humility. 

2 Medtly may my soul receive 

All thy Spirit hath reveaFd ; 
Thou hast spoken — I believe. 
Though the orade be seal'o. 

3 Humble as a little child, 

WeanM from tbe moiiher'A breast, 
By no subtleties beguiled, 
On thy faithful word I rest. 

4 Israel ! now and evermore 

V In the Lord Jehovah trust ; 

Him, in all his ways, adore, 
Wise, and wonderful, and just. 

PUACH. 

4*67 ""^ newhecvrt wiU Tgive pojSL, and a new [C. ] 
' spirit wiH I put vfi&un you." 

OFOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free ! 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me ; 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My dear fiedeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone ; 

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true, and tdean ; 
Wijicb iieither life nor death can i^tt 
From biin that dwells vfith\\\. 

^ A heart in every thou^t tenftNv^, 
And fM of love ^ivme, 



Perfect, and rishl, and pure, and good — 

A uopy. Low, of tliluc 
5 Thy nature, ffracions Lord, impart ; 

Oome quickly from above 
■\Vrite thy new name upon my heart, 

Thj new, best name of LoTe. 

I |>Q " Tlisa detire a belter country, that ii, an [C. M. 
""*' heai-mljf.' 

THERE is » fold whence none e«n stnty. 
And )wstiirf^ i^ver green. 
Where anhry sun, nr Btormy dav, 
Orni-ht, LwievL=L-i-ueTi. 

2 Far up the everlustlu" hills. 

In God's oivulijihr, it lies; 

liis eniile its vust dimension filh 

With joy (hat never dic& 

3 One narrow vale, cne ilatksorae wiive. 

Divides that land from this ; 

I hitve a fjliaphErd pledged to bbvCi 

And bear me home to blisa 

4 Soon at his feet mj Eoul will lie, , 

In life's last struggling breath ; 
But I shnll only seem, to dio, 
I shall not taste of dealli. 



CO U MAGS. 

^QQ " Ht ihait give hit angdt eliarge <ncr thee." [8s.'i 
rniiuthosui. Psa!m. 

GOD shall charES his angel legions 
Watoh and waid o'et x'r^vn \n Vis«nj\ 
Though thoD walk tWoug^^celi^ ts;^v<3,., 
Though in dtaert viilda ttw^i Afte?. 
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2 On the lion vainly lodring, 

On bis young, tliv foot Mall tread ; 
And, the dragon's den exj^otinK, 

Tnoii Bhalt bruise the serpent's head. 

3 Since, with pure and firm affection, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 

Witt the wings of his prot«otioa 

He will shield thee irom above. 

4 Thou shalt call on him in trouble. 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double. 
Crown with life beyond the grave. 

An(\ "Be strong in the Lord, ani in the power IS 



M 



ifhilmight." 
T Bou!, be on thy fruard ; 
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. Ten thousand foes a. 

The hosts of sin iire pressing hard 

To draw thee from the skiea. 

2 O watch, and fight, and pmy ; 

The battle ne'er give o'er ; 

Eenew it boldly every day, ■ 

And help divine implore, 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 

Nor lay thine armour down : 
Thy arduoua work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy G!od; 
He'll take thee at thy parting breath. 
Up to his blest abode. 

Fighi the good ^ght" 
AM I a soldier of the cross, 
•/X. A. follower of tiaa Lamb 1 
And shall I teat to own \m cause, 

OrbloBh t^ xnOHlr bin TMrnaX 
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2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas 1 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
m bear the cross, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer, thou^ they die ; 
They view the triumph from a&r, 
And seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

-72 ""^^ of good cheer : it is I: he not afraid.'" [P. M. 

BEEAST the wave, Christian, 
When it is strongest ; 
Watch for day, Christian, 

When the night's longest ; 
Onward and onward stiU 

Be thine endeavour ; 
The rest that remaineth 
Will be for ever. 

2 Fight the fight. Christian, 

Jesus is o'er thee ; 
Eun the race. Christian, 

Heaven is before thee ; 
He who hath promised 

Faltereth never \ \ 

He who hath loved, ao ^^^ 

Loveth for evet. 
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A^nQ "I press toward the mark f 01* the piHze of [C. 
' the high caUiny of God,** 

AWAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
jljL And press witn vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high, 
Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine uplifted eye, 

4 Then wake, my soul, stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

4-77 ** Speak tmto the children of Israel^ that [ 

' they go forward'' 

OFT in danger, oft in woe. 
Onward, Christians, onward go : 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthen a with the bread of life. 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go, 
Join the war, and face the foe : 
Will ye flee in danger's hour ? 
Know ye not your Captain's power ? 

3 Let your drooping hearts be glad : 
March in heavenly armour clad : 
F^ht,nor think the battle long, 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall «yery tear be dry *, 

-Let not fears your course impede. 
Great your strength, if great yoxK uefc^ 
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5 Onward then in battle move, 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by niany a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 

7ft " ^Acse confessed that they were strangers [P. M. 
• ^^ and pUgrims on the earth." 

SINCE I've known a Saviour's name, 
And sin's strong fetters broke. 
Careful without care I am. 
Nor feel my easy yoke : 
Joyful now my faith to show, 

I find his service my reward, 
All the work I do below 
Is light, for such a Lord! 

2 To the desert or the cell. 

Let others blindly fly, 
In this evil world I dwell, 

Nor fear its enmity ; 
Here I find a house of prayer. 

To which I inwardly retire ; 
Walking unconcerned in care, 

And unconsumed in fire. 

3 that all the world might know 

Of living, Lord, to thee. 
Find their heaven begun below, 

And here thy goodness see ; 
Walk in all the works prepared 

By thee to exercise their grace. 
Till they gain their full reward. 

And see thee face to face ! 

•70 " Work ovi your own salvation with fear [S. M, 
' ^ and trembling.^ 

HEIES of unending life, 
While yet we soiournk^t^, 
let us our salvation ^otV 
With trembling and ^\\)cl ieax. 
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2 God will support our hearts 

With might before unknown ; 
The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 

3 'Tis he that works to will, 

'Tis he that works to do; 
His is the power by which we act, 
His be the glory too ! 



XI. THE JUDGMENT. 

4-80 ** -B^e hath covei'ed me loith the robe of {X.M. | 

i'ighteousness.'^ i 



I 
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JESUS, thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress, 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day, 
For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
Fully absolved through these I am, 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 

3 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
E'en then this shall be all my plea — 
Jesus hath lived, hath died for me. 

4 Thou God of power, thou God of love, 
Let the whole world thy mercy prove ; 
Now let thy word o'er aU prevail ; 
Now take the spoils of death and hell. 

4.,01 " All that are in the graves shall hear his [8s. 7s. 4. 
voicey and shcUl come fwih."^ 

DAY of judgment, day of wonders ! 

Hark i the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand tlmivdeia, 
Shakes the vast creation TO\m^\ 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart eoniovm^LX 



\ 
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2 See the Juiige our nature wearing. 

Clothed in majesty divine I 
YoH who long for his appearing, 
Then shail say. This God is mine : 

Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thine I 

3 At his call the dead awnben, 

Rise to life from earth and sea : 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his loclia prepare to flee ; 

Care]e3» einner ! 
"What will then become of tliee ! 

4 Bat to those who have confeasfed, 

Loved, and served the Lord below, 
He will say, Come near, ye blesaM, 
Take the kingdom I bestow : 

You for ever 
Shall ray love and glory know. 
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Yel once more I iliake not the t<trlk oiilff, [1 
but also heaven," 

HOW will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day, 
When earth and heaven before his £100 
Astonish'd shrink away ? 

2 But ere the trumpet shakes 
FT.1 :__|g ijf thg dead. 



Hark ! from the Gospel's cheering sound 
What joyfal tidings spread. 

3 Ye sinners, seek his grace. 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross. 
And find salvation there. 

4 So shall that curae remove, 

By which the Saviotti\M.% 

And the last awful iissj i4iafi.-^oat 

His blessiuga ok ^oot \w«A- 
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483 ** ■^'^^ Lord grant Jiim that he may find mercy [P. ] 

of the Lord in that dayT 

DAY of wrath ! that day of mourning ! 
See falfiird the prophets* warning. 
Heaven and earth in aah^ burning I * 

2 what fear man's bosom rendeth, 
When from heaven the Judge descendeth, 
On whose sentence all dependeth 1 

3 Lo ! the trumpet's wondrous swelling 
Peals through each sepulchral dwelling. 
All before the throne compelling. 

4 Death is struck, and nature quaking. 
All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making. 

5 Lo ! the book exactly worded. 
Wherein all hath been recorded : 
Thence shall justice be awarded. 

6 When the Judge his seat attaineth^ 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 

7 When shall I, frail man, be pleadiiig ? 
Who for me be interceding, 

When the just are mercy needing ? 

8 King of Majesty tremendous, 
^^o dost free salvation send us. 
Fount of pity ! then befriend us 1 

9 Think, kind Jesus, my salvation 
Cost thy wondrous incarnation ; 
Leave me not to reprobation ! . 

10 Faint and weary thou hast sought nie, 
On the cross of suflFering bought me. 
BhaXl such grace in vain be brought me % 

11 Eighteoixa Judge ! for sm's po\ll\x\A.OT\ 
Grant thy gift of absolution, 
JEre that day of retxibution. 
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12 Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 
All my shame with anguish owning ; 
Spare, God, thy suppliant groaning ! 

13 Thou the harlot gav'st remission, 
Heard'st the dying thief s petition ; 
Hopeless else were my condition. 

14 Worthless are my prayers and sighing, 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying. 
Rescue me from fires undying ! 

15 With thy favoured sheep place me ! 
Nor among the goats abase me ; 

But to thy right hand upraise me* 

16 While the wicked are confounded. 
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded, 
Call me, with thy saints surrounded. 

17 Bow my heart in meek submission, 
Strewn with ashes of contrition ; 
Help me in my lost condition. 

18 Day of sorrows, day of weeping. 
When, in dust no longer sleeping, 
Man awakes in thy dread keeping ! 

19 To the rest thou didst prepare him 
By thy cross, Christ, upbear him ; 
Spare, O God, in mercy spare him. 

I Q^ " The time of the dead is come, tliat they [8s. 7s, 8s. 
■• should be judged." 

aREAT God, what do I see and hear! 
The end of tilings created 1 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ; the ^c^n^ \^\rs^^ 
The dead which tbey coivX»AXi^\>fe^^^fc% 
Prepare, my so\ii, to xDAeXi\MccL\ 



328 HEAVEN. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 

At the last trumpet's sounding, 
CaUght up to meet him in the skies, 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet him. 

3 But sinners, fill'd with guilty fears. 

Behold his wrath prevail inoj ; 
For they shall rise, and find tneir tea 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling, they stand before the thn 

All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great God, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appciir, 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Low at his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass a\ 

And thus prepare to meet him. 



XII. HEAVEN. 

43o " ^^ night iifar fpmt, tke day is at he 

HAEK ! hark, my soul ! Augelic 
swelling 
O'er earth? green fields and ocean's 
shore: 
How sweet the truth those blessed strain.' 
Of that new life when sin shall be no i: 
Angels of Jesus, 

Angels of li«f\it, 
Singing to weujomo 
The pilgrims o£ t\ve ii\v^ 
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2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

*' Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ;" 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, 

Angels of light, 
Singiug to welcome 
The pilgrims of the night. 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing. 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea, 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing. 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to thee. 
Angels of Jesus, 
Angels of light. 
Singing to welcome 
The pilgrims of the night. 

4 East comes at length, though life be long and dreary. 

The day must dawn, and darksome mght be past ; 
All journeys end in welcome to the weary. 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. 
Angels of Jesus, 

Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome 

The pilgrims of the night, 

5 Angels, sing on ! your faithful watches keeping ; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping. 
And life's long shadows break in cloudless love. 
AjQgels of Jesus, 

Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome 
The pilgrims of the night. 

A_Qf\ " Leaving us an example thai, ye shoiUd [C. M. 
*^^ foUmv his steps.'* 

CHRIST leads me through no darker rooms 
Than he went throxi^S Xidsst^ \ 
And he that in Gk)d'a "kVa^dom corofi^ 
Must enter by this doot. 
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2 Come, Lord, when grace hatih made me meet 
Thy blessed face to see ; 

For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What must thy glory be ! 

3 Then I shall end my sad complaints, 
And weary, sinful days, 

And join with the triumphant saints 
To sing Jehovah's praise. 

4 My knowledjsje of that life is small ; 
The eye of faith is dim ; 

But *tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I sh^l be with him ! 

A.Q^ ** While we look not cU the things wJdch are seen, [C. 1 
^^ ^ but at the things which are not seen."" 

HOW long shall earth's alluring toys 
Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Eegardless of immortal joys, 
And strangers to the skies ? 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay, 
They fade upon the sight ; 

And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

3 Their brightest day, alas ! how vain ! 
With conscious sighs we own ; 

While clouds of sorrow, care, and pain 
Cershade the smiling noon. 

4 0, could our thoughts and wishes fly 
Above these gloomy shades, 

To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne^er invades ! 

/ 5 There, joys unseen by mortal eyes, ^ ' 

/ Or reason's feeble lay, 

In ever-blooming proepecta x\se, 
Unconscious of decay. 



6 Lord, Bend a beam of light divine 

To guido our upwma aim : 

With one KTiving touch of thina 

Our languid hsirts inflame. 

7 Then ahall, on faith's subliniest wing, 

Our ardent wishes rise, 
To those bright scenes where plmsures Bpriiig 
Immortal in the skiea. 



rpHBRB is a land of pure delight, 
J. Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal daj excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 



the Jews fair CansBn stood. 
While Jordan roll'd between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

And linger, trembling on the brinl;, 
And fear to launch away. , 

5 O could we make our doubts remove. 

Those gloomy doubta that rise. 

And Noe the Canaan that we love. 

With faith's illumined eyes ; — 

C Could we but climb where Moeee stood, 
And view the landwa,'^ ciet. 
Not Jordan's stream, not A«alMa«^'i-^™'^\ 
jShould fright tu tionm \X^« ^Qtft. 
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^O*? "Aiid aoiludi we ever be wilh the Lord. 
!r with the Lord ! 
Amen, so let it be ! 
Life from the dead la in that trord 
Tis immorlality. 

2 Here in the body pent, 
Aljaent from him I roam. 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march ncnror liome. 

3 My Father's house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near 

At times to feith's fai'-aeeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

4 Ah, then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 

Tlie hricht inheritance of saints, 
JeruEulem above. 

5 Yet clouds will intervene, 
Aiid all my proBpect flies ; 

Like Noah'a dove, I flit between 
Bough %eas and stormy skiea. 
(! AnoTi the clouds depart, 

The winds and waters cease. 

And sweetly o'er my gladdened be 
Expands the bow of peace. 

AQQ " Wnri yauTKoi-k belimea, and in hit tiia 
he lotU stwe j/ou jiour reward." 

11HE world is vory evU, 
. The tunes are wasing late. 
Be sober and keep rigil, 

Tlic Jud^e :a at tl:e gate ; 
7'liu Jadge who comes in merc\', 
Tlie Judge who comes with mi^V. 
IVho cornea to end the evil. 
Who «oinea to crowu 'Oaa li^^t. 
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2 Arise, arise, good Christian, 

Let rigiit to wrong succeed ; 
Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladness lead, 
To light that has no evening, 

That knows nor moon nor sun, 
The light so new and golden, 

The light that is but one. 

3 Home of £ideless splendour, 

Of flowers that fear no thorn, 
Where they shall dwell as children 

Who here as exiles mourn ; 
'Midst power that knows no limit, 

Where wisdom has no bound. 
The beatific vision 

Shall glad the saints around. 

4 happy, holy portion, 

liefection for the blest^ 
True vision of true beauty, 

True cure of the distrest ; 
Strive, man, to win that glory ; 

Toil, man, to gain that light ; 
Send hope before to grasp it, 

Till hope be lost in sight. 

5 O sweet and blessM country. 

The home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect I 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

"ffei'e have toe no continuing city, hut we [78. Cs. 
seek one to come. i>oubie. 

BRIEF life is here our portion, v 

Brief sorrow , skotVYvN^^ ^saxfc \ \ 

The life that knowa lio ^iidMi.^^ 
The tearless life ia t\ie». 
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happy retribution ! 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion with the blest 

2 And now we fight the battle, 

But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown. 
But he whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see him 

Shall have him for their own. 

3 The morning shall awaken, 

The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the dav. 
There God, our King and Portion, 

In fulness of his grace, 
Shall we behold for ever, 

And worship feice to face. 

4 sweet and blessfed country. 

The home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country, 

That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

^QQ **He that overcometh aJicUl inherit all [7s. ( 
**^^ things.'* !'«>' 

FOE thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep j 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep. 
The mention of t\\y ?f\oTy 

Is unction to tlie \)Teas\i, 
And medicine in BickT\eaa, 
And love, and Me, a!iditc8.\.. 
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2 O one, only mansion ; 

Paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
The Lamb is all thy splendour, 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 

3 With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 

Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 
The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays ; 
Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced ; 
The saints build up its fabric^ 

And the corner-stone is Christ. 

4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean I 

Thou hast no time, bright day I 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away ! 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 

5 O sweet and blessed country,^ 

The home of God^s elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country, 

That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest, 

" And he shewed me that great city, the holy [7s. 6s. 
Jerusalem^ descending oiU of heaven iJoabie. 
from Gody having the glory of God" 



J 



ERUSAIiEML, Vkfe ^o\^^:w\ 
With milk aTid\iOTi«^ ^^^^» \ 
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Beneath thy contemplation 
Smk heart and voice opprest. 

I know not, O I know not 
What joys await us there ; 

What radiancy of glory, 

What bliss beyond compare. 

2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

3 There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph. 

The song of them that feast. 
And they, who with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

4 sweet and blessM country. 

The home of God's elect ! 
sweet and blessed country. 

That eager hearts expect 1 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

4.04- " "WTiat are these, which are arrayed in [7s. D< 

white robes r 

|i|7"H0 are these in bright array, 
WW This iiinumerable tihxoiio^ 
Round the altar, night and day, 
Tuning their triumphant &oiig'\ — 



"Worthy is the Lamb, once Hliiiii, 

Bleasiug, honour, glory, power. 
Wisdom, riehea, to obtain. 

New dowiiiiou every hour." 

2 These throuffb fiery trials trod ; 

These from irrcat, oiBiction caine ; 
Now TiefoTO tho throne of God, 

Seal'd with his et^rnnlnftirie ; 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victov-paliua in every hand, 
Through their great Kedeemer's mi[;)it, 

More than conqnerora they BtaTid. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease imhnown, 

Ou iiauiortij fruits they feed 
Them the liinibaniidst the throno. 

Shall to living fountnina lead : 
Joy and gladness bftnish sighs ; 

Perfect love dispels their fears j 
Aud for ever from their eyes, 

God shaU wipe away their tears. 

CkR " And IliC cit;/ had 7IO ntid qf tbt tua, nei&tr [C. M. 
**** /.fflirmnim. In ikine in ii .■ fnr tie olorii of 



O MOTHER dear, Jerusalem ! 
WhenBhLilllcolnetollii,e? 
When shall my sorrows jiuve an end 1 
Thy joys when shall I see? 

2 happy hurhour of God's suints ! 

sweet and. pleasant soil 

In thee no sorrow ciialje found, 

Nor grief, noT care, HOC toiL 

3 No murlty cloud tfershftdowB tliee, 

Nor gloom, toOt dBj:W(«»nii.^fti', 

Eiit every sou\ stiVQe&Mi'Cvia'tiQS-", 

For God Vimae\i ppiiiiX^^A- 
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4 my sweet home, Jerusalem ! 

Thy joys when shall I see ? 
The King that sitteth on thy throne 
In his felicity ? 

5 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks 

Continually are green, 
Where grow such sweet and pleasant flowers 
As nowhere else are seen, 

6 Right through thy streets, with pleasing sound, 

The living waters flow, 
And on thet banks, on either side. 
The trees of life do grow, 

7 Those trees each month yield ripened fruit ; 

For ever more they spring, 
And all the nations of the earth 
To thee their honours bring. 

8 mother dear, Jerusalem ! 

When shall I come to thee ? 
When shall my sorrows have an end ? 
Thy joys when shall I see ? 

^c-i/O " ^a* grecU city, the holy Jermalcm^ [C. M. 

JERUSALEM, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me, ^ 

When shall my labours have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 

And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats ! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you, 

4 Why should I shrink iTom ^a,\"a «cvi vroe. 

Or feel at death dismay \ 
I've Canaan's goodly land m -v^bv, 
JLnd realms of endless day. 
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5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand : 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem, my happy home, 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

^0*7 **Eye hath not seen^ nor ear heard^ neUher [P. M, 
'^ ' have entered into the Iieart of Tuan the 

things which God hath 'prepared for them 

thai love him.*" 

JERUSALEM ! high tower thy glorious walls, 
Would God I were in thee ! 
Desire of thee my longing heart enthrals, 

Desire at home to be : 
Wide from the world outleaping. 

O'er hill and vale and plain, 
My soul's strong wing is sweeping, 
Thy portals to attain. 

2 gladsome day, and yet more gladsome hour ! 

When shall that hour have come, 
When my rejoicing soul its own free power, 

May use in going home ? 
Itself to Jesus giving, 

In trust to his own hand. 
To dwell among the living, 

In that blest Fatherland. 

3 A moment's time, the twinkling of an eye, 

Shall be enough to soar. 
In buoyant exultation, through the sky, 

And reach the heavenly shore. 
Elijah's chariot bringing 

The homeward traveuet >i\i^Tfe \ 
Glad troops of ai^gels vjm^T\» 

It onward throu2\i t\ie aSx. 

c5 
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4 Great fastness thou of honour ! thee I greet ! 

Throw wide thy gracious gate, 
An entrance free to give these longing feet ; 
• At last released, though late, 
From wretchedness and sinning, 

And life's long, weary way ; 
And now, of God's gift, winning 

Eternity's bright day. 

5 What throng Ls this, what noble troop, that pen 

Arrayed in beauteous guise, 
Out through the glorious city's open doors, 

To greet my wondering eyes ? 
The hosts of Christ's elected, 

The jewels that he bears 
In his own crown, selected 

To wipe away my tears. 

6 Of prophets great, and patriarchs high, a band 

That once has borne the cross, 
With all the company that won that land, 

By counting gain for loss, 
Now float in freedom's lightness, 

From tyrants* chains set free ; 
And shine like suns in brightness, 

Arrayed to welcome me. 

7 One more at last arrived they welcome there, 

To beauteous Paradise, 
Where sense can scarce its full fruition bear, 

Or tongue for praise suffice ; 
Glad alleluias ringing 

With rapturous reboimd, 
And rich hosannas singing 

Eternity's long round. 

S Uhmimber'd choiia before the Lamb's high thn 

There shout the \\ihilQ&^ 
With loud resounding pc«l and 8vjee\«a\i XAWfe^ 
In blissful ecstacy : 
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A hundred thousand voices 
Take up the wondrous song ; 

Eternity rejoices 

God's praises to prolong. 
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OQ " Thy mercy, O Lord, reacheth unto the [L. M. ! 
heavens, arid thy faithfulness unto the ' 

clovdsJ* I 

From the xxxvi. Psalm. 

OLORD, thy mercy, my sure hope, 
The highest orb of heaven transcends ; 
Thy sacred truth^s unmeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

2 Thy justice like the hills remains, 

Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains, 
The whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake, 

With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refuge make, 
And saints to thy protection trust ! 

4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led. 

To banquet on thy love's repast ; 
And drink, as from a fountain's head. 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

5 With thee the springs of life remain. 

Thy presence is eternal da.'j-, ' 
O let thy saints thy favovBC ^^ti. 
To upright hearts tYiy ttiOLWi ^^^'S^ 



\ 
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^QO "Praise the Lord, Omy soul : and all that [L.M. 
•*^*^ is within me, praise his holy name" 

From the ciiL Psalm. 

MY soul, inspired with sacred love, 
God's holy name for ever bless ; 
Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

2 'Tis he that all thy sins forgives, 

And after sickness makes thee sound ; 
From danger he thy life retrieves, 

By him with grace and mercy crown'd. 

3 The Lord abounds with tender love 

And unexampled acts of grace ; 
His waken'd wrath doth slowly move, - 
His willing mercy flies apace. 

4 God will not always harshly chide, 

But with his anger quickly part ; 
And loves his punishment to guide 
More by his love than our desert. 

5 AJB far as 'tis from east to west, 

So far has he our sins removed ; 
Who, with a father's tender breast, 
Has such as fear him always loved. 

^/^/^ " He bowed the Jieavens, and came down, and [C. I 
*^^^^^ it was dark under his feetJ** 

From the xviii. Psalm. 

THE Lord descended from above, 
And bowed the heavens most high, 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

£ On chernh and on cherubim. 

Full royally he rode, 
And on the wings of mig5;\ity Vmd^ 
Came flying all abroad. 
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3 He sat serene upon the floods, 
Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 
For evei:more shall reign. 

if^l "Jesus said unto him, I am the way, the [C. M. 
'^^•*- truth, and the life.'' 

rilHOU art the Way, to thee alone 
i From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth, thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life, the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm. 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 

Grant us that way to know, 
•That trutti to keep, that life to win. 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

|02 "Thy footsteps are 7wt known'' [0. M- 

GOD moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines, 

With never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright desi^rns, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Yc fearful saints, fresh courage take ; j 

The clouds ye so muck dx*^^ 
Are hig wit^h mexcy, axi^ ^^Xst^ss^ 

Tn l-ilckflai-nrra nn ^J CVVAT \\«>ai^ 



\ 
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4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

C Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

Rf\0 ** Blessed is the people^ O Lordt that can [L. 
*^^*^ rejoice m tfieeJ* 

From the Ixxxix. Psalm. 

HAPPY, thrice happy they, who hear 
Thy sacred trumpet's joyful sound ; 
"Who may at festivals appear, 

With thy most glorious presence crown'd ; 

2 For in thy strength they shall advance. 

Whose conquests from thy favour spring : 
The Lord of hosts is our defence. 
And Israel's God our Israel's King. 

K/^^ " The Lord is my Shepherd : therefwe can [Six 
*^^ •*" / lack nothing.^ 

• 

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noonday walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy laeai^^ 
Mv weary, wandering steps \i^\e\\^^, 
Where peaceful rivers, soit an^aYo^^ 
A.inid the verdant landscape ^o\t. 
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3 Thor^h in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My st^fast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

^/^^ "These confessed that they were stratigers [8s. 7s. 4. 
^^ and- pilgrims on the earth." 

aUIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren Ignd ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerml hand : 

Bread of heaven. 
Feed me now and evermore. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain. 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudjr pillar 

Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside, 
Death of death and hell's destruction. 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

r\r% «• jf/tQ arA; of the covenant went before [Ss. Vs. 4. 
^^ them.'' 

IEAD us, heavenly Father, lead us 
i O'er the world's tempestuous sea • 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. 
For we have no help but thee : 
Yet possessing 
Eveiy blessing, 
If our God our ^atkcr \ift. 
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2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 

All our weakness thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe -, 

Lone and dreary, 

Faint and weary, 
Through the desert thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending. 
Pleasure that can never cloy : 
Thus provided, 
Pardon'd, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

5Qy "A people near unto him^ 

NEARER, my God, to thee. 
Nearer to mee. 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 
Nearer to thee. 

2 Though like a wanderer, 

Weary and lone, 
Darkness comes over me. 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams Fd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

3 There let my way appear 

Steps imto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given ; 
Aufreh to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to tViec, 
J^earer to thee. 



4 Then, with my wiiking_ thoughts 
Bri(;ht with thj praise, 
Out of my stony gnefe 

Altars 111 raise ; 
So Tjj my "woeS to be 
■ Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee, 

B Or,if on Joyful -wing, 

Cieaving the sicj, 
Suu, moon, uid atais fo^ot, 

Upward I liv 
Still nil my eoiiK shall be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

\Q -Xhe heavens declare IJte olorff qf God.' [L.M. 

THE Gpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blae ethereal sff. 
And Rptmgled Iienvens, a shining fiaiue, 
Their great Original proclaim. 
The unwearied sun, Jrom day to day, 
Does his Creator's pOweT display. 
And publishes to every land 
The ■work of an Almighty Hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The iboon takes up the wonUroua tale. 
And nightly to the listeninn earth 



And all tlie planets in. their ti , 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to polo. 
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In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
*' The Hand that made us is divine.^' 

R/^Q " Having a desire to depart, and to be with [P. 
*^^^ Christ, which is far better.^ 

O PARADISE, Paradise, 
"Who doth not crave for rest, 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ? 
Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

2 Paradise, Paradise, 

The world is growing old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold 1 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc 

3 Paradise, Paradise, 

'Tis weary waiting here ; 
I long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see him near ; 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

4 Paradise, Paradise, 

I want to sin no more, 
I want to be as pm^e on earth 
As on thy spotless shore • 
Where loyal hearts ana true, etc. 

5 Paradise, Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The israeczaJ place my dearest LoxCi 
In love prepares for me •, 
Where loyal hearts and ttue, eXc. 



3 Lord Jesus, KiiifT of Puradifie, 
(J keep uiB in tliy love. 
And guida nie to tlijit huppy land 
Of perfect rest above 
Where loyal Jiearts and true, 

Stuiid ever in tlie liRbt, 
ipture thtough and through, 
oat holy Bight. 



ill mvia 



\ •' In aia.O Ltrrd. hart TjiutmytrnM; lame [CM. 
' nerw be put lo co-nfuiiim .' 

frouilliDlliL PsJni. 

Fr thee I put my Bteodfaat trust, 
Defend me, Lord, from shauio : 
Incline thine taj, and save my -soul, 
For ligbteouB ia thy jiHmo. 

2 Be thou my strong abiding-pkce, 

To which I muy resort : 
Thy promiBO, 1*1x1. ia my defence. 
Thou nrt my rock and forL 

3 My Eteadfastnnd unchanging hope 

Shall on thy poivor depend ; 

And I in grateful Bonga of praiee 

Ny time to come will spend. 

4 While God vouchsafes ma his support, 

I'll in hia strength go on ; 
All other righteouanesa disdaim, 

And mention liis alone. : 

& Therefore, with psalteij and hai]), 

Thy truth, O Lord, 111 praise ; 
To thee, the God of Jacob's race, • 

My voice in anthems raise. 



ALMIGHTY God! I eail to tl«;e, 
jTX By BoratemptB.UQiis\i3,tEn.', 
Incline thy pradoua eosio vao. 
And leave mo no^ ianaJteti-, 
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For who that feels the powe , i'm 
Of past remorse and present sm, 
dan stand, O Lord, before thee ? 

2 On thee alone my stay I place, 

All human help rejecting ; 
Eelying on thy sovereign grace, 

Thy sovereign aid expecting, 
I rest upon thy sacred word, 
That thou'lt repel him not, O Lord, 

Who to thy mercy fleeth. 

3 And though I travail all the night, ^ 

And travaU all the morrow, 
My trust is in Jehovah^s might, 

iMy triumph in my sorrow ; 
Forgetting not that thou of old 
Didst Israel, though weak, uphold ; 

When weakest then most loving ! 

4 What though my sinfulness be great. 

Redeeming love is greater ; 
What though all hell should lie in wait, 

Supreme is my Creator ; 
And he my rock and fortress is, 
And when most helpless, most I^m his. 

My strength and my Redeemer. 

Kl O **Inthe dai/-time he also led them with a [P. IMI 
^ cloudy and all the night through with 

the light of f/re^ 

IEAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
A Lead thou me on ; 
The night is dark, and I am far from home. 

Lead thou me on. 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor pray'd that thou 

Sbouldst lead me on. *, 
I loved to cLoose and see my patla. •, \i\x\. Tksxw 
Lead thou me on. 
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loved thgii^Jeth da; ; and, Bpite of fears, 
ride ruled mj will : remember uot paaC yeats. 
) long tlij powei has blest m^ sure it aUll 

Will lead me on 
'er moor aod fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone, 
nd with the mom those angel feces smile, 
/liich I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 

3 " irf f laiour to enter into that rett." [S. M, 

O WHERE shaU rest be found. 
Best for the wear; aoul 1 
Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 Tlie world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh : 
Tis not the whole of life to live. 
Nor lUl of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 

Tliere is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of yeHra ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

5 Lord God of truth and grace. 

Teach us that death to shuu, 
Lest we be banished from thy face. 
And evemiore undone. 



A "Ifangia 

A KT thou weary, art thou languid, 
J\. Art thou sore (^l-tea^il 
"Come to me," 8aittiOiift,"'siBiMffa«i'ii 
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' 2 Hath he marks to lead me to him', 

If he be my guide ? 
" In his feet and hands are wound-prints. 
And his side." 

3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 

That his brow adorns ? 
" Yea, a crown, in ver}'- surety. 
But of thorns." 

4 If I find him, if I follow, 

What his guerdon here ? 
" Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear." 

5 If I still hold closely to him, 

What hath he at last ? 
" Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan pass'd/' 

6 If I ask him to receive me. 

Will he say me nay 1 
" Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away." 

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 

Is he sure to bless ? 
** Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Yes.'' 

515 " Whom have I in heaven hut thee ?* [Six & 

THOU hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfiithom'd no man knows : 
I see from far thy beauteous light 

Inly I sigh for thy repose : 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At rest till it find rest in thee. 

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun 

That strives with thee my heart to share ? 
Ah ! tear it thenoe, and reign alone,. 
The Lord of every motion t\ie;Te, 
Then shall my heart from eaTt\i\>e it^^ 
When it hath found repose in tViee. 

9 



3 O hide this self from me, that I 

No more, but Christ in me, ma.j live ; 
My Tile affcctions crucify, 

Nor let one durling lust survive ; 
In all thinj^ nothing mnj I see, 
Nothing deaice, or seek, but tliee. 

4 Each moment draw from &irth away 

My heart, thiit lowly waita thy c»]l : 
Speak h) my iuoiost soul, and sny, 

I am thy love, thy God, thy all : 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To tuste thy love, he all my choioe. 

Q "0 Lord, hav manifold are thy vxrka.' 

Lord our God is cl 
e winds ohey his vtiU ; 
He speaks, and, in his heavenly hdght, 
The roUing sun stands stiU. 

2 Rehol, ye waves, and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect; roar ; 

Tlie Lord uplifts his awful hand. 

And chains you to the ehore. 

3 Howl, winds of ni^ht, your force coinhiiio ; 

Without his high behest, 
Ye xbidi not^ in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's neat. 

4 -His voice sublime is heard ahx. 
In distunt peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to hia nnr, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

G Yc nations, bend, in reverence bend ; 
Ye mooarchs, wait hia ■n.oi. 
And bid the clioiaV k 



lOTalBOTVSaB 
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rci 17 "O Lord, ow Governor^ Turn excellerit is [C. J 
*^"^ ' thy name in all the world/* 

From the vUi. Psalm. 

OTHOU to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy name ! 

2 In heaven thy wondrous acts are sung, 

Nor fully reckoned there ; 
And yet thou mak'st the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 

3 When heaven, thy beauteous work on high, 

Employs my wondering sight ; 
The moon, that nightly rules the sky, 
With state of feebler light ; 

4 what is man, that, Lord, thou lov'st 

To keep him in thy mind ? 
Or what his offspring, that thou prov'st 
To them so wondrous kind 1 

5 thou to whom all creatures bow 

Within this ^arthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy name ! 

KT Q " Be strong, and he shall establish your [S. J 
^•*'^ heart, all ye that put your trust in tlie 
Lordr 

From the xxxi. Psalm. 

MY hope, mv steadfast trust, 
I on tny help repose ; 
That thou, my God, art good and just, 
My soul with comfort knows. 

2 Wiate^er events betide, 

Thy wisdom times tlaem. siJ^', 
Then, Lord, thy servaut BaieVj \i\>ife 
From those that seek his i«X\.. 
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3 The brightness of thy hce 

To me, O Lord, disclose ; 
And as thy mercies still increase^ 
Preserve me from my foes. 

4 How great thy mercies are 

To such as fear thy name, 
Which thou, for those that trust thy care, 
Dost to the world proclaim ! 

5 all ye saifits, the Lord 

With eager love pursue ; 
Who to the just will help afford. 
And give the proud their due. 

6 Ye that on God rely, 

Courageously proceed ; 
For he will still your hearts supply 
With strength in time of need. 

Q " O Lord^ my Chd, thou art very great ; thou [5s. 68 
^ art chtJied with honour and majesty ^ 

O WORSHIP the King, 
All glorious above ; 
O gratefully sing 

His power and his love ; 
Our Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, 
And girded with praise. 

2 O tell of his might, 

sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is the light ; 

Whose canopy, space ; 
His chariots of wrath 

Deep thunder-clouds form. 
And dark is his path 

On the wings of the storm. 

3 The earth, with its store 

Of wonders imtoVd, 
Almighty, thy po^et 
Hath founaea o£ o\d. — . 
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Hath stablished it fast 

By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, 

Like a mantle, the sea. 

4 Thy bountiful aire 

What tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, 

It shines in the light ; 
It streams from the Mis ; 

It descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

5 Frail children of dust, 

And feeble as frail. 
In thee do we trust, 

Nor find thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies, how tender, 

How firm to the end. 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer, and Friend ! 

C measureless might, 

Ineffable Love ! 
While angels delight 

To hymn thee w)ove. 
The ransomed creation, 

Though feeble their lays. 
With true adoration 

Shall lisp to thy praisa 

KO/^ ** My soul ildrsteth for thee, mi/ flesJi also fS. 
*^ ^ ^^ Umgeth after thee ; in a haiTea and dry 

land where no water w." 

FAR from my heavenly home. 
Far from my Father s breast, 
Fainting I cry, blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my le^t, 

2 My spirit homeiwaxd i\)Gnn&, 

And fain would tVvitibftt fiifift \ 
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My heart, Sion, droops and yearns, 
When I remember thee. 

3 To thee, to thee I press, 

A dark and toilsome road ; 
When shall I pass the wilderness. 
And reach the saints' abode ? 

4 God of my life, be near : 

On thee my hopes I cajst : 
guide me tirough the desert here, 
And bring me home at last. 

" lAwat thou me?'' [ Ts. 

HAItK ! my soul, it is the Lord ; 
Tis thy Saviour, hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee — 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me ? 

2 I delivered thee when bound. 

And when wounded healed thy wound : 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3 Can a woman's tender care, 
Cease toward the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be ; 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me ? 

6 Lord, it is my chief complainty 
That my love is weak aTi^iaSfli\.% 
Yet I loYd thee and bAotqi \ 

O for gzace to V>^e ^^ TassteX 
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022 " 2%^ strength of my salvation.^ [L. 

MY hope, my all, iny Saviour thou ! 
To thee, lo ! now my soul I bow ; 
I feel the bliss thy wounds impart, 

1 find thee, Saviour, in my heart. 

2 Be thou my strength, be thou my way, 
Protect me thro' my life's short day ; 
In all my acts may wisdom guide 
And keep me, Saviour, near thy side. 

3 Correct, reprove, and comfort me ; 
As I have need, my Saviour be ; 
And if I should from thee depart. 
Then clasp me, Saviour, to thy heart. 

4 In fierce temptation's darkest hour 
Save me from sin and Satan's power ; 
Tear every idol from thy throne. 
And reign, my Saviour, reign alone. 

O^O **My times are in thy hand." 

SOVEREIGN ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise. 
All our times are in thy hand, 
All events at thy command. 

2 He that form'd us in the womb, 
He shaii guide us to the tomb ; 
All our ways shall ever be 
Order'd by his wise decree. 

3 Times of sickness, times of health, 
Blighting want and cheerful wealth. 
All our pleasures, all our pains. 
Come, and end, as God ordains. 

4 May we always own t\rj ^i-axv^ 
Stiil to thee surrender' d sWvd, 
Know that thou art Ood aXone, 
We and ours axe all \iKy ovnv\ 
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KO^ "As the waters fail from the sea, and the [S. M. 

^'^ '* Jtood decay eth and drieth up; so man 
lieth down, and riseth not : till the Iiea- 
vens be no more, they shall not awake, 
nor he raised out of their sleep.^^ 

THE mighty flood that rolls 
Its torrents to the main, 
Can ne'er recall its waters lost 
From that abyss again ; 

2 So days, and years, and time. 

Descending down to night. 
Can thenceforth never more return 
Back to the sphere of light : 

3 And man, when in the grave, 

Can never quit its gloom. 
Until th* eternal mom shall wake 
The slumber of the tomb. 

4 may I find in death 

A hiding-place with God, 
Secure from woe and sin, till called 
To share his blest abode. 

5 Cheered by this hope, I wait, 

Through toil, and care, and grief. 
Till my appointed course is run, 
And death shall bring relief. 

020 " Strive to enter in at the straii-gate." [7s. 

EEK, my soul, the narrow ^te, 
Enter ere it be too late'7 ■ 
Many ask to enter there 
When too late to offer prayer. 

2 God from mercy's seat shall rise, 
And forever bar the skies : 
Then, though sinners cry without, 
He will say, " I know you nof 

3 Mournfully will they exclaim : 
"Lord, we have pxoieaa^\JDN'^«S!afc\ 
We have ate with, thee, wci-^Veax^ 

Heavenly teaching in livy 'wot^?^ 
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4 Vain, alas, will be their plea, 
Workers of iniquity ; 
Sad their everlasting lot ; 
Christ will say, " I know you not " 

pCO^ "Thanks he to God^ which giveth us il^ [6s. : 
^^^ victory, through our Lord Jems ChrhtT 

THY bitter anguish o'er, 
To this dark tomb they bore 
Thee, Life of lifie — thee, Lord of aU creation ! 
The hollow, rocky cave, 
Must serve thee for a grave. 
Who wast thyself the rock of our salvation ! 

2 Prince of Life ! I know 
That when I too lie low. 

Thou wiljb at last my soul from death awaken : 
Wherefore I will not shrink 
From the grave's awful brink ; 

The heart that trusts in thee shall ne'er be shal 

3 To me the darksome tomb 
Is but a narrow room. 

Where I may rest in peace, from sorrow free. 

Thy death shall give me power 

To cry in that dark hour, 
O Death ! Grave ! where is your victory ? 

4 My Jesus, day by day 
Help me to watcn and pray 

Beside the tomb wherein, my noiirt, thou'rt lai( 

Thy bitter death shalt be 

My constant memory, 
My guide at last into death's awful shade. 

Pi27 "-4^ now ahideth faitJi, hope, cTiaritv, these [7 
*^^ ' three: but tfie greatest of these is charity.^* 

GRACIOUS Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by thee we covet most 
Of thy gifts at Pentecost 
Holy, heavenly Love. 
£ Love ia kindy and duffexfilon^, 
Love ia meek, and thinks no ^ton^. 
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Love than death itself more strong ; 
Therefore, give us hove, 

3 Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day ; 
Love will ever with us stay ; 

Therefore, give us Love. 

4 Faith will vanish into sight ; 
Hope be emptied in delight ; 
Love in heaven will shine more bright ; 

Therefore, give us Love. 

5 Faith and Hope and Love we see 
Joining hand in hand agree ; 
But the greatest of the three, 

And the best,, is Love. 

6 From the overshadowing 
Of thy gold and silver wing. 
Shed on us, who to thee sing. 

Holy, heavenly Love. 

OQ **JSe that cometh to me shall never hunger^ and [8s. 6s. 
^*^ he that helieveth in me shall never thirst J" 

I HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
" Come unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast : '^ 
I came to Jesus as I was. 

Weary, and worn, and sad ; 
I found in him a resting-place. 
And he has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
** Behold I freely give 
The living water, thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drink, and live : " 
I came to Jesus, and I dniuk 
Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived. 
And now I live mlaijou \ 

3 Ibeaxd the voice o£ 3esv>a aau^, 
"I am this dark ^otl^&li^^^N 
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Look unto me, thy mom shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright : '' 

I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In him my Star, my Sun ; 

And in that Light of life I'll walk 
Till traveling days are done. 

ROQ "Praise ike Lord^ my soul; and all that [8s. 7 
*^^^ is loithin me praise his Jwly Name.^* 

PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven ; 
To his feet thy tribute bring, 
Eansomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore his praises sing, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Pi-aise the everlasting King. 

2 Praise him for his grace and fiivour 

To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise him still the same as evrar, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Glorious in his faithfulness. 

3 Father-like he tends and spares us. 

Well our feeble frame he knows ; 
In his hands he gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes ; 

Alleluia ! Alleluia I 
Widely yet his mercy flows. 

4 Angels in the height adore him ! 

Ye behold him face to face ; 
Saints triumphant bow before him ! 
Gathered in from every race. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

KQQ "These confessed that they were stranf/ers [8s. 5 

and pilgrims on the earth/* 

/^ UTDJ^ me, thou great Jehovah, 
fj^ Pilcrnm. through this "bon^TiWvd, 
Iain weak, but ^ou art ims\Av *, 
Hold me with thy po^eiSai o!m\^. 
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2 Open now the crj]8tal fountains 
W hence the living waters flow ; 

Let the fiery, cloudjr pillar 
Lead me all my journey through. 

3 Feed me with the heavenly manna 
In this barren wilderness ; 

Be my sword, and shield, and banner ; 
Be the Lord my righteousness, 

4 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 

Death of death, and hell's destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side. 

531 " -'' wiW ptU thee in a difi of the rock."^ [Six 7s. 
OCK of Ages, cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy side, a healing flood. 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

2 Should my tears forever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sm could not atone. 
Thou must save, and thou alone ; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Kock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee. 

532 " ^ fi^^ ^^^ *^*^^ ^^ ^*^^ ^'"^" t-^s- I^ouble. 

JESUS, Saviour of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the waves of trouble roll, 

While the temigeat «.\a\S&\\vigpL\ 
Hide me, O my ^V\ova,\i\^'i, 
TiU the storm, ot \\i^\a\asX»\ 
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Safe into the haven guide ; 
Oh, receive my soul at last. 

2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stay'd, 

All my hope from thee I bring ; 
CJover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 



GLORIA PATEL 

L.M. 

PRAISE God from Whom all blessings flow: 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

L.M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom earth and heaven adore, 
Be glory, bs it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen. 

C. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

Aiid shall be evermore. Amen. 

D. CM. 

TO praise the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit all-divine, — 
The One in Three, and Three in One 

Let saints and angels join ; — 
Glory to Thee, bless'd Tnreo in One, 
The God Whom we adore. 
As was, and is, and shaWX^e doii^ 

When time shall be no mox«k . Xmev\. 



GLORIA PATRI. 3(5 



S. M. 

TO God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be, 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be so 
To all eternity. Amen. 

D. S. M. 

PRAISE as in ages past, 
Praise as in glory now, 
Praise while eternity shall last, 
To Thee, God, we vow ; 
Whom all the heavenly host 
And saints on earth adore ; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
Be glory evermore. Amen. 

8s. 6s. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom heaven's triumphant hosi 
And saints on earth adore, 
Be glory as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last 
When time shall be no more. Amen. 

Six 8s. 

TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be glory in the highest given, 
By all in earth, and all in heaven. 
As was through ages heretofore, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen. 

Six 8s. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom heaven's triumphant host 
And suffering saints on earth adore, 
Be glory as in ages pa&\^ 
As now it is, and so ahaXV\aka»\» 
When time itself Bha\V\>e> Ttf> xevot^. ^^^'^ 
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8s. 7s. 8s, 

TO Father, Son; and Spirit bless'd, 
Supreme o'er earth and heaven, 
Eternal Three in One confess'd, 

Be highest glory given, 
As was through ages heretofore, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 
By all in earth and heaven. Amen. 

Ts. 
"OLY Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in On© ! 
Glory, as of old, to Thee, 
Now, and evermore shall be ! Amen. 

Six 7s. 

PRAISE the Name of God most high, 
Praise Him, all below the sky, 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; ; 

As through countless ages past. 
Evermore His praise shall last Amen. 

7s. Double. 
OLY Father, fount of light, 
God of wisdom, goodness, might ; 
Holy Son, Who earnest to dwell, 
God with us, Emmanuel ; 
Holy Spirit^ heavenly Dove. 
God of comfort, peace, and love ; 
Evermore be Thou adored, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. Amen, 

N. R-^For metre Ten 7s. begin this doxology by prefixing tbe la 
two lines, thus ><- 

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord» 
Evermore be Thou adored, 
Holy Father, eta 

8s. 7s. 

PEAISE the Father, earth and heaveu 
Praise the Son, tbe Bipm\i Tgacwaft^ 
As it was, and ia, be gvveix 
Gloiy tlirough eternal daye* Km«a. 
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8s. 7s, Double. 

ET the voice of all creation, 
Earth and heaven's triumphant host, 
Praise the God of our salvation, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
See the heavenly elders casting 

Golden crowns before His throne : 
Alleluias everlasting 
Be to Him, ^nd Him alone. Amen. 

8s. ^s. 4. 

a BEAT Jehovah ! we adore Thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, join'd in gloiy 
On the same eternal throne : 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One. Amen. 

8s. 7s. 7s, 
10 the Father, tlironed in heaven, 
To the Saviour, Christ, His Son, 
To the Spirit, praise be given, 
Everlasting Three in One : 
As of old, the Trinity 
Still is worshipped, still shall be, Anien. 

10s. 

rpO God the Father, and to God the Son, 
± To God the Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Be praise from all on earth and all in heaven, 
As was, and is, and ever shall be given. Amen, 

5s. 6s. 5.. 

» Y angels in heaven 
Of every degree, 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be addressed, 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God evet \Aese?^\ \ 

Aa it has been, now \a. 
And always ahaU W Jto^^"^- 
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6s. 

TO Father, and to Son, 
And Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Eternal Three in One, 
Eternal glory be. Amen. 

6s. Double. 

TO Father and to Son, 
And, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Eternal Three in One, 

Eternal glory be ; 
As hath been, and is now, 
And shall be evermore : 
Before Thy throne we bow. 
And Thee our God adore. Amen, 

7s. 6s. Double. 

O FATHER ever glorious, 
everlasting Son, 
O Spirit all victorious, 

Thrice Holy Three in One,— 
Great God of our salvation, 

Whom earth and heaven adore. 
Praise, glory, adoration. 
Be Thine for evermore. Amen. 

6s. 4s. 

TO Father and to Son 
And Spirit, Three in One, 
All praise be given. 
As hath been heretofore 
And shall be evermore : 
Let all His Name adore 

In earth and heaven. Amen. 

8s. 6s. 4. 

TO Father, Son, and Spirit, praise 
From earth and heavew aaeen^*. 
The loftiest notes that aainta caaxaAB^ 
World without end. Amen. 
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7s. 5. 

OLY Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluias round Thy throne 
Else eternally. Amen. 

68. 4s. or 6s. 8s. 



TO God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever bless'd. 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be addressed, 
As heretofore 
It was, is now, 
And shall be so 
For evermore. Amen. 

6s. 5s. 

GLORY to the Father, 
Glory to the Son, 
And to Thee, blest Spirit, 
Whilst all ages run. Amen. 

8s. 4s. 

FATHER, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Thou One in Three, 
Praise to Thine eternal merit, 

All praise to Thee : 
From the morning of creation. 
From the tribes of every nation, 
Glory, power, and adoration, 
Thine ever be. Amen. 

8s. 6. 

OHOLY Father, Holy Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Tbtt^^mOsx^^.^ 
As was, and is, and ahaSY\>'a ^wv^^ 
GJoiy to Thee, O liox^. kmex^. 
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8s. 7s, 

LAUD and honour to the Father, 
Laud and honour to the Son, 
Laud and honour to the Spirit, 

Ever Three and ever One, 
Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 
While unending ages run. Amen. 

8s. 

A LL praise to the Father, the Son, 
JLjL And Spirit, thrice holy and bless'd, 
Th^ eternal, supreme Three in One, 

Was, is, and shall still be address'd. Amen. 

lis, 

O FATHER Almighty, to Thee be addressM, 
With Christ and the Spirit, One God ever bless'd. 
All glory and worship from eartli and from heaven, 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be given. Amen. 



COME, let us adore Him ; come, bow at His feet ; 
O give Him the glory, the praise that is meet ; 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise. 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the akics. 

Amen. 
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(Or, the Song of the Blessed Virgin Mary.) St, iMke i, 

JfY soul doth magnify the Lord : and my spirit 

uL hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 

For he hath regarded : the lowliness of his hand- 

liden. 

For behold, from henceforth : all generations shall 

1 me blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath magnified me : and holy 

bis Name, 

A.nd his mercy is on them that fear him : through- 

b all generations. 

Be hath shewed strength with his arm : he hath 

.ttered the proud in the imagination of their hearts. 

Be hath put down the mighty from their seat : and 

th exalted the humble and meek. 

Be hath filled the hungry with good things: and 

> rich he hath sent empty away. 

Be remembering his meroy hath holpen his servant 

ael : as he promised to our forefathers, Abraham 

i his seed, for ever. 

Grlory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to the 

ily Ghost ; 

Als it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall 

: world without end. Amen. 

Buno Bimittis^ 

{Or the S(mg of Simeon.) 8t, Imke i*. 29. 

ORD, now lettest thou thy servant depart in 
J peace : according to thy word. 
For mine eyes have seen : thy salvation, 
Which thou hast prepared: before the face of all 
)ple ; 

Vo be a light to lighten t\i^ Gexv\A\fc^ •. «5i^\*>\5fc'^'^ 
y of thy people Israel. 
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Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and to tlie 
Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the heginning, is now, and ever shall 
be : world without end. Amen. 



St. Luke i. 68. 

BLESSED be the Lord God of Israel : for he hath 
visited, and redeemed his people ; 

And hath raised up a mighty salvation for us : in 
the house of his servant David ; 

As he spake by the mouth of his holy Prophets: 
which have been since the world began ; 

That we should be saved from our enemies : and 
from the hands of all that hate us ; 

To perform the mercy promised to our fare&then: 
and to remember his holy Covenant ; 

To perform the oath whicli he sware to our fore&th« 
Abraham : that he would give us ; 

That we being deliver^ out of the hands of our 
enemies : might serve him without fear ; 

In holiness and righteousness before him : all the 
days of our life. 

And thou, Child, shalt be called the Prophet of Ae 
Highest : for thou shalt go before the fiice of the Jjod 
to prepare his ways ; 

To give knowledge of salvation unto his people : &r 
the remission of their sins, 

Through the tender mercy of our God : whereby the 
day-spring from on high hath visited us ; 

To give light to them that sit in darkness, and in 
the shadow of death : and to guide our feet into the 
way of peace. 

Olorr be to the Pather, and to the Son : and to the 
Holy Ghost; ^ . 

As it was in the beginning, is no^,MA c^i« ^Sos^^ 
^ .• world without end. Amen. 
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nTXS 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 409 

Before the ending of the day 869 

Before the Lord we bow 807 

Begin, my soul, the exalted luy 419 

Behold a humble train iSO 

Behold the glories of the Lamb Iffl 

Behold tlie Lamb of God 80 

Behold the morning sua 8C4 

Behold the Saviour of mankind , , , • 878 

Be still, my heart> these anxious cares 949 

Bless God, my soul ; thou. Lord, alone 419 

Blest be the tie that binds SIS 

Blest day of God ! most calm, most bright 149 

Bound upon the siccursed tree 81 

Bread of heaven, on thee we feed S09 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken 907 

Breast the wave, Christian , , 4T1 

Brief life is here our portion 491 

Brightest and best of^the sons of the morning 87 

By cool Slloam's shadj' rill 914 

Calm on the listening car of night . . . . ' 91 

Children of the heavenly King 449 

Christ is made the sure foundation 9tt 

Clirlst la our corner-stone 9I9 

Clirlst leads me through no darker rooms 491 

Christ the Lord is risen again ]N 

Christ the Lord Is risen to-day 91 

Christ, wiiose glory fills the skies 811 

Christian ! dost thou see them 18 

Christians, awake, salute the happy mom . 91 

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove 181 

Come lilther, ye faithful . . . H 

Come,Holy Ghost, Creator* come ..197 

Come, Holy Ghost, eternal God . . • W4 

t^ome, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire Va 

Come, Holy Ghost, with God the Son I*i 

Come, Holy Spirit, come lH 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove gj 

Come let us join our cheerful songs SW 

Come, let us join our friends above IW 

Come, my soul, thou must bo waking 889 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 491 

Come pure hearts, In sweetest measures 979 

Come, quickly come, dread Judge of all 9 

Come see the place where Jesus lay 109 

Come, tliou Almighty King 498 

Come we that love the Lord 489 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy 881 

Come, ye thankful iHJople, come 806, 

C^'itor Spirit, by vrhosQ Aid 199 

/ Crown him with many crowns 118 

^Jf^n purples all the East \rlth\\e\rt "^^ 

^^ J^P^'^fF^^h ^»y ^f wonder* ^ 

^'^J" of wratli I Ob day of mourning ^' 



/ 
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HYMN 



Deign this union to approve 247 

Draw, Holy Ghost, thy seven-fold veil 240 

DrcFid Jehovah, God of nations . . , • 810 

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord . 167 

Disown'd of heaven, by man opprcss'd 294 

Eternal Father ! strong to save 267 

Par ftora my heavenly liomc 620 

Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone . . lUl 

Father of all, whose love profound .... . . . ^ . • » . 142 

Father of mercies, bow thine car 271 

Father of mercies I in thy word ZfiO 

Father! wlmtc'er of cartlily bliss 440 

Fierce was the wild billow 2G5 

For all the saints who from their labours rest 187 

For ever here my rest shall be 326 

For ever with tlic Lord 489 

For the Apostles' glorious company 186 

For thee, O dear, dear country 492 

For thee, O God, our constant praise 407 

Forth fh)m the dark and stormy sky 201 

Fortli in thy name, O Lord, I go 818 

Forty days and forty nights 49 

Fountain of good, to own thy love 296 

From all that dwell below the skies • . . 2i>9 

From all thy saints in warfiu>c, etc 175 

From every stormy wind that blows 403 

From Greenland's icy mountains 283 

Glorious things of thee are spoken 190 

Glory be to Jesus 74 

Glory to the Father give 220 

Glory to thee, my God, this night 883 

Glory to thec^ O Lord 179 

Go forth, ye heralds, in my name 273 

Go to dark Gethsemane 86 

Gtod bless our native land 809 

God is our refuge in distress 19-1 

God moves in a mysterious way 502 

God, my King, thy might confessing 4'2>} 

God of my life, () Lord most high 94 

God of my lilc, to thee I call 446 

God of our fathers, by whose hand .... * S2J 

God shall charge his angel legions 4^)9 

God that madest earth and heaven 341 

God's perfect law con verts the soul :>03 

God's temple crowns tlie holy mount 103 

Grace! 'tis a charming sound • • . o76 

Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 627 

Great God, this sacred day of thine 151 

Great God, to thee my evening song 343 

Great God, what do I see and hoar . -W^l 



Giwat God, with wonder and with praAse '^^ 

Oretit is our guilt, our fears arc grcvxt. ^^ 

Guide 2ue, O thou great Jehovah CPt. Bit. Net. 5aW> ^ 



376 INDEX OF FIKST LINES. 

Hail,thoulong-expcctedJcsu8. 16 

Hail, thou once rlespisM Jcsum *,1.1.,W 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed . \ , ' .34 

Happy, thrice happy they, who hear ' ..*.*! .501 

Hark I hark, my soul ! Angelic songs are swelling . . . . ^ • tfi 

Hark ! my soul, it is the Lord 511 

Hark! the glad sound! the Saviour comes 15 

Hark! the herald angels sing IT 

Hark i the song of- jubilee ....4S 

Hark ! the sound of holy voices 189 

Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 8S 

Hark ! what mean those holy voices tt 

Hasten, sinner I to be wise ; U 

Hasten the time appointed , . , . Wl 

Have mercy, Lord, on me 1 .... M 

He is risen ! he is risen ! llf 

He that has God his gimrdian made 811 

Head of the hosts in glory .198 

Hear what the voice from heaven declares 80 

Heirs of unending life lit 

He's blest, whose sins have pardon gained 8rf 

He's come, let every knee be bent U8 

High on the bending willows hung 881 

His mercy and his truth 8tf 

Holy Father, great Creator M{ 

Holy, holy, holy Lord Ml 

Holy, holy, holy Lord IjJ 

Holy, holy, holy 1 Lord God Almighty Ml 

Hosanna to the living Lord « * 

How beauteous are their feet ^ 

How bless'd are they who always keep » 

How bright these glorious spirits shine In 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of tlie Lord W 

How long shall earth's alluring toys w 

How oft alas ! this wretched heart J^ 

How sweet tlie name of Jesus sounds . ■ ' * ^ 

How vast must their advantage be . • w 

How will my heart endure ^ 

How wondrous and great 81 

I heard the voice of Jesus say ,181 

I love my God, but with no love of mine 4g 

I love thy kingdom. Lord ...r .188 

I sing the almighty power of God - . • £J 

I think when I read that sweet story of old W 

I would not live alway ; I ask not to stay W 

I'll praise my Maker with my breath • • So 

I'll wash my hands in innocence 878 

In loud exalted strains ^ 1^ 

In mercy, not in wrath *• 

In the hour of trial Jg 

In the viDcyard of our Father »T 

In tijco I put wy steadfast im&t *!• 

In token that thou shalt not fear «* 

/n A/ j/rcr nnd Hearer of pruy or ^ 

ffjftractnjoju thy 8tfituten,IjoYi\ ^ 

■is tbcro a lone and drcai^y hour 
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ft caxno upon the midnight olcar t.SS 

It Is not death to die 97 

Jehovah reigns, let all the earth « • . . . 418 

Jenualem 1 high tow'r thy glorious walls » , , . , Alii 

Jeru^aleni, my happy home 496 

Jerusalem, the golden 493 

Jeso^ meek and gentle 225 

Jeeos, the very thouglit of. thee. 455 

JesuB, and shall it ever be >1B 

Jesus Christ is riscu to-day i'9 

Jesus, I Uiy cross have taken 23d 

Jesusliyea: no longer now I'J-^ 

Jesus, lover of my soul •„...303 

Jesus, my Saviour, look on me 894 

Jeius, my strength, my hope 434 

Jesus! Name of wondrous love 33 

Jesus, Saviour of my soul .••••• 532 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 284 

Jesus, tender Siiephcrd, hear mc 852 

Jesus, thy blood and righteousness 480 

J<9 Oils the dwelling of tl)c just 112 

Joj to the world ! the Lord is come 40 

Jnit as I am,— without one plea 392 

Lead, kindly. Light, amid the encircling gloom 512 

Loul us, heavenly Father, lead us 506 

Let uie.with light and truth .be bless'd 162 

lift up your heads, eternal gates 121 

Lilt your glad voices in triumph on high 108 

UMit of those whose dreary dwelling . 39 

liUEo Npah's weanr dove 195 

Lo, bo comes, with clouds descending 1 

]jO ! hills ami mountains shall bring forth 38 

Lo ! what a cloud of witnesses . < . « 183 

Look, ye saints; the sight inglorious 115 

Lord, as to thy dear cross wo flee 251 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessiog 165 

Lord, for ever at tliy side 466 

Lord, for tho just tliou dost prep(u*e 269 

Lord God, the Holy Ghost 130 

Iiord God, we worship thoo 308 

Lord ! in tho morning thou shalt hear 154 

L(wi, in this thy mercy's day 63 

Lord, in thy name thy servants plead 172 

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went 300 

Lord, let me know my term of days 268 

Lord of the harvest, hear 170 

Lord of tho worlds above 157 

Lord, pour tliy Spirit from on high 270 

Iiord. sliall thy children come to thee 241 

Lord, spare and save our sinful race 173 

Lord, to'ich us how to pray aright 4Qft \ 

Lore/, wfion this holy morning broke %^\ 

ior<l whon wo bond before thy throno ^v^ 

rS5.iT'?^^'°,^,°fi^*i<^artrdpralaotiic« ^fe 

£oF6 diving aU lovo exceUlng - - .«? 



1NI>J!X OF FIRBT LIKES. 



ili l)ii*H (be Lord . 



Uy Saviour bajiglDg oa iho 

Jlfil mui Ik on tlij gannl . 
My Bill], ror Help on God re 



ibttliful. 



wUbOod . 



LoptalM mj^God . 



OGoitl enndc. 

O Oud, nur Rwilom Ooii, to : 
O GiMl, nu Rait li mU >Cb 
" God tfliBti, tho ml^^ ' 



O Giid-uarhdnfnucainst ■ . 
O etikiIdui God, 111 irlioml Ilm 

// ^ Awwi- JitK tjjst jtayi my cholof 
''Aofc Jioir. /lotv LwTl . . . . 
£ I" tiw mora of Me, when joutt 

OJeratiSariourortJiolSst. . 
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UTtipliant faith dispel 390 

9f liosts, whose glory jllla 276 

the Holy Inndcents . 178 

thy mercy, my sure hope 498 

3r dear, Jerusalem 495 

lise, O Paradise 509 

i the Lord in that blest place 412 

s ye the Lord 406 

r thanks to God above . . « 416 

1 Head, now wounded . 87 

, of the living God 126 

ay load of sin were gone 889 

from whom all goodness flows 65 

that hear*6t when sinners cry 386 

to whom all creatures bow 517 

to whose all-searctiing sight 62 

nrho didst prepare 268 

ice how great a debtor .385 

a joyful sound to hear 281 

i shall rest be found . v 513 

:luc reverence let us all 280 

om! spreading mightily -> 

of Jeese! Ensign thou, 

.'s Sceptre 1 David's Key, I Advent \ ^. 

Spring and Eternal Light r Anthems, / ^* 

! Desire of nations ! come, .... 

iver ! Emmanuel I King, J 

[ of God Incarnate 362 

kip the Khig 519 

upon my memory. Lord 228 

•untaln-tops the mouut of God . . ^ ......... 41 

I gloomy hills of darkness 288 

anger, oft in woe 477 

lan's bank the Baptist's cry 12 

I and on Lebanon 286 

3 baptismal sign .197 

royal David's city 233 

ore, O Lord, thy sign shall be 8 

ore the solemn season calls 48 

le angel started back Ill 

1, Christian soldiers 232 

St Redeemer, ere he breathed 132 

rd is risen from the dead 117 

id toil are over now 91 

troubled soul, whose plaintive moan 875 

tare thy courts above . . . ^ « 200 

my soul, the King of heaven 529 

praise our Goof and King 305 

;o God, immortal praise 302 

A) God who reigns above 182 

ve the Lord this day 181 

is the soul's sincere desire 404 



Lord, mj fivward heart *i^^ 

rejoice, believers . 
Qvm ills work to-day 



rejoice, believers ^^ 
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HTXI 

Rich are the joys which cannot die S9T 

Ride .on ! ride on in majesty t| 

Rise, crown'd vrith light, imperial Salem, rise ........ S« 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings .... . ...... 44T 

Roclcof Ages, cleft for me (Pr.Bk. ver. 531) Bdl 

Round the Lord in glory seated . * 431 . 

Ruluroflsracl, Lord of might (Advent Anthem) 14 

Safely through another week S50 

Salvation doth to Crod belong 804 

Salvation, O the joyful sound tG9 

Saviour, again to thv dear name we raise 169 

Saviour, lilce a shepherd lead us ............. iS& 

Saviour, source of every blessing 170 

Saviour, when in dust to thee « . O 

Saviour, when night involves the skies ttf 

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding SU 

See the destined day arise 81 

Seek, my soul, the narrow gate ....,.,,|SS 

Shepherd divme, our wants relieve 4QS 

Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless HO 

Shout the glad tidings, cxultingly sing SS 

Since I've known a Saviour's name 478 

Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise tA 

Sing, my soul, his wondrous love 178 

Sinner, rouse thee from thy sleep O 

Sinners ! turn, why will ye die 64 

Softly now the light of day HO 

Soldiers of Christ, arise 110 

Songs of praise the angels sang 4SS 

Sons of men, behold from far 4! 

Souls in heathen darkness lying ...IM 

Sovereign ruler of the skies •••.•••lU 

Sow in the mom thy seed SO 

Spirit of mercy, truth, and love U* 

Stand up, my soul, siiake off thy fears IM 

Star of peace, to wanderers weary ...>...*«..«SM 

Stay, thou long-sufTering Spirit, stay 8W 

Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear - flj 

Supreme in wisdom as in nower . . . . , «J 

Sweet is the work, my Gocl, my King 180 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 888 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 84 



Tender Shepherd, thou hast stiU'd 

Thatday of wrath, that dreadful day • • J 

The ancient law departs t* 

Tlie atoning work is done 118 

The Uliurcli's one foundation Vn 

The day is gently sinking to a close 840 

The day is past and gone 884 

The day is past and over 841 

TJjo day of praise is dono 840 

^/jo day of resurrection • * »% 

^w /rcntle Saviour calls • -^^ 

^/e^ear/, tljafc once wa-s crown'd vjltYittiorua ^* 

■^^o God of Abraham pra^ac 



Tha Lorrt hlmadt tbo mlKhty Lurrl . 
Tho Lonl rni nnWurc BliaLl proitu-o . 
Tha Lam oar God 1b clothctt ntth mi; 
ThoLanl, tfasDiUyOoil.lBgreiiC . . 
Tho lord unto my Laji tliils spHke . 
Tins Lord will cotoe ; blxo earLb BliaJl c 
I'liD mlitaty flood that rolli .... 
The ridnp God rorsakes the tomb . 



!Rls B^lirit ta our Hearts 

Tbg atrain upmlae dTJot aatl pralu 

ne nm li diiUng Aut 

ThB voles tbat bniBtbal o'or EOm '. 
Tfaa vinsid himld or the day . . . 

5tie wDiM la vMjF ciil 

Thm iflll I lore, my stmngtli, loy towa; 

ThanliftblessMbomo . . . . . 

niBte Is B fold wbRics none ran stcny 

le la H touDtaln Dll'd wltli blood 



Tbcra Is ft Rreen hill ler t,mi3 . 
Vbera Li ■ Jand of imn deliBqt 
TblnsfornerT-cTodoIloTe . . 



Thll Ute'a H dnam, u 
Thlntouetotheehil 
Tboa an eane up on 
'Thm nrt iiiy hiding-; 






Tbou.vhcao almlehcy word 14S 

Throughall tlioohanglngKccniHDrUr^ ilB 

TlirouRb tho day thy love Las spared ua Hi 

ThuB Sod deqlaresfdaKrtetelBu will lie 

Thy bitter angnlsb o'er . . - ■ . 8M 

Thy cltaatenlng' wrath. O Lurd. reatruln , . , , fit 

m. Lord.hoth raegupplled JJ8 



Ihypc 



wOTiilaL 
J Tbiszlupjilaau boluw 
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To bless thy chosen race 286 

To hail thy rising, Sun of life a 

To him who for our sins was slain IW 

To Jesus, our exalte«l Lord 204 

To our Redeemer's glorious name 872 

To Sion's hill I lift my eyes 816 

To tliy temple I repair. • . 1C8 

To-morrow, Lord, is tliine 827 

Triumphant Sion ! lift thy head 192 

TJp to the liills I lift mine eyes ' 821 

Watchman ! tell us of the night 48 

We build with fruitless cost, unless 322 

We give immortal praise 148 

We give thee but thine own 299 

We sing the praise of him wlio died T8 

Weary of earth, and laden with my sin 6T 

Weary of wandering from my God TO 

Welcome, sweet day of rest 14f 

AVhat a strange and wondrous story 23S 

Whate'er my God ordains is right 257 

When all thy mercies, O my God 426 

When gathering clouds around I view 250 

When God of old came down from heaven 186 

When his salvation bringing 219 

Wlien I can read my title clear 458 

When I can trust my all with God 828 

When I survey the wondrons cross 88 

Wlien Jesus left his Father's throne 230 

When, Lord, to tills our western land 298 

When, marshall'd on the mighty plain 46 

When nmsing sorrow weeps the past 25fi 

Wlien our heads are bowed with woe 252 

When streaming from the eastern skies 814 

Wlien through the torn sail the wild tempest, etc 266 

When wouna«l sore, the stricken soul 380 

While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night 18 

While thee I tcck. protecting Power 441 

While with ceaseless course the sun U 

Who are these in bright array 494 

Wlio is this that comes (Vom Edom JJ 

Who place on Sion's God their trust 4Jo 

With broken heart and contrite sigh ij 

Witii glorv clad, with strength arrayed «T 

Withjoyshalll behold the day Jg 

With one consent let all the earth JiT 

Witness, ye men and angels, now. < 389 

Ye boundless realms of joy ^ 

Ye Christian lievalds, go, proclaim 290 

Ye aervanis of the Lord 1*1 
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